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In  jn'Cjxiiiu^  tlnse  wriliu^.n  nf  Miss  Wood 
hunj  fur  publu'utwn,  *•!  Lave  somtlime^ 
chani^td  a  word^  aomttimcs^  hut  unt  nftrn^  the 
rm  of  an  e.vjrression;  hut  to  the  best  nj  mil 
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INTRODUCTION.  3^ 

taiul  of  every  tirm.s;  she  dul."*  Tho  slie  was 
!)Hic!i  grieved  for  the  sins  of  oHkis,  yet  her 
gi'eatcst  grief,  her  deepest  lamentation,  was 
lor  lier  own  sins. 

Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  trait  in  her 
cliaracter  whs  a  realizing  sense  of  futiu'C 
scenes;  esperially  during  two  <ir  three  of  the 
last  yeai'y^  of  her  life.  It  really  seemed,  that 
the  world  way  dead  to  her,  and  she  to 
the  woild.  Siie  manifestly  felt,  that  she 
wrote  fm*  eternity,  and  lived  fur  eternity. 
Kternit\,  with  all  its  tremendous  realities, 
seen^ed  present  to  her  view.  It  was  re-, 
marked  hy  those,  witlj  whom  she  met  for  so- 
cial prayer,  that  she  appeared  to  feel  a 
strong  iinpression,  that  her  time  un  earili 
was  short.  Thf'V  observed  an  unusual  fcr- 
vor  in  her  {etitions.  She  seem«  d  already 
an  inhabitant  ((f  the  lieavenlv  world.  Lour, 
long,  will  that  little  ( irrle  remember  her. 
Long  will  they  mourn,  that  they  shall  Inar 
l»*'r  voice  no  more;  no  more  witness  her  fer- 
vent devotion;  no  more  hear  her  plead  fur 
sinnei's. 

*  She  therefore  destroyed  all  the  letters  which  she  had 
written  to  Mrs.  Xewell,  except  one,  which  probabl?  escap- 
ed, by  being  mislaid. 
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JNTIloniCTION. 


Miss  Fanny  NVoonuruv,  daii^litj  r  o/  Mr. 
Isa.ic  ami  Min.  Anna  \>'o<)(!l)urv,  was  Imu  ii 
at  »laiiiilt»ii,  Mass.  Scfit.  10,  \7'J\,  In  Ikt 
inlani  V  slit'  vsas  (Kilicalt'd  to  (iod  in  b  intis:!!, 

I'osscssimI  of  a  slcntlt-r  coii^tittitidii.  s'le 
I'anly  k»n'vv  wliat  it  was  l<»  enjoy  ^'mhI 
hfaltli:  and  w.is  ofirn  ljiuu;^lit  a|)(>ai*rn'ly 
to  llic  vrry  ,t;al<'s  of  iltatli.  W  li«  n  aU*Mit 
tliire  >rars  ol«l,  lirr  siii.si*  of  litarini;  Mas 
j^ri'ally  in)|»airi'(l  b\  a  fovrr:  and  Ik'I*  d'af- 
lii'ss,  N>lii(ii  \\as  sMTn'tiinrs  niucli  /greater 
than  n^uiil,  was  onr  of  In  i-  j^rtalcsl  trials 
tlii<»nL;li  lile 

It  is  pri»lial»lo  lliat  Ikt  afTIii  tions  were  one 
mean  of  Iradifi.:^  Iitr  to  nalizr  tlic  iin)H»r. 
tanri' of  rtlii^ion.  Tin*  pariimlar  lX*('a^io^ 
of  hririi^ini^  In-r  to  (it'i'|)  and  sulcmn  consid- 
eration, uas  an  areonnt  of  arevi\al  of  rr- 
li;;ion  anjonc^  t!ie  niciiibers  of  Hradi'ord 
Academy,  vsiiitli  slie  received  in  a  leiter 
iroin  Ii«*r  sister.  Tne  next  suiiiriier,  I8u7, 
while  a  member  of  that  SfMuin;irv,  there  is 
reason  to  bun*  that  she  was  bro'i*^iit  to  feel 
that  she  was  a  siijner — "tliat  her  heart,"  to 
use  her  own  words,  ^'Was  exr«»ediij::^ly  si'ifii}, 
and  op^josed  to  God,  and  lieruiil  .so  stu'o- 
•1 


VI  INTRODUCTION. 

born,  that  it  would  not  submit  to  HimJ^' 
**After  this,"  she  writes,  ♦•iiiy  fveJings  were 
changed;  I  saw  God  to  be  holy,  just  and 
good,  and  as  sucii  i  loved  liini." 

She  soon  after  made  a  profession  of  re- 
ligion;'^ and  was  enabled,  during  the  rest  of 
her  life,  in  a  very  high  degree,  to  adorn  the 
doctrine  of  God  her  Savior,  Jt  is  confidently 
believed,  that  those,  who  had  the  best  oppor- 
tunity of  judging  of  her  character,  regard- 
ed and  loved  her,  not  only  as  a  real  Chris- 
tian, hut  as  eminently  pious. 

Highly  estimating  the  importance  of  im- 
proving the  female  mind,  she  took  fast  hold 
of  instruction,  Vy  ith  all  her  getting,  she 
was  determined,  if  possible,  to  get  under- 
standing. For  this  object  she  made  very 
great  exertions.  With  close  attention,  and 
manifest  advantage,  she  read  much.  Her 
I'eading  was  almost  wholly  of  a  i-eligious 
kind.  The  Bible  she  regarded  as  tlie  book 
oj'hoolis^  incomparably  superior  to  all  others. 
A'*ext  to  the  Bible  s!>e  valued  Scott's  Com- 
mentary; us  it  aftbrded  her  so  much  assist- 
ance in  discovering  and  improving  the  deep 
wisdom  of  God,  revealed  in  the  livelv  ora- 
cies.  The  wiiole  of  this  great  and  admira- 
ble work  she  read  twice  in  course — once  in 
tlie  short  period  of  six  months.  She  not 
only  improved  her  mind  by  reading,  but  by 
writing.     In  tiic  latter  pait  of  her  life,  how- 

*  She  joineil  the  Second  Churclj  in  Beverly,  of  wliicli  the 
Rev.  Moses  Dow  ->as  Pastor. 
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ever,  slic  ipcrrettcd  liuvins;  m:ulc  so  s^roat  ef- 
forts to  attain  ail  «*li*x  atitl  sl\  Ic.  Slit*  was 
i'X(<M'<liu{;l>  <It*lit;l»t(d,  wiioti  slie  rouM  cjaiii 
insfiiK  tioii  bv  liearhig,  either  in  puljlic  or 
j)i  i\ate. 

'I'lm  she    hatl  a    hi.i;Ii    lelisli  fop  sorial  in- 
teiroiirse,  t'-ipcciallv  lor   .s<m  iai  \vtM»*lii|),  jet 
lier    «!earfc>st,  sweetest,  noblest  eomlorts,  she 
foinid    ill    soliliuh'.      T/iere^    in    htT  heh)veil 
I  hanibt  r,  uhith  slie  seeiiir<l  to  n-^aid   as  a 
little  saiutuaiy — ///frf,  secluded  jrom   rvrry 
mortal  eye  and  mortal  care,  she  eould  most 
IVeely  and    lidly    enjoy  her    pen,  her    IJild<\ 
and    her    (luii.      Three    times   a   day,   like 
D.inii'l,    did   she  retire,  to    hold    sweet    iiu 
icrcoiirse    with   lliin.  inwhoin   lur  sj»uI   de- 
litchlcd:  and  souictiines  ^he  cojirinued  the  rm- 
pi<>yineijt   lor  hours.     NVhrn  her  liiendsdt- 
^iivd    an    interest  in    lier  prayers,  she   was 
deeply   impressed    with    the    iini)o!*taiirfi   of 
eomplyini;"  w  it!i  their  re  tpiests.  A  few  months 
before  hcrdeatii  a  friemi  said  to  her,  •'!  have 
a  cousin,  whose  situation  is  peculiarly  favor- 
able tu  self-examinauon.      Do  pray  Bir  liiin, 
Fanny,  ho-    he  is  very    stnpiil.  '     Ahi.ut  six 
weeks    afterwards  tlteiv  was  some  reason  to 
hope  that  he  had   fo?md  Clirist,  as  his  all  in 
all.      It  was  said  to  Miss  Woodbury,  <*llave 
you  e\er   prayed  for  him?''     S!ie  replied, *»i 
have  not    once  attempted    to   Hupjlicatc  the 
ihrone   of    .:;:rac?,  without   pUi*.iIing  on   his 
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She  had  a  very  deep  sense  of  the  wortii 
and  precioiisness  of  time.  But  hohj  time 
was  in  her  esteem  by  far  the  most  precious. 
Very  few,  if  any,  could  more  feelingly  *'call 
the  Sahbath  a  delight."  IXotwithstanding 
lier  difhculry  of  hearing,  she  had  a  remark- 
abh^  foniiness  for  public  worship.  To  one, 
who  often  walked  \\ith  her  to  the  house 
of  God  in  company,  she  was  accustomed 
to  say,  when  about  to  enter  the  sanctuary, 
<'Nf»\v  1  do  hope  our  souls  will  be  richlv 
fed."  '-Do  let  us  hear  as  for  eternity,"  and 
the  like. 

Her  religious  senHments  were  decidedly 
evangelical.  The  great  doctrines  of  tlie 
cross  were  her  meat  and  her  drink,  her  juy 
and  her  glory.  She  ofteji  lamented  tiic 
abounding  errors  of  the  day,  es}!eci;i!ly  that, 
wliich  robs  the  Savior  of  his  divinity,  by  rc- 
du(  ing  him  to  the  level  of  a  dependant  being. 

Deeply  imbibing  tlie  spirit  of  the  doc- 
trines which  she  loved  and  advocated,  she 
seemed  (onslantly  to  breathe  Ibith  love  to  God, 
and  good  will  to  mankind.  As  a  child,  she 
was  res])e(tful  and  obedient;  as  a  sister,  af- 
fectionate and  kind;  as  a  friend,  sincere  and 
constant;  as  a  correspondent,  punctual  and 
iaitiiful. 

The  in  consequence  of  her  np.tiiral  diffi- 
dence and  inahility  of  heaiin,^,  she  ^^  as  in 
general  rather  reserved,  yet  to  a  few 
intimate  friejids,  whom  she  tcn<'orlv  lov- 
ed   as    the  friends   of    Immanuel,  she   was 
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rcmai  kal)ly  opm  and  roinmuMu  ali\p.  Of  the 
tN\o  |)i  inripal  ( liarac  tti  isti(  s  of  true  friiiit!- 
sliij),  tcmleriM'ss  and  laitlilulnejjs,  it  may  be 
diiliculf  to  ascertain  for  tv!ii(  li  slie  was  most 
(listitimiislK'<l.  NN  lien  about  lo  [)art  With  Inr 
1*1  irnds,  sh«*  was  a(<  iislonicd  l«i  i^iu*  tlitMii 
s<)uit5  warm  exborruli m,  su<  li  as,  ••l)u  li\p 
near  to  (iod;"  "•Pray  nnicli  an«i  r<'rvi'nt;'' 
♦^IVcss  furwan!  with  all  s|M*ed/' 

NN  itii  regard  lo  llic  poor,  she  \*as  hy  no 
means  disponed  in  disinisM  thi*m  with  ••lie  ye 
warmed,  he  vc  tilled/'  when  it  was  in  her 
power  to  relii  \e  them.  So  far  from  stop- 
j)ini:;  her  ears  at  the  vvy  of  tin*  p(M»r,  or  turn* 
iiii;  aAav  here\es  from  beholdinir  the  needv. 
she  sou;j;ht  thetn  out  in  their  dreaiy  cells, 
and  tliere  she  (*an'>ed  the  heart  of  tlie  widow 
and  the  fathei  less  t«»  sintr  for  !(»>.  Nor  was 
she  satisfied  wi;h  relievinj^  their  tetnpiial 
wants.  It  was  her  ardent  jnayer  and  exer- 
tion, thaf  they  mi,i::ht  be  fed  withthn  liread 
of  life,  and  elothed  with  the  j^armenls  of  sal- 
vation. 

The  silk  and  tho  afflicted  had  a  share  ni 
her  tendiT  sympathies;  and  it  was  her  mel- 
anclndy  delight  to  visit,  absist,  and  console 
them. 

She  was  a  strikin*  e\ajnp!e  of  indistrv 
and  eronomy.  \  lare:e  part  of  Iier  tiuh-  was 
spent  in  dischari^inej  the  tluties  of  the  domes- 
tic circle.  \N  hen  her  eye«  woi'e  occupied 
with  readinj^,  lier  hamis  were  generally  em- 
nloyed  to  some  useful  purpose.     Like  Dur- 
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cas,  sl>e  made  garments  for  the  poor.  Afier 
iiei' death  several  garments,  suitable  for  tlie 
approiiCiiing  season,  were  found,  which  she 
liad  carefully  prepai-ed,  and  laid  by  for  dis- 
tributi'tn.  Almost  the  whole  of  u  hat  she  be- 
stowed in  charity  was  the  fruit  of  her  own 
indiistrj.  Sfie  often  expressed  her  aston- 
ishment, that  Chrisfians  \M)idd  suiTer  so 
miicho!  their  time  to  be  lost  in-kU'-ness:  add- 
ing, that  if  their  ow  n  circumstances  did  not 
require  tiie  fruit  of  their  labors,  the  poor  were 
ever  nee<iy. 

Her  conversation  was  happily  seasoned 
with  the  salt  of  grace.  •»Du!'ing  the  two 
last  years  of  her  life,"  observes  one  of  her 
corresj)o»idcnts,  *'J  have  had  the  jirivilcge  of 
bcififf  in  her  s  )cietv  more  or  lessalmos;  ev- 
ery  week;  and,  I  think,  all  that  passed  between 
us,  upon  things  not  relating  to  seriousness, 
might  be  communicated  in  one  hour." 

Th?  extension  of  (  hrist's  kifjgdom  was  a 
subjc(  t,  wisich  peculiarly  aff -cted  her  heai't. 
^\'o  isear  of  a  revival  of  religion  was  to  her, 
like  life  from  the  dead.  The  poor  heathea 
were  much  upon  her  mind.  She  took  a 
Tery  lively  interest  in  exertions,  to  spread 
the  e^osiicl,  and  evangelize  the  world. 
/  Her  humility  was  very  C(mspicuous^  and 
shod  a  lustre  over  al!  her  otlier  virtues.  It 
really  did  seem,  that  she  was  free  fron< 
the  abominable  sin  of  thinking:  of  hersrlf 
more  highl\  Ihan  she  ought.  She  a])oea»*ed 
to  entei  tain  a  very  low  opinion  of  herself^ 
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L<tu.r  to  M.i»  E.  A.   of  Bevrriy. 

Btrt^ly,   Srpt.  2f,  II 

It  was  with  peculiar  pleasure,  I  received  your  edi- 
fying episllf,  mv  dc.ir  Mist  A.  auvl  w'uh  sinular 
sensations,  I  resume  ruy  |Kn  to  answer  it.  Though 
I  am  »ens>ible.  I  bliall  not  wiitc  with  accuracy,  nor 
cohcrer)ce,  yet  1  will  nut  consume  a  pag«  ia 
apoloj^y. 

How  vain,  how  transitory,  arc  all  the  enjoy- 
ments of  time  and  sen^e.  They  can  never  sat. stV 
the  desires  of  our  \intuortal  minds.  Real  felicity 
they  cannot  impart.  Let  us  theti  look  upon  lUem 
with  a  noble  indifference,  and  as  they  rmist  one 
dav  appear,  unworthy  the  attention  of  immoital 
beings.  What  folly,  what  m-icli>e>».  to  st-«k  for  per- 
manei\t  and  solid  liappincs^  ln-re.  V\'e  have  im- 
mortal souls,  that  must  exist  forever  in  con-jum- 
matc  felicity,  or  endless  misery.  VVc  are  hasten- 
ing to  eternity,  and  nm>  soou  ai)pe  ir  before  ih» 
tribunal  of  Christ,  to  render  a  stric'  and  impartial 
account  of  the  deeds  done  in  the  body ;  and  can  we 
then  devote  our  time  and  attention  in  the  pursuit  of 
terrestrial  pleasures.'  Young  gives  ua  a  very  excel- 
lent caution,    * 

•'Dcwtre  v»hat  earth  calls  happiness;  beware 
\  I  joys,  but  joTs,  that  never  cab  rxptre" 
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We  are  probationers  for  eternity.  We  are  form- 
ing characters  and  performing  actions  for  a  never- 
ending  state  of  existence.  Time  is  short.  Months 
and  years  fiy  away  with  velocicy,  never,  never,  to 
return. 

O  iet  it  be  our  concern  to  improve  every  mo- 
ment for  our  present  and  etei  nal  good.  May  we 
devote  our  remaining  days  to  God,  and.  sit  under 
the  shadow  of  the  Redeemer  with  great  del'ght. 
He  is  the  Rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lilv  of  the  val- 
lies;  the  chiefest  amang  ten  thousands  and  alto- 
gether lovely.  O  ihat  I  could  say  without  a  doubt, 
"My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his,'*  God  grant 
VfQ  may  not  deceive  ourselves;  but  be  advocates 
for  his  holy  religion,  till  our  latest  breath, 

P»lay  heaven  bless  you  temporally,  and  spiritual- 
ly. At  the  throne  of  Almighty  grace,  plead  for 
your  unworthy  friend,  Faxny. 

JOURNAL,   1807. 

Se/it.  6.  Sabbath  day.  A' tended  meeting  and 
heard  the  sublime  doctrines  of  the  gospel  declared 
by  a  minister  from  Gloucester.  O  what  a  mercy 
it  is  that  I  can  sometimes  hear.  O  may  I  practise 
the  duties  enjoined;  and  not  be  like  the  ston)'' 
ground  hearers,  who  receive  the  word  with  joy; 
but  having  no  root,  they  endure  but  for  a  time, 
and,  when  troubles  arise,  fall  away.  But  may  I 
follow  my  Lord  joyfully  even  unto  death.  May  I 
glorify  him  here  on  earth.  O  Lord  deliver  me 
from  the  thousands  of  temptations,  that  beset  me 
at  every  step.  O  leave  me  not  to  my  own  wicked 
heart;  but  enable  me  to  put  my  trust  in  thee 
alone. 

Se/it.  10.  This  day  I  am  sixteen  years  old.  O 
to  what  little  purpose  have  I  lived  so  many  years. 
For  what  was  I  made,  but  to  serve  and  glorify 
God?  And  yet  what  have  I  done,  Ijut  rebel  a.^ainst 
him?  How  justly  might  he  now  consign  me  over  to 
fh«  gloomy  regions  of  sorrow  and  despair,   where 
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the  least  glimpse  of  hope  can  never,  nrt'er  co-ne. 
Surely  he  is  ^ood,  and  liis  mercy  e:  ^  -^  i-.reNcr; 
else  I  had  1  •   '  -'  >    Ix-en  in  hcU.   t<  tl»c   re- 

ward of  r..y  ,.-     Bless  ihc   Lord.   ()   my  soul, 

and  all  that  is  wirhin  me.  b.ess  his  holy  iidmc. 
O  let    me   never  forget   this  kind,   this  gracious 

'  i  ac  year  past  has  been   the  most  dislinguishci 
year  of  m\  liio.     My  mind  has  l)een  ve-y  icriouily 
impressed  with  the  trutl»  and  inoporlii 
eiun;  and.  I  trust,   has  et   '  d  it.     o   ;,'"-    7^ 

year  mav  place  mc  iu  the  i'.:  -  i-c  of  my  Cod.  to 
Ko  no  mor-  out  forever;  there  to  ait  a«.d  sing  t^e 
^ngof  rcdcciniug  love  through  a  ntrNcr  ending 
eternity.  When  shall  1  be  wi^h  my  God.  never  to 
le:vc  or  grieve  Llai  morc>  O  thou  Searcher  oj 
hearts,  and  1  ricr  of  rtrius,  wilt  thou  4)r<>tect  and 
ble.s  me  tli-s  year?  O  pr^-pare  me  for  all  the  in  'ug 
scenes  of  l.fe.     However   long,   or  .  my    lihi 

may  be,  ii  makes  no  difference  wiu  iwv,  li  every 
mou'entbc  wt-U  iin^roxcd. 

i'/;r.    11.    \V.    I    to   Mr.   D.'s  and    conversed 
wi'h  him  some  time.  He  gave  me  such  advice,   us 
I  never  had  before.    O  may    1  improve   it 
cvet*  :»d.     O  how   sweet  were  his   v_.      . 

but  u.,..  :  .  I  ih'-m  ca-i  this  treacherous  mcni .:  / 
retain.  They  oujjht  to  be  eiigraven  on  jpiv  hcajt, 
never  to  be  forgotten.  May  be  live  loni;,  to  be  a 
LV  ^'  V)  I'us  wickea  generation;  and  wlv-^ 
tlc.v.ii  Thall  summon  him  to  ^  id  adieu  to  car'  , 
thi!i:;s,  -nay  he  eaier  the  :  -^  of  endless  bbss. 

^/..'.  13.  Folt  very  serious  and  solemn  to-day. 
I  vie  .V  rehgion  of  more  importanre  t!  -  "  cr.  O 
i   v.oider  Uow  a   per^^n  c:tn    live    u  iul    of 

('  >.v       nd  liiid  ill?:  h've.     O  how  ^.  •  d,  how 

•.;  .  vreichcd,  must  that  i  oe.  who 

pUtesail  Qis   happiness  in  this  ^  ? 

'  .  iVis  feelings  in  iheutai  ^ -.<-•'•  «--  ^-alh 
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.rr.^Z^\  """"^  ^•^^"S  *^°^  ^^«  conversion  of  rar 
yoathfQl  companions.  O  could  they  realize  their 
awful  situation  without  an  interest  in  the  ^rrea^  Re- 
deemer,  they  certainly  could  not  rest  easy. '  But 

et:r;Ll?hin',r'^  ^"^>'  ^"^^^^^^^^^  ^^^^  -S-^  to 

hvTf?  n  T>  T^'^ll  ^°''  admission  into  the  church 
by  Mr.  p  of  Marblehead.  This  night  I  made  the 
solemn  ded.cation  of  mvself  to  God  in  writing.* 

..nf"!  K  1  f  ^-r  r^^>'  ''"'''^^^-  Sickness  is  as  plea- 
sant as  health,  if  I  can  but  enjoy  a  holy  God  O 
for  perfect  conformity  to  h.m.  ^ 

-S^^r.  17.  Attended  the  funeral  of  Mr.  W  D  's 
daughter.  Heard  an  excellent  prayer;  but  alas  I 
have  reason  to  lament,  that  it  makes  no  more  m- 
pression  upon  my  hard  heart.    O  that  all  who  at- 

if.""^!  '^e  prepared  for  their  own  latter  end. 

Of/zr.  19  Communion  with  God!  O  how  sweet 
and  desirable.  The  high  and  lofty  One,  who  n- 
habits  eternity,  condescends  to  hear  our  pravers 
How  ought  I  to  spend  my  days,  since  all  the  grace 
I  need,  todo  his  will.  Jesus  is  ready  to  bestow^  He 
»ays.  -Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive."  I  need  only  to 
repair  to  him.  tell  my  wants  and  ask  wisdom,  Ind 
he  will  give  me  that  pearl  of  great  price  which 
IS  of  more  value  than  all  the  riches  ofL'  worid 

1  he  past  week  one  of  my  fellow  mortals  was 
consigned  to  h.r  kindred  dust.  She  was  called 
home  m  the  morning  of  life,  before  she  was  capa- 
bleof  knowing  good  from  evil.  O  may  this  af- 
flictive event  be  sanctified  to  the  mourning  rela- 
tis^es.  Wh.iethe  youthful  parents  ponder  in  silent 
griet  over  their  early  bereavement.  O  may  thev 
earn  to  ctpply  their  hearts  unto  wisdom,  and  jus- 
tify God.  Mcv  It  teach  me  also  and  my  younc 
compan.ons  the  frailty  of  life  and  the  certainty  of 
aeath.     G  may  it  cause  them  seriously  to  meditate 

*  This  was  in   the  words  of  Doddridge.    See  Rue  and 
Progress,  chapter  ir.  «=  «i*t  ai.o 
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on  death  and  ciemltv.  Thty  have  of'rn  been  rt?- 
ininded  ot  theM;  ^jIcuui  xLnay.  but  al..i,  1  fear  vjih 
no  tro.'d  etfcci.  ( )  that  thi^  muy  prove  an  eftcctual 
warning.  Gracious  Got!,  imptintit  on  ihcirnae- 
morit:*.  that  tlit-y  t  r  •  r'lc;  and  m^Xc  tlieru 
willing  ii.llie  day  cf  .:•     ,  r-         ,  ,  ,, 

Sr/K.   21.     O  the   ^orih  «.f  an   imn^ort.al   soul^ 
It  will  coniinue  to  exist  Nvht-n  time  is  swaUnwed  up 

ineteiiJily.    This  surely  sh.uMbc  the  t   r   of 

J.,,  *'     •     !>.     In   all   "ur  vvorldiy    c        .  i  n*, 

^^.    ,_    ^  .  '.crniiy  in  view.    Tiict^  would  the 

anuiscnjcuts  of  tlu*  world  becctnc  insipid,  and  re- 
ligion appear  of  all  t  ihe  nu  ' 

AV//r.  'Ji.    At'-iiid  ctuvc,  l.w.  ......       ..dnot 

hear.     O  yc  dear  ci .  of/.oU.    who  cr.n    hear 

ucrinon  after  serfno;i,  mv^v  vou  make  a  wise  im- 
provctnent  of  all  these  advan'agri,  while  u  ism 
your  power.  Cotne,  O  my  .oul.  bow  in  \\o\v  •'-- 
mission  to  the  will  of  Gixl.  Let  not  a  rtj  .; 
thouKh^  arise  in  this  heart.  Lci  nut  a  word  f^ow 
from  these  lips,  which  indicates  discontentment 
with  the  allotinems  cf  I'r  e 

Sf/it.20.     Su(un!uij.     \,    ....  Mr.  D.     O  .'io«!. 
who  art  perfectly  acquainted   wiih  liie  i.  ic 

cesses  ol  mv  heart,  i),  I  beseech  thee,  if  I  am  dc- 
crived,   to  make  known  to   me  the  d  n.     U 

may   my   affc«ii<)ns.  dc-iies  and   li  '  •'    •'■ 

Chiist.     Mav  1  build  upon  ih;—    ■' 
lime  and  ciernitv.     O  t!iou  -      -,   conde- 

scend to  visit  tr.e  early  with  thy  mercy,  that  I  m.y 
be  glad  and  rejoice  all  ntv  ri  .vs.  O  be  thou  the 
j^uidc  of  mv  youth,  the  sircj^h  of  mv  ■•-  veai^. 
ami  my  everlasting  portion,  and  I  an»  trd. 

.Mas,  1  intended  to  dcvoic  the  greater  part  ct 
this  T.i^ht  to  praver;  but  ftel  so  unwell  and  so 
.liowsy.  that   I  tear  Is  <- 

t  n  e.  '  O  gracious  God,  i.-  .      ■   •  • ^^    ♦ 

Ivt  -p  me;  divtst  mv  mind  of  evcff  worldly 
'.  .,  ai.d  fit  me  to  partake  of  the  saci-amenta! 

bi ;  :v  •   and  Avine.    Blcj^bCd  b.tvicr,  condescend  tc 


^^  jot'RXAi,  i8or. 


Se/it.  27.     Sabbath  fitr      tk-     ^ 
gave  myself  to  God     .?f*     ^^''  "^^^^  ^  publiclvr 
niemorite  my  Sa^^;>A      'T  1^^^""^"^^  to  com'- 
der  that  T    H,^  '^>''"S  '°^^-     ^  what  a  won- 

■         A  most   exceltnf    "^^^  °^  ^^^  Lamb. 

that  seek  t  ear  yl^^  fin  'mV'^^^^^^^  ^^^^^ 

to  the  youth.  "^^"^^  ^^'^s  said 

I  have  now  made  a  profession  of  n.o  r-u  •    • 
rehgion,  and  given  mvself  ,?n      r   /       Christian 
ful  vears      T   /J^    .  rnyseit  up  to  God  in  my  youth- 

-ulahave  done '  Vnf  T  '^"'^  ^'^'-f'"io„  „ 
health,  m  the  prime  ofmvar  '\  X""' ''^°' °' 

giving  .hThat^ts.'^wS  :r,^'eUtr"^  °'' 
every  earthly  comfort  fails,    if  Ze  are  delli-m^f 

ren^ierWrufytSa^Iefn^n  ^^'  ^^^^^ 
deaih  and  eternity  ' '""'  ^""P^y  ">'^'"'Sl> 

ha°fulf-that'!i"etstaw/-'''^  susceptible  of  that 
horit    vet  h  «n    I        •  ""•  """Ser.    Though  I  ab- 

0  for' /compete  ;ic"o"r  '"  "--^^P-e^  heart. 

^or'tr.eTetSn^rthfsa'bSt^^"  '^l'    I,  ^^'^^ 'o„g 

1  hear  the  orearhpTi  »      i   t  ,    ^^^°"Sh  it  is  seldom 

dear  sai'nts  C  t^thlp^l^rfjo'd"-'  '°  J"'"  ^^'">  ^l- 

ho^"fa\  4^t;t^t^  ;i;:  '^;^.°/rr  t^-  ? 

.h.s  bereavement  to  s^ri^^'elativesl^/dfr"""'^ 
Ogive  them  those  heavenly^]^yf",ic  ''/','"''''•• 

pass  all  earthly  comforts     mIv' tZ,  ""■' 

/   vuMnur^b.    iviaj   they  so  consider 
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their  latter  end,  as  to  apply  tlicii-  hearts  unto  wis- 
dom. L'«rd,  enaMe  the  parcMi<j  to  bring  up  their 
reriiaiuiii^  children  in  the  nurture  anil  admoniti'iu 
of  the  Lord.  And  mny  they  have  grace  to  flee  nil 
yo:ithful  vat'.itics,  and  rcnu-wiVr  tli»:ir  Creator  in 
their  eurly  daVN.  ()  may  liicir  tender  minds  Iht  im- 
pressed with  the  imjwrtancc  of  rchtjinn.  May  ihry 
aspire  alter  durable  enjoyments,  even  those,  Vhich 
are  never  fading.  L«.rd  prepare  the  m  for  an  earl)' 
or  later  de.tth,  and  at  last  receive  ilicm  into  the 
mansions  of  Uiss,  winch  thou  ha^t  prepared  lor  all 
those  who  love  and  serve  thee.  O  may  the  com- 
panions of  the  deceased  take  this  irjio  wrioiis  coii- 
bidcration,  and  prepare  for  death,  judgnient  and 
eternity. 

A'bi'.  1.  Sabbath,  f)  how  can  I  fX[)rrs»  my 
thanks  to  the  lovely  Savior  for  iastituiioR  thi» 
sacred  day.     I  uent  almesi  <  "  'he 

liou.'se  of  (iod;  hut  there  those  ....  •.._.,'.  ., «.  .  v  ,^  v- 
cd,  that  had  l.iin  bo  long  di>intant.  O  th.tnk», 
thanks  be  to  the  great  Kedeemcr,  who  was  niaiJc  « 
curse  for  us,  who  !ias  suftered  in  our  bieud,  t.-  par- 
ch ise  for  us  eternal  salvati.in,  which  is  free  for  tl»c 
vilest  of  siniiers.  How  ought  1  to  nioaiM  n^y  un- 
grateful treatment  of  the  S'»n  of  God.  H.  w  often 
have  1  w<  unded  and  grieved  him.  Dtar  Jesus,  () 
forgive  me.     l^aidonnn  ivaiedtr.  '<s; 

and  receive  me  into  ii.>  ;.»\or,  Nshu-.  i  ^  .vcin 
more  than  all  the  glories  of  this  traiivt..r>  woild. 
C)  give  me  strengUi  in  time  to  come,  that  1  ma\  be 
more  engat;ed  to  promote  thy  glory  lu  a  siupii 
work).  O  make  me  a  sai^ctitied  vessel,  though  v>f 
the  weanvsi  isse. 

.\ur.  2.    To-morrow  by  divine  leave  I  exfHrct  to 

>  to  Bradford  with  my  sister.  May  GodbiesMhe 
v.sit.  O  m:»\  my  conveisalion  be  sucn,  nsbtcom- 
eih, the  gospel  ot  Christ. 

.Vox'.  4.     Yesterday    my  sister  and   I  nv 

beloved  Bradford.     'Ihis  afternoon  rcHirsRc 
the  amiable  and  pioas  N.  H. 
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By  hearing  good  conversation,  my  feelings  are 
somewhat  revived.  When  I  left  home,  I  was  al- 
most entirely  stupid.  O  how  shameful  for  me  to 
be  stupid,  when  I  have  always  so  much  to  awaken 
me.  O  how  little  do  I  love  the  most  glorious  and 
most  excellent  of  beings,  if  I  love  at  all.  O  what 
an  ungrateful,  stupid  heart  is  mine. 

J^ov.  14.  Saturday  eve.  With  another  Sab- 
bath in  view  I  resume  my  pen.  I  have  been  in- 
formed that  P.  W.  wishes  to  join  the  church.  Mr. 
D,  says  she  gives  satisfactory  evidence  of  a  change 
of  heart.  O  may  she  be  a  sincere  advocate  for  the 
religion  of  Jesus.  How  beautiful,  to  see  the  youth 
openly  professing  the  name  of  Christ.  How  pleas- 
ing to  every  benevolent  mind  to  see  them  forsak- 
ing the  vanicies  of  this  ungodly  world,  and  devoting 
their  early  days  to  the  service  of  the  great  Re- 
deemer. O  what  vast  encouragement  is  given  to 
youth,  to  seek  God  in  the  morning  of  life.  This 
is  certainly  the  most  favorable  season  for  becoming 
religions. 
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Ja)i.  16.  I  am  resolved  by  divine  assistance  to 
spend  my  time  in  a  better  manner,  and  to  redeem 
more  of  it  from  sleep,  from  vain  conversation,  and 
from  other  things,  which  have  hitherto  engaged  my 
attention,  I  intend  to  spend  more  time  in  retire- 
ment— in  com.muning  with  my  heart  and  with  my 
God.  Let  my  conversation  be  in  heaven.  I  will 
read  and  meditate  more  and  oftener,  if  possible 
upon  divine  things.  O  Lord,  assist  me  in  putting 
my  resolutions  into  practice.  Preserve  me  fVom 
embracing  any  thing,  that  may  dishonor  thy  cause, 
or  injiirc  my  immortal  soul. 

JfirU2\.  Next  Sabbatli  I  am  to  commemorate 
the  dying  love  of  my  Redeemer.  But  is  he  mine? 
Am  i  united  to  him  by  a  living,  operative  faitlV 
Am  I  willing  to  forsake  every  thing  for  him?  Do  I 
love  him?  Do  1  hate^in,  not  only  considered  in  its 
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destructire  trndency,  but  as  the  murderer  of  my 
Saviori*  Ules&ed  Je>>uB,  am  1  ihine^  D«>  I  lo\e  thee 
above  every  th'iH^^  clse^  I  think  I  dn.  O  for  a 
rri'  rt-  firir.  trust   in  him,   and  more    iutiiir  n- 

iiiuition    with   him.     What    mrann   all  tl ..k- 

wanliiLss,  duhicss,  and  stupidity'  Are  these  cnn*.ij»- 
nt  with  a  state  of  grace?    Shew    me,  dt-ar  Lord, 
i)  discover  to  me  n>y  situation.    I,et  me  not  bt  dc- 
rt  ived. 

Mai/  10.     Harriet's   father  is  dead.     Tliis  dear, 

lisamiabk-  ^irl   lias  f«^llowc(!  to  the  gloomy  grave 

her   beloved    parent.     ()   that  (»<id,    the  alnn^hty 

Ciod,  would  comfort  and  support  her  under  all  her 

tl  uils. 

May  15.     Riiznimy  dear  %bter,  is  very  sick.    A 
w    hours,    and    her  state  will  be    fixed.     1  must 
I   How  to  Oic  gri\e  another   h'sicr.    a  dear,   dear 
iinld.     I  havf  no  hr.pc  of  her  life.     'I'hat  dear,  thai 
S'>nghM\  cluld    must  find  a  m:it»%iot»   iri   ihc   lumb. 
I)   longer    shtll    the>c  tars    hear    her  charining 
^>)icc;  H'T  these  arms  fold  her  to  my  loiii'.mg  l>o- 
suin.     For   some    t'ine    she    has    been    spt.ei  ' 
l)c;ir,   <!ear  child,    how    much    \rii  suffer.     ' 
thf  Almighiy  Ci«xl  would  maki  ht  r  the 
uiiewii.g  uracc.    O  Loid,  fit  ht-r  to  inhabit  the  re- 
gions of  uliss.     O  give  me  strength  to  b'-ar  all  the 
trials,  which  await  me,  without  one  repining  woitl, 
or  n.urmuring  thought.     Let  me   ever  si\ ,    "Nut 
my  will,  'jut  tnine  be  dotjc." 
p      J^luw  16.    EiiZA   is  j»one — ny   dear,   my    lovely 
sister.     She  has   •  \  the  vale  -  f  death,   and  is 

now,  I  tr.ist,  ii.  j^.  ;..  I  was  with  her  in  hei  Ust 
moments,  watched  her  dying  pillow,  i.U(\  saw  her 
expire.  Ii  was  my  eamesL  prayer,  that  she  mi^tht 
dep.trt  in  |>eace,  and  it  was  a  cm  fort  to  tae,  that 
jV,  ,!:,>, \  i^)^Q  a^  lan.b.  Lorl.  !ct  this  aff  •;  •  bo 
*  -d   to  ihe  family.     O  fit  mt   fn*   :    .    i  .  ut 

end,  which  I  view  to  be  near.  Lei  my  last  hoia* 
be  as  truuquil  and  peaceful  as  hers. 
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June  23,    Time  flies  away,  and  I  do  nothing  foi-- 
•  K  :•  ^\^^^y^^  ^«  "^e.  I  am  as  vile  a  being,  as  ever 
mhabited  this  guilty  world.     All  is  mixed  with  sin. 
H-very  thmg  appears   hateful  on   the  review,  and 
ought  to  be  repented  of.    Alas,  alas,  wo  is  me.    I 
am  unclean.    Sinful,  vile  wretch.    Is   God  holyi>- 
How  then  can  he  bear  with  a  worm,  who  deserves 
heil  every  day!    0*it  is  mercy,  it  is  all  mercy.     Be 
tUanktul,  O  my  soul,  and  bless  his  holy  name. 

^efit.  10.  This  day  I  am  17  years  old,  I  do  not 
expect  to  see  17  years  more;  nor  do  I  wish  to,  un- 
less 1  can  be  useful.  I  can  hardly  reconcile  myself 
to  the  Idea  or  a  long  life.  So  sluggish,  so  stupid,  so 
careless  have  I  been,  that,  if  the  future  should  be 
spent  m  such  a  manner,  alas,  my  soul  shrinks  at 
the  idea.    O  Lord,  fit  me  for  death. 

^y^r.  24.    Felt  some  freedom  in  approaching  to 

"rV  1  r/^^^^^'y  of  one  moment's  communion 
witli  Lrod.  If  It  IS  so  sweet  to  draw  ni^h  to  him 
here,  O  what  will  it  be  to  see  him  face  to  face  in 
heaven?  Can  1,  O  can  I,  live  without  him?  If  I 
love  any  thing  more  than  God,  I  do  not  love  him  at 
ail.  Let  me  then  look  into  my  heart.  !•«  there  any 
one  thing  I  prize  more  than  God?  I  think  I  can 
say,  I  see  the  vanity  of  this  world,  and  find  it  can 
afford  me  no  solid  satisfaction.  O  why  should  1 
live,  but  to  serve  and  glorify  God! 

Oct.  29.    J  have  returned  from  the  eay  compa- 
nions, with  whom  I  am  obliged  to  ass  crate,  glad  to 
retire  to  my  chamber.    I  have  endeavtu-ed  to  look 
within,  and  find  I  have  more  reason  for  doubts  aiM 
tears   than   ever.    I    believe   Christians    exercise 
much  self-demal,   but   wherein   do  I  deny  m)  seli> 
1  here  is  sometimes  a  great  deal  of  Icvitv  in  my 
manners;  and  often,   after  I  have  indulged  k  tor  a 
moment,   I   am   cut   to  the   heart.    Such   scle.au 
scenes  are  before  us,    that  it  seems  a  wonder    lua- 
any  can  be  gay.     I  think  the  Savior  is  precious  to 
me,  aad  Iknow  not  whom  I  do  love,  if  I  love  nj' 
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.Wov.  19.  One  more  week  is  past,  and  I  an* 
hastening  lo  the  silent  tomb.  I  have  been  apprised 
ofthe  death  of  Mrs.  Emerson.  She  is  gone  lu  be 
known  on  earth  no  more.  Shall  I  not  learn  to 
value  more  th.'it  precious  Savior,  who  appeared  for 
her,  supported  and  comforted  her  in  the  hour  of 
death;*  i)  may  1  have  that  rcli^^ion,  which  wa« 
her«»,  and  <iay  in  mv  last  mom€b&ii,  as  she  did,   "M>' 

This    I   expect  will 

ijrovedip  last  anniveriiary  of  this  kind,  I  slioil  ever 
ive  to  sc«-.     b>  the  return  of  another,  Fanny's  re- 
mains may  be  inoulderini;  under  the  chxls  of  the 
valley.     No  malier  how  soon,   if  death  fi.xes  me  ia 
the  embraces  of  my  God  r.nd  Savior.     "Haicwcll 
•to  sm  and  sorrow;  I  bid  you  all  adieu.** 


LciLcr  to  .Mis»  N.  B.  of  IJcTcriy,  viiiwul  date. 

•^Iv  dear  Nancy, 

How  awful,  how  dangerous  is  the  situ  "♦*""  "f  the 
imperiitent  sinner.     He  is  ^i>ing  on  in  <  ,  ,  .  tu 

I  A  Holy  (jod,  violating  his  reasonable  commands, 
rejeciin)^  Jesus  Christ,  the  Redeemer,  and  grieving 
the  Holy  Suirit.  He  hangs  on  the  brink  (if  etcrnul 
wo,  suspcndtd  by  the  slender  thi-ead  of  life.  O,  if 
this  thread  should  break,  while  he  continues  incor- 

Hgit^le,  what  must  be  his  purtioo!  Eternal  truth 
siiall  answer;  "Depart  from  me,  yc  cuiscd  into 
everlasting  ftie,  prepared  fur  the  devil  and  his 
angels."  O  Nanc^',  how  dreadful  the  sentence. 
What  a  hell  of  hells  must  it  be  to  be  separated  fiom 
Gotl,  the  only  source  of  haj)piness.  Alaf,  my  heart 
shrinks  fmm  the  idea.  How  can  we  think  of  taking 
up  our  eternal  abotle  with  devils  and  damned  spir- 
its»  to  join  in  blaspheming  an  Almighty  God.^  Is 
II  ♦  the  thouLj'ht  distressing^  Then  let  us  be  up  and 
doii:^,  and  pi-essing  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven 
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Do  you,  Nancy,  feel  happy?  Do  you  think  you 
could  be  happy  in  hciiven,  with  the  heart  you  now 
possess?  Heaven  is  a  place  of  perfect  holii  ess. 
Now,  unless  we  be  holy,  vain  is  the  idea  of  ever 
being  inhabitants  of  .hose  blesse.l  mansions.  Thus 
saith  the  Lord,  "Be  ye  holy,  for  I  am  holy."  Tho 
we  lead  a  moral  life,  yet  if  our  hearts  remain  unre- 
newed, what  will  it  avail?  God  looks  at  the  heart. 
He  sees  our  every  thought.  Even  sh  ,uld  we  deceive 
ourselves  and  others,  still  we  cannot  deceive  him. 
We  are  prone  to  flatter  ourselves,  and  think  all  is 
veil.  Then  let  us  cry  with  holy  David,  ''Search 
me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart;'  try  me  and  know 
my  thoughts;  and  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way 
m  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting.'* 

JOUR^TAL,  1809. 
^  March  18.  Since  I  last  wrote,  I  have  been  con- 
fined by  sickness.  I  have  had  the  same  fever,  whicli 
terminated  the  earthly  existence  of  my  beloved  sis- 
ter Eliza.  I  viewed  myself  as  near  the  grave,  and 
soon  to  enter  upon  an  eternal  state.  I  felt  weaned 
from  all  earthly  enjoyments,  and  I  think  entirelv 
resigned  to  the  sovereign  will  of  God.  I  even  felt 
reluctant  to  the  idea  of  staying  longer  in  this  vain 
world.  My  desire  was  to  be  holy  like  God,  and 
forever  to  dwell  with  him.  But  God  had  deter- 
mined otherwise.  I  am  spared  awhile— raised  from 
a  weak  and  debilitated  state  to  comfortable  health. 
And  O  that  the  remainder  of  my  life  may  be  spent 
in  communing  and  walking  with  God. 

March  31.  lam  more  and  more  impressed  with 
a  sense  of  the  vanity  of  this  deceitful  world.  To 
day  my  thoughts  have  been  much  employed  on  this 
theme.  What  are  carnal  pleasures  to  a  soul  just 
entering  eternity!  Can  the  dying  have  any  relish 
for  vain  amusements?  A  sick,  a  dying  bed— what 
is  it?  To  be  emaciated  with  extreme  weakness  and 
excruciating  pain,  without  the  comforts  of  religion, 
w.tliout  an  intere^it  in  a  bleeding  Savior~.^*•hat  hea'. 
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can  conceive,  what  pen  can  clclincatc  the  affecting 
•  enc?     O  kt  wnnet  %  fear  and  tremble.     ()  my  aoul, 
ponder  on  this  w  ighiy  subject,  and  flee  for  refuge 
to  ihc  l)enevolcni  Savior. 

yifnU  5.     lo  Morrow  .s  proclaimed  a  day  of  pub- 
lic f:w)lin>;.     O  that  we  as  a  nation  may  fast  as  be- 
conicih  us.     Much,  very  much,  do  we  need  humil- 
iation.    .May  I   be   active  in  ;  r  the  ap- 
proacltin^  niorn.     .May  I  rnwi....  . .„   ,,.         f  tnd  my 

iiUow   mortals,  deplore   our   vile  ingi  t-,  anil 

invoke  the  blessings  of  injured  heaven  to  test 
u[)cn  us. 

.//./"t/  (J.      J:i'f:ii'::^.        i  iiis    ;uuii\cri.:r 
forcvcj.     WiKit  go\.d  have  1  dcn^tcl;*     \\   ...;  ..  ..^ 

lietn  my  motives  in  attending  puOiic  worshi;.>    Did 
I  goto  pay  hom.ige  to  Jelijvuh.'  or  was  I  influenced 
by  ?oriliil   viowb?     Havf  I  d  the  sermons  to 

my  own  heart.*     Do  I  gri<  .i-  i   i  the  sins  ot 
mnil  earnestly  pray  for  their   salvation;'     I)  i 
thoroughly  hivesiigate  my  heart,  aiul  scarcU  out  -:s 
latent  evils.     From  that  contaminated  fountain  pro- 
ceed   all    sinful    actions.     (.)    how    in* 
injunction  of  the  wise  man,   "Keep  l;i,   .....    . .  ;i 

u.  1  ddigence;  for  imt  of  it  arc  tiie  issues  of  lite." 

^i/tr.i  29.     I  fear,  1  greatly  fear,  mv  pretences 
ton.  hvpociitical.    Isiip  Can  1, 

i)  caii  1     -^   -.o  bise,   as  to  protcss  i  ud  mv 

heart  reui.iin  a  stranger  to  it?  1  i.,  .  .  _,  nc  mv- 
self  and  others,  but  an  omniscient  CioJ  1  cm  never 
deceive.  O  should  1  be  found  destitute  of  genuine 
r  '  — a  nominal,  but   not   a    r*    '      '  —  i 

1-: >.ur  but  not  a  possessor — the  i.....^..v  .,  u;;\,i- 

to  my  mind.  O  what  accumulate<l  iniquitv  to  ptr- 
tend  to  serve  God,  when  we  are  serving  S;itan. 
Lord,  if  I  am  deceived,  suffer  me  not  to  retain  i!ie 
dec-."  •■   ■• 

'1  .)\v  if  the  Lord  will,  I  shull  appear  m  his 

sanctuary,  and  sit  at  bistable.  Am  1  clothed  with 
the  wedding  garment?  O  may  I  be  enabled  to 
iscertain  my  case.    Just  a  glimpse  of  !iepc  beunis 
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on  my  benighted  soul.  It  is  all  I  have  had  for  some 
days.  Frequently  I  feel  as  if  I  must  resign  evea 
that,  and  look  on  myself  as  a  wretched  sinner. 
Long  have  I  been  involved  in  darkness,  Egyptian 
darkness,  occasioned  by  my  inconsistent  and  unholy 
life.  Even  when  religion  is  the  subject  of  conver- 
sation, I  feel  averse  to  say  any  thing.  Something 
seems  to  whisper,  "Kcfrain,  base  wretch,  from  talk- 
ing on  that  sojenm  theme.  It  is  not  for  such  hypo- 
crites as  you."  Thus  am  I  harassed  and  tortured 
day  and  night.  Sun  of  righteousness,  illumine  my 
dark  soul  with  thy  heavenly  rays. 

May  20.  How  conspicuous  is  the  goodness  of 
God  to  the  sinrul,  even  to  me.  Ever  since  I  first 
received  the  gift  of  life,  I  have  experienced  his  kind 
care  and  protection.  Many  times,  when  I  have 
been  brought  to  the  verge  of  eternity,  he  has 
snatched  me  from  the  grave,  and  restored  me  to 
health.  He  has  given  me  mf;ny,  very  manv  oppor- 
tunuies,  to  obtain  useful  and  religious  knowledge. 
Surely  goodness  and  mercy  have  followed  me  all 
the  da}  s  of  my  life.  O  what  shall  I  render  unto 
the  Lord  ior  all  his  benefits  conferred  on  o^e  so 
vile,  so  worthless.  Tho  I  have  had  my  share 
of  afflictions,  yet  I  think  I  can  bless  God  for  them; 
as  they  were  sent  in  infinite  wisdom.  O  that  I  may 
adopt  the  language  of  the  poet. 

"I  praise  him  for  all  that  Is  past; 
I  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come.** 

May  23.  Glory  to  God  for  this  precious  sen- 
tence: ^'Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  svhicli  takeiU 
awuy  the  sm  of  the  world."  Well  may  it  be  ush- 
ered in  with  the  word,  behold.  That  prerious 
blood,  which  wasfre&Iy  shed  on  Calvary,  can  make 
us  clean  and  white.  (J  were  it  not  for  this,  I  n.u'^t 
lie  down  in  despair.  But  blessed  be  God,  there  is 
ptvcious  balm  in  (iilead,  and  a  glorious  Phv^cian 
there.  O  .ii.i>  it  be  applied  to  my  di:>eastd  soul. 
y  tiie  preciousncss  of  Cunst.     VVnut  are  peri-^hnr^- 


worlds,  and  all  their  vanities,  when  compared  to 
liiin?  O  who  could  be  so  foolish,  as  to  siit^ht  aiid 
i»e>;lcri  the  dear  Redeemer? 

U.'v  25.     I  have  attended  lecture  this  afternoon. 
Bui  U  how  mel.incholv  Ui  enter*'     '     'i>»c  of  r, 

the   place  where  (iod's  honor  c ih,  ant:     -     ^o 

fc.v.  (J  what  a  privilege  is  lost  by  thus*-,  who  ab- 
sent themselves  from  the  dtlij»hiful  place.  There 
I  Slit,  and  Could  not  hear,    when  tf  •        -         .^ 

with    hearing,  rjeglcct  these  intstiui- ...^  i- 

ties.     A  price  is  put  into  their  hands  to  g'  .; 

but  they  have  no  heart  for  it.  Professors  are  cold 
and  dull.  Among  these  I  must  rank  myself.  My 
dear  young  friends  seem  engrossed  with  the  trifles 
of  a  day.  No  •  ne  is  solicitous  to  obt;un  an  interest 
in  the  blo(Kl  of  tl»e  Lamb.  What  shall  I  sa)  murt? 
Al.is  how  can  I  dwell  on  the  melancholy  theme? 

AJay  '27.  Saturday  eve.  O  how  much  have  I 
th 'lu'ht  of  tomorrow.  I  an-  "•  "rehensive  I  shall 
be   iliill   and  siujild.     Is  it    ,  t*     Can   I  as  it 

were,  *it  at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  and  lookmg  ab«>vc. 
See  the  Lord  of  glory  expiring  lor  siitners,  and  not 
fet  I  tlie  sti  ongest  emoii.ns  of  love,  gra*  *  '  "r>t 
repentance?  Surely  there  is  beautv  inj^— .  . 
f  ii  nt  to  attract  my  whoh-  hiart.  O  thit  he  w 
run\e  and  manifest  himself  to  my  soul.  O  ihirt  i 
could  fly  on  ilie  wings  of  faiih  and  lovo,  to  '  "  '  I 
him,  and  dwell  forever  in  hii  embraces.  '.....-» 
shall  it  he?  O  when;*  How  long,  tre  1  shall  mcw 
him  face  to  face? 

June  25.  With  what  peculiar  privileges  am  I 
indulged.  1  huve  this  day  been  lo  the  house  of 
Ciod.  and  coramemorate<l  the  death  of  Christ.  O 
that  I  m  ly  let  my  prohci.i.;^  appear.  Lord  clothe 
me  with  humility.  1  am  astonished  that  I  have  so 
much  prule.  How  desirable  it  is  to  be  I  )w  in  'he 
d"-f  ' -»  dwindle  into  nothing  in  my  own  esit cm,  that 
C  nay  be  all  in  ail. 

Ju^y  23.  How  many  poor  and  beniirhted  pagans 
there  arc  on  our  globe.    Involved  in  the  dark,  lab- 
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ynnth  of  ignorance  and  error,  they  know  not  a 
Savior   nor  his  dying  love.     With   all  their  sins, 
about  them,  they  enter  the  world  of  spirits,  and  ap- 
pear before  a  holy  God.    Who  can  but  commis- 
erate their  hapless  state,  and  endeavor  to  contribute 
somethmg  to  meliorate  their  condition?     They  have 
souls.     Yes  souls  the  poor  Indians  have,  to  be  saved 
or  lost;  to  enjoy  the  favor  of  God  in  heaven,  or  to 
smk  mto  the  fire  that  never  can  be  quenched.   The 
soul  of  a  heathen  is  precious  as  mine.     But  alas, 
they   felt  in  darkness   and  the   shadow  of    death. 
They  never   heard  salvation's  joyful   sound.      (> 
mighty  God,  incline  thy  children  to  pray  ferventlv 
for  them  who  know  not  thee,  and  to  appropriate  a 
part  of  their  wealth  to  the  support  of  missionaries 
■vvho  are  gone  to  the  dark  corners  of  the  earth,  to 
promulgate  the  gospel.     O  that  their  exertions  may 
prove  successful  in  winning  many  immortal  souls  to 
Christ.     O   how  delightfuf  must  it  be  to  see  those, 
who  were  immersed  in  darkness,  arising  from  the 
gloom,  and  lisping  the  praises  of  their  God  and 
iiedeemer.    O  my  God,  have  mercy  upon   them, 
and  teach  them  the  sweet  language  of  Canaan. 

O  how  innumerable  are  my  privileges.  Surely 
the  lines  are  fallen  to  me  in  pleasant  places.  I 
have  a  goodly  heritage.  O  what  jhall  I  render 
unto  the  Lord  for  all  his  benefits  to  nie?  Why  am 
I  not  a  vvretched  heathen,  ignorant  of  every  thing 
truly  good?    O  the  distinguishing  love  of  Gud. 

j^ng,  27.  I  have  had  a  letter  from  my  dear 
lr;end,  li.  Atwood.  After  a  long,  and  to  me  a  pain- 
ful silence  on  her  part,  she  has  wri'ten  to  inf  )rm 
me  of  her  happy  state.  I  cannot  but  hope  she  now 
rejoices  in  the  smiles  of  her  Savior,  and  feels  her 
houl secure  in  him.  Q  what  thanks  arc  due  to  Gr' 
for  his  continued  favors.  I  rejoice  that  her  vouti. 
fjl  days  are  consecrated  to  Jebus,  and  that  she  er. 
joys  that  peace  of  mind,  which  passes  understand- 
ing. O  that  she  may  be  enabled  to  live  to  the  gloiv 
oi  God  on  eaith,  and  at  last  dwell  v.iih  him  for-.-xcr 
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Sffit.  10.  I  have  this  day  completed  the  eighteenth 
vcur  f.f  my  life.  U  it  p<js'>il)le?  Can  it  be.'  Ha\'e 
I  anivfdat  such  an  a^*-,  and  acqtiired  soiitiU'  val- 
uable infnrmaiii'M!^  What  have  I  been  df  '•■  "  ("or  so 
m.Kiy  years''     Why  ha\el  not  been  assid  ;.  en- 

gaged in  njcliorating  my  heart,  and  injproviuf^  my 
understanding?     Alas  how  dilatory  and  nr  .t 

ha\e  I  been.  I  have  been  here  many  year  5,  uut 
arc  any  of  my  fellow  mortals  the  better?  A!i,  how 
painful  is  rftrosjKrction.  Is  it  dcsiralilc  to  live 
to  do  as  I  have  done?  O  that  I  could  live  ever>' 
moment  to  the  glon  of  Him  who  made  me,  and  gives 
n\c  every  blcshing  I  enjoy.  Alnn^hty  Father,  par- 
don my  sin5>,  and  sanciify  my  heart.  C)  let  nie  en- 
joy thy  sniles  dui ini;  the  ix*mainder  of  my  weari- 
some journey  throug!»  this  valley  of  Baca.* 

Srfit.  ^4.  Last  S-ibbath  eve  my  dear  brother 
was  united  in  marriage  to  Miss  N.  H.  M  tny  con- 
siderations combined  to  render  the  transaction  sol- 
emn. ()  that  thc^nion  mav  be  long  and  hap;>y. 
May  they  set  om.  in  the  fear  of  (;<k1;  in  all 
tluir  wa\  s  acknowledge  hi:n;  shine  as  lights  m  the 
■World;  be  ins'rnmerital  m  building  up  the  kingdom 
of  Jesus,  and  preparing  each  other  for  glory  ;  and 
at  last  l>e  i-eceived  into  heaven,  where  they  neither 
marry  nt)r  are  given  in  marriage. 

Of/.  1.  How  short  the  time,  since  spring  com- 
menced, and  all  nature  seemed  alive.  The  fields 
clad  in  verdure,  the  gardens  decorated  wiih  curious 
flowers,  the  trees  in  blossoms,  the  meloditus  s  ;ng- 
sters  in  the  groves,  inxiting  to  rural  walks,  pre- 
sented the  most  beautiful  aj)pearances.  Many  a 
time,  wheii  I  have  rambled  over  he  verdant  fields, 
T  have  taken  a  flower  or  blade  of  grass,  which  the 
•oii>bin  d  exeition  of  men  and  angels  could  ne- er 
have  made,  and  rumina'.cd  on  the  vvi:>doTi  and  g'od- 

•  The  valley  of  Baca,  or  of  mulberry  trees,  «  as  a  barren 
f'"-  Soiue  transUie  i/a  CO,  weeping  or  miiei-)'.  See  Scot* 
:  *aixisiv,  6. 
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ness  of  God,  the  infinite  ease  with  which  he  created 
this  huge  globe,  and  the  myriads  of  living  creatures 
which  here  exist.  Nor  have  I  forgotten  the  ttiree 
vernal  months  I  attended  the  school  of  Mr.  P.  O 
how  pleasantly  they  passed.  Many  of  his  instruc- 
tions are  fresh  in  rny  mind  How  frequently  did  he 
exiiort  his  pupils  to  attend  to  the  concerns'of  their 
souls,  to  devote  themselves  to  their  Creator,  and  to 
seek  the  one  thing  needful.  K..\v  solicitous  was  he 
to  infuse  into  their  minds  a  love  of  learnin;;;  and  of 
religion.  O  that  they  would  regard  hi^^  adiiiO' 
nitions. 

Oc(.  29.  When  I  take  a  retrospect  of  my  past 
life,  I  am  filled  with  sorrow,  wonder,  and  amaze- 
ment:. When  1  rise  in  the  morn,  in  my  poor  man- 
ner I  implore  of  God,  grace  and  strength,  to  sj)end 
the  day  in  holiness.  I  think.  I  will  endeavor  to  de- 
pend on  Jesus,  and  maintain  a  strict  watch  over  all 
my  thoughts,  words,  and  actions.  But  alas  how 
fickle  am  I.  How  soon  do  I  get  off  my  guard,  and 
wander  on  forbidden  ground.  Every  day  furnishes 
me  with  additional  evidence  of  the  inconstancy  of 
my  heart. 
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J^ed.  3.  How  happy  that  person,  who  under 
every  dispensation  of  Providence  breathes  "Thy 
will  be  done.*'  He  possesses  that  calm  peace,  that 
sweet  contentment,  that  "nothing  earthly  gives  or 
can  destroy." 

W^iy  these  gloomy  doubts  and  fears?  Ah  if  I 
could  but  say  with  confidence,  "My  beloved  is 
mine,  and  I  am  his,"  "Lord,  thou  know  est  that  I 
love  thee,"  my  soul  would  be  filled  v/ith  joy.  Sure 
I  am  that  I  love  Jesus,  if  I  know  whom  I  love;  but 
it  may  not  be  sincere.  I  ardently  wish  for  an  inter- 
est in  Jesus  but  it  may  be  a  selrish  wish.  But  still 
I  nmst  rej  )ice  to  hear  that  sinners  are  converted 
unto  God,  and  speak  the  sweet  language  of  Canaan. 
The  glory  cf  God,  and  the  prosperity  of  Zion,  I 
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trust  lie  near  my  heart,  I  long  for  holiness  and 
confonuity  to  (iod;  and  love  to  contrinpU'c  things 
f>elon^rig  to  the  kingdom  of  Christ.  But  may  I 
not  have  these  vicwrs  and  iv  ,  arid  yet  not  be  a 

Chtisrian?  M  ly  not  all  ori^..,i.v_  troin  selfishness, 
and  not  from  love  to  (ifKl,  and  regard  for  his  gloi")  ? 

J^rb.  When  I  consider  how  much  information 
and  wivlom  I  might  have  acquired,  had  I  faithfully 
improved  my  advatitagcs,  I  am  confoundcj.  C) 
that  it  may  be  niy  grc  it  eiidca\or  to  cultivate  and 
improve  my  mind,  and  to  do  gf)od  to  all.  A  thou- 
sand o|)p'jrtunines  of  doing  good  ()ass  away  unob- 
served, and  unimproved.  ()  what  a  world  of  gooil 
might  we  all  do,  had  wc  but  hearts  duly  imprcNsed 
"uiih  t!jc  worth  of  time,  t!ie  love  of  God,  and  an 
eternal  hereafter.  Lord  awaken  us  all  to  activity 
and  diligence  in  thy  service.  O  raise  up  some 
oMier  Wirircfifids  and  Calvins.  to  bcciiii'  '  f- 
fiil  in  this  piurti^  \tc  a!i<l  lircntious  age.  I->  •  .  n 
nifidcl  sinners  cxeit  all  their  power  and  vinileacc 
to  undermine  the  very  foundation  of  our  holy  rcli- 
i;  now  the  love  of  many  of  thy  t  ■'  •% 

lo   .>c  waxing  e.ild,    ()  now,  arise,   .»,    . /.,  .a. 

Animate  Christians  in  their  duty.  Stop  bold  and 
pix'sumptuous  sinnci"«  in  their  career  of  sin  and 
folly. 

What  {;Iori.>u-i  news'  IIow  delightful  to  hear 
that  poor  >inners  are  brought  out  of  nature's  dark- 
ness into  (io^'s  marvellous  lig!it.  'I'herc  is  a  great 
revival  of  religion  in  Salem,  :ind  also  in  Manchc*;- 
tcr.  under  the  ministry  of  the  Kev.  Mr.  T.  Thus 
Ciod  is  pouring  out  his  Holy  Spirit  in  New-K- g- 
land,  and  gathering  poor  sinnei-i  into  his  fold.  Our 
Jesus  goes  from  conquering  to  conquer.  He  bows 
the  stubborn  will  of  sinners  to  himself,  softens  the 
adamantine  heart,  and  puts  a  new  song  into  their 
moiiilis,  even  praise  to  his  name.  Litilc  children 
hear  the  voice  of  Jesus,  and  join  with  older  saints  m 
,  hosannas.  Even  those,  who  were  old  iu 
Ji,  Yiho  have  for  years  been  led  captive  by  Salon; 
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are  emancipated  from  their  abject  slavery,  and 
brought  to  enlist  under  the  banner  of  Kmg  Jesus. 
Now  they  can  call  on  all  to  join  with  theDi  in  sing- 
ing the  praises  of  their  great  Deliverer,  and  say, 
with  the  pious  poet, 

"But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tonijue 
Is  my  Redeemer  aud  his  love." 

And  shall  we  in  this  place  have  no  share  in  this 
glorious  work?  Alas,  how  can  we  expect  that 
God  will  so  signally  favor  us,  unless  we  arise  ii\^m 
the  dust,  and  exert  ourselves  in  his  cause?  Lord 
Jesus,  extend  thy  work,  and  let  it  reach  even  here. 

ATarch  4.  VVhen  I  look  around,  mine  eve  affect- 
cth  mine  heart.  How  few  adorn  their  j)rofe.ssio2i 
with  a  holy  life  and  conversation.  How  many  of  my 
youthful  friends  are  immersed  in  the  vanities  and 
pleasures  of  the  world;  and  how  very  few  are  de- 
sirous to  obtain  that  belter  part,  which  shall  never 
be  '.aken  from  them.  O  for  the  out-pcu'  ing  of  the 
Holy  Spirit.  O  that  God  would  arise  and  favor  our 
dear  Zion,  and  make  her  the  joy  and  the  praise  of 
the  whole  earth. 

Alarch  5.  Friday  evening  before  last  I  spent  in 
company  with  S.  A.  and  H.  H.  Speaking  of  Geog- 
ranhv.  Miss  H.  observed,  that  Asia  Avas  the  most 
interes.ting  part  of  the  globe  to  her  on  account  of 
its  being  the  place  of  Christ's  siift'erings  and  dcctth. 
With  such  persons  1  like  to  ass<-)ciate.  A  richly 
cultivated  mind  adorned  with  ti'ue  reli;>ion,  what  a 
blessing.  How  criminal  the  conduct  of  inconsider- 
ate youth, who  take  no  care  to  cultivate  tiieir  minds 
and  meliorate  their  hearts.  Why,  ()  wliy,  should 
the  sordid  Aanities  of  time  and  sense,  the  amu->C'- 
meuis  t  f  this  insidious  worll,  engross  the  time  and 
affections  of  immortal  minds,  capable  of  theerijoy- 
mentsof  tlicgieat  I  AM,  the  Fountain  of  all  ex- 
cellence, beaiity,  and  glory? 

^/irii  5.  Before  I  arose  in  the  morning,  I  en- 
deavored tosolcnniizc  my  mind,  think  of  the  duties 
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of  the  day,  and  iniploir  gncc  to  spciul  \t  ariglit, 
fri  devotional  cxercscs  dull  and  Mraidering.  Ah 
thi>  vain  car  1- ss  iri-achcr.u^  licart;  iliesc  rovi;»j, 
^vickfd  ill  iiv^liu.  II  )W  much  re  ^on  have  I  l«> 
;n(<iirri,  and  wcej),  for  my  m  iny  sins  and  imperfcC- 
lions,  and  to  lie  low  in  the  \alky  of  humil:ation. 

.Iftril.  This  wcrk  I  ivct-ivcd  a  letter  fr^m  mr 
l)flovcd  Miss  At  wood.  She  urir  ''■  tl  s!ie  will 
make  me  a  xi'^it  ^oon,  if  nothing     ,  i    prevent. 

()  when  shall  I  embrace  her?  When  shall  1  once 
more  personally  convcrw  with  her**  1  flitter  my- 
Nclt  the  happy  day  \%  uX  far  distujit;  yet  my  fond 
liopc'b  may  be  (li>  ippointed.  Death,  cruel  dt  »»'). 
may  snatch  her  from  mc,  and  consign  that  en;. 
jng  form  to  the  gloomy  grave.  I  may  not  see  her 
a^ain  in  thiN  world.     Im  loj-e   t-    • 

m'iiics  of  her  love  and  ii .' n  .-.nn^.  i.;c  !<  •  • 
tars  may  be  saluted  witli  the  news  of  her 
and  I  be  left  to  mourn  my  irreparable  loss,  Har- 
riet, my  dear  HaiTtei,  my  heart  is  united  to  thine  in 
love  and  amity,  if  we  meet  not  on  earth,  (iod 
grant  we  may  meet  in  the  New  Jerusalem,  to  sing 
the  song  of  redeeming  love  f  rever.  (>  that,  like 
Harriet,  I  could  live  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  be 
useful  in  a  sinful  world.  But  all,  I  am  vile  and 
stupid,  cold  Tl-  '  "■  :ctive. 

.Ifirtl  \5.  .S.  .  ■  n'e.  Now  "the  powerful  king^ 
of  day'*  is  inking  beneath  the  western  horizon. 
He  has  performed  his  journey  through  the  skies  iu 
obedience  to  his  Maker's  will,  and  now  withdraws 
from  us  his  eidivening  influences,  to  cheer  another 
])art  of  our  guilty  glol>e.  1  also  must  sx^n  pass  the 
liorizon  of  death.  My  sun  may  g  >  down  lon^  be- 
fore the  meridian  of  life.  Even  bef -re  the  " 
luminary  shall  rise  again,  my  eyes  may  be  cl 
di.aih,  and  my  immortal  mjuI  lodged  in  the  ».  1 

.  orid.  On  the  present  moment  hangs  my  ever- 
lasting ^l.  I  will  n')t  be  so  imprudent  as  to  depend 
on  a  long  life.  How  can  I  wish  to  d^fell  1  '  "^ 
«hh  world  of  sin  and  wo<*    O  could  I  live  th 
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and  useful  life,  which  some  live,  what  happiness 
would  pervade  my  breast.  How  sweetly,  and  al- 
most imperceptibly  would  my  davs  pass  away.  O 
what  is  li  e,  if  I  live  not  to  the  glorv  of  God,  and 
the  good  of  my  fellow-mortals?  "That  life  is  long, 
which  answers  life's  great  end." 

Mril.   29.     This  sacred   day,  if  God   permit,  I 
shall  worship  him  in  his  courts,  and  commemorate 
the  death  of  Jesus  Christ.     But  have  I  on  the  wed- 
dmg- garment    of     Christ's    righteousness?      How 
dreadful  is  my  situation,  if  I  have  no  true    love  to 
Christ  no  interest  in  his   death.    Q  my  God,  if  I 
am  deceived,  shew  me   the  deception.     If  I  have 
never  seen  the  evil  nature  of  sin,  and  hated  it  as 
such;  if  I  have  never  mourned  over  mv  own  and 
others  sins;    if  I  have   never  seen  the   beauty  and 
excellency  of  Jesus,  and  been  enab'edto  embrace 
him  as  my  only  Savior;    if    I    have   never  given 
myself  unconditionally  and  unreservedlv  into  thine 
hands,  O  now,  now.  I  beseech,  I  intreat   thee,  im- 
plant these  holy  feelings  and  exercises  in  my  heart. 
O  tit  me  to  perform  the  duties  incumbent' on  me. 
Restrain    my  thoughts  from   wandering.     Be  thou 
the  keeper  of  my  heart.     Enable  me  to  depend  oa 
thee  for  grace  and  strength. 

May  26.     Thanks  be  to  the  Giver  of  every  good 
and   perfect  gift,  for  extensi.  e  revivals  of  religion 
m  many  plates.     O  may  our  Jesus  go  on  from  con- 
quering to  conquer,  from  sea  to  sea,  from  shore 
to  shore,  till  he  has  the  heatlien  for  his  inheritance 
and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  his  pos- 
session.    My  God,  my  God,  carry   on  thy  glorious 
work  in  spite  of  the  combined  ojjposition  of  eartli 
and  hell.     Let  it  extend,  and  extend,  and   extend, 
till  this  world,  which   is   now  full  of  error,  of  ani- 
mosities, of  dccvjt,  and  iniidelity,  shall  be  an   em- 
blem of  that  world  of  light,  love,  I'.eace,  and  joy, 
where  Jesus  is  all  in  all.     With  joy  I  hear  c.f  th>- 
mii^hty   work  in  many  places;  but  particulurlv  in 
the  lower  part  of  this  town.    .\m\  will  it  not  reach 
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th'\  ])arisli?  Dear  Lord,  animate  my  brethren  antl 
»l^•^;r.s  ill  prayer.  And  O  will  thou  incline  thine  ear 
to  hear,  and  when  thou  hearest,  answer,  for   thy 


dear  Son's  sake. 


I  lou^  to  hear  my  dc  ir  companions  in  tliis  place, 
with  l»eartstnraptun*d  wiih  the  love  of  Jesus,  sing 
his  praises,  »ii(l  speak  tlie  sweet  language  of  Ca- 
iman. Ves,  even  tho  i  should  have  no  part  nor 
lot  with  them,  yet  it  is  my  great  desire  to  see  the 
rniM- of  Christ  flourish,  and  prevadni  tlie  world. 
I  1;.  I,  I  wjll,  rejoice  tnat  Jesus  JTiycns,  and  will  do 
.ill  his  pleasure. 

iU<;«/  L2.  I  have  been  entertaineil  a  part  of  the 
day  with  ihe  tht)U,i;ht  that  io-inorro»%  is  the  l>;il>- 
buth.  C)  how  ijuii  m  ihe  week  do  1  look  forw.ad 
to  the  Sabbath,  and  long  for  its  approach. 

"■\Vli>-n  ii\  <I»>5f>fI:i'  -      "  '       •  '     ,', 

Ha^r  \»ilh  kuvvy  ar.  .  .  ,  .  ,  ■  , 

H'lw  pIcM^aiit  l<>  think,  u  the  last  i«  rrcrdiug. 
I'O'inorrow  «ill  be  aiweel  SabUtlh  oi  tctl.'* 

O  that  I  may  lie  down  encircled,  as  it  were,  in 
my  Kedeemer's  arms,  and  y*eld  m>self  to  sleAp 
with  a  heart  enlarged  wiih  gratitude  to  God,  and 
luveto  all  mankind.  Ah  nie,  how  many  are  now 
enduring  unspe.ikable  pain  of  bo».iy,;u'  '  "t^t  i-e.idy 
to  luuiicli    into  eternity;   how    many  n  .  .g  and 

weeping  for  the  loss  of  some  temi>.ral  comfort; 
how  many  agonizing  umKr  a  load  ot  sin  and  guilt, 
roll  and  turn  till  thev  are  wearv  of  life,  unci  l'>ng 
for  tlie  grave.  O  now  good  is  God,  that  1  have  a 
prospect  of  quiet  rest.  .May  sleep  fit  me  to  per^ 
form  the  duties  of  to-morrow  with  alacrity.  O 
that  I  may  awake  wiili  renewei'.  exp<  -  of   i\\e 

mercy  of  (io<l,  with  a  rie.:ri  enurtlv  d; .  to  bim. 

.1 /..'•/  27.  VVnile  perplexed  v^iih  doubts  and 
fears,  1  providentially  took  i.-p  "Buck's  Christian 
Ucview,**  and  read  with  great  comforl  the  follow- 
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ing  questions:  "If  I  am  hypocrite,  what  mean  these 
tears,  these  anxieties  respecting  my  state?  Why 
so  wretched  when  I  fall  into  sin?  Why  so  happy, 
■when  kept  from  it?  Why,  if  I  am  to  be  cast  avvay, 
do  I  maintain  the  struggle?  Why  did  I  formerly 
renounce  the  world;  and  how  was  I  able  to  rise  su- 
perior to  it,  if  I  never  was  a  recipient  of  grace?  If  I 
be  deceived,  what  mean  the  happy  Sabbaths  I  have 
enjoyed,  the  delightful  feelings  I  have  possessed, 
when  at  the  throne  of  grace?  Surely  if  my  heart 
has  never  been  changed,  then  from  wliat  have 
all  my  former  views,  experience,  enjoyments,  de- 
sires, conflicts  and  feelings  been  derived?"  Thus 
was  my  soul  set  at  liberty;  and  O  let  it  be  filled 
with  the  praises  of  ray  adorable  Redeemer.  I  have 
enjoyed  a  happy  freedom  in  sacred  duty  this  morn- 
ing, and  must  now  prepare  to  commemorate  my 
Savior's  dying  love.  '  O  Lord,  grant  me  the  assist- 
ance of  thy  Holy  Spirit.  Without  his  enlivening 
and  sanctifyhig  influences,  I  can  dc  nothing  accept- 
ably to  thee.  O  fit  me  to  perform  the  duties  of  the 
dav,  for  Jesus'  sake. 


Letter  to  Miss  H.W.  of  WiDchcmlon. 

Beverly y  June,  1810. 
^ly  dear,  dear  Hannah, 

Immediately  on  the  reception  of  your  interest- 
ing epistle,  I  retired  to  write;  but  had  scarcely 
seated  myself,  when  information  wasbrouglit  me  of 
company  below.  This  will  apologize  for  my  seem- 
ing neglect. 

1  belie\  e  I  had  sensations  similar  to  yours,  on  the 
memorable  day  you  left  us.  Something  seemed  to 
whisper,  that  we  should  meet  no  more  on  earth, 
no  more  ramble  in  the  verdant  fields  and  luxurian: 
meads,  nor  read  and  converse  together.  Should 
we  behold  each  other  no  more  here,  may  we  mctt 


(*•• 


JOVRNAL,    1310.  57 

in  heaven,  to  join  myriads  of  cek-Nliul  spirits  in  sing- 
ing the  pniiicsof  our  (Jotl  and  Ktdcenier. 

I  have  this  attcrnoon  attended  i'»e  funeral  of  an 
rnga^ing  lovely  child.  How  frequently,  my  cousin, 
)-.  this  declaration  of  Go<l  verified,  "Dust  tiiou  art, 
and  unto  dust  sh  It  thou  return."  Many,  with 
whom  wc  were  once  acrjuainted,  now  sleep  in  the 
grave,  and  are  turning  tc  their  primeval  du>t.  And 

1  11  we  not  foil  w^  Most  certainly  we  shall. 
^)U^cc  then  death  is  inevitable,  how  important  it  is, 
that  our  lamps  be  trimme<l  and  bumii.g.  \N"hir\ 
vfL'  pass  the  Jordan  of  death,  that  "hountc  fr<j,n 
whence  no  traveller  returns,"  may  the  hcavmly 
<  ill  I  1  open  to  our  view,  ^kiy  our  souls  be  clotli- 
cd  wiiik  the  righlt•ou^tu*s8  of  Christ,  lliat  wc  n;  r,- 
enter  into  that  rest,  \\  hich  rt'inains  for  the  l)eo;  i. 
of  (iod. 

It  is  with  reluctance  tixat  I  close.  It  is  now  past 
ten  o'clock,  and  I  must  write  lo  your  sister' 
I  sleep,  or  not  at  all.  I  long  to  sec  you.  i  ^...4 
expeci  a  letter  from  you  by  my  paix-nts.  How  do 
you  do.^  How  do  you  pass  your  Ume*  I  have  a 
constant  pain  ia  my  head,  which  is  often  acute. 
This  make^  me  ihiuk  of  nou. 

1  sa"w  our  friend  Ikthjali  W.  a  few  days  since. 
She  api>eared  very  serious.  O  may  God  have  mer- 
cy on  her  lost  soul,  and  bring  her  out  of  nature's 
darkness  into  his  inar\ciljus  light.  ()  what  arc 
perisliing  worlds  to  one  soul,  that  never  ce:vses  :.» 
exist.  \Iay  we  look  with  a  noble  indifTerence  en 
all  sublunary  enjoyments,  and  lay  up  a  treasure  in 
heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt, 
nor  thieve-,  break  thrc.u;^h  and  steal. 

Witli  fervent  wishes  for  your  temporal  and  spirit- 
ual felicity,  I  subscribe  ni)  self  yours  affectionately, 

F.\K»;v  Woodbury. 

JOIiRN'AL,  1810. 

/f.'T  SO.     Bless  the  Loitl,  O  my  soul,    and  all 
that  is  within   me,  bless  his  holv  name.    With  an- 
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speakable  joy  I  hear  of  the  conviction  and  conver^ 
sion  of  numbers  .iround  me.  King  Jesus  is  display- 
ing his  power  in  bringing  many  out  of  darkness 
into  his  marvellous  light,  and  fiUing  their  soul^  wiih 
holy  love  and  joy.  O  what  reason  have  I  to  bless 
and  praise  his  holy  name  for  the  wonders  he  is  do- 
ing in  this  guilty  world.  He  is  building  up  his  king- 
dom; he  is  appearing  in  his  glory.  Infidels  and 
devils  may  oppose,  but  shall  never  prevail. 

July  15.  1  have  this  day  heard  Mr.  D.  of  Ha- 
verliill.  The  energy  and  freedom,  with  which  he 
addressed  the  throne  of  grace,  the  solemnity  and 
animation,  with  which  he  delivered  his  excellent 
discourses,  I  shall  long  remember.  Bless  him,  O 
God,  and  make  him  a  blessing.  Give  him  renewed 
unctions  of  divine  grace;  fill  his  soul  with  thy  love 
and  praise;  animate  him  in  every  duty;  support 
him  under  all  his  trials,  and  make  him  a  burning 
and  shining  light  in  the  world.  Be  with  all,  that 
minister  n,  holy  things.  O  may  a  double  portion 
of  thy  fcpirit  rest  upon  them. 

6'c/2^.  oO.  Another  delightful  Sabbath  is  before 
me;  a  day,  wliich,  I  trust,  will  be  remembered  by 
many,  with  joy,  through  eternity  This  day  a 
iiumber  are  to  be  admitted  to  the  church  in  Wen- 
ha;n;  and  four  to  this  church.  O  with  what  so- 
lemnity will  tliey  stand  forth  in  the  view  of  God, 
angek  and  men,  to  assent  to  that  covenant,  ordered 
m  ail  things  and  sure;  and  some  to  receive  the 
precious  ordinance  of  baptism.  O  how  delightful 
to  see  them  renounce  the  world,  and  publiclv  de- 
vote themselves  to  God,  and  bring  their  infant 
offspring  to  him  in  faith.  To  day  they  will  engage 
m  the  most  solemn  and  important  dutv,  that  ever 
claimed  their  attention.  O  mav  tiicy  be'sincere  and 
hearty  in  the  surrender  of  themselves  and  children 
to  (iod.  Wit!)  joy  and  gladness,  I  welcome  them 
to  the  table  of  the  Lord,  to  a  "fcrast  of  fat  things, 
ot  w!ne  on  tae  lees  well  refir.ed."  O  blessed  JehUS 
come  down,  and  be  in  the  midst  of  us.    Srn-  unt» 
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each  of  our  souls,  "Eat,  O  friends;  drirjk,  yea, 
drink  abuml  mtly,  O  beloved."  MuV  we  be  clad 
in  the  wcddini;  ginncnt,  anl  not  one  soul  !)e  naked, 
dt'slitute  of  f.it'.i,  love,  and  rcpenlaiue.  Unite  us 
11  tr.gethcr  in  the  bond  of  lo  c;  and  unite  us  all 
'  lhy"»clf,  never  to  be  »ep  irated.  At»d  O  grant 
help  to  our  dear  pastor  th  s  day.  Strengthen  hik 
hands,  ami  cnc  -ura.^c  his  liearL  F.nable  Iiim  to 
brii\g  forth  out  of  )us  lie  »sure  t!»in}^H  new  and  old, 
tliat  shall  be  a  savor  •)f  life  unto  life  lo  many.  May 
his  tongue  f>e  as  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer,  to  show 
Wicked  men  their  transgressions,  to  display  the 
terrors  of  the  law,  ;is  wc'l  as  the  charms  .  *"  *'  '- 
gospel.  ()  thai  he  m  4y  speak  a  word  in  s.  .  i 
lo  wearv  heavy-laden  souls,  that  shall  be  like  life 
to  the  dead,  and  cold  water  to  a  thirstv  soul.  O  do 
thou  give  the  inrrcise.  Impress  ihe  he  irts  of  all 
impenitent  sinners  with  a  sense  of  the  n;  ■"■'•■  '• 
and  number  ot  their  sins,  and  reveal  ilie 
redee'uing  love  to  their  souls.  O  bless  me,  even 
me,  a  wornn  of  the  dust.  unworthy  to  supplicate  thy 
favor,  or  even  to  take  t!iy  sacred  n«me  on  my  tii. 
hallowed  lips,  (irant  me  the  assistance  »;t  lii) 
Spirit,  and  the  experience  of  thy  love.  May  I  wor- 
ship tliec  in  the  Ijcauty  of  holiness,  and  find  a  day 
in  thy  courts  better  than  a  thousand,  srtnt  in  -^m 
and  vanilv  O  suffer  no  secular  llioughi  to  ga'n  ..•'- 
mittancc  into  my  unwary  heart.  O  itrvtral  thN  >  .. 
to  my  soul.  I 

Oct.    1.     I  can    scarcely    believe    »hat     I  have 
jius^ed  the  surauker.     My  life  is    }  '    imi>er- 

ceptibly  awa) .  1  am  sading  on  the  ^  .  :  life  with 
•vast  rapidity,  and  shall  soon  arrive  at  the  harbor  to 
which  I  am  bound.  A  few  more  revolving  suns 
will  land  me  on  the  shores  of  eternity.  Th- 
of  death  are  sown  in  this  mortal  bodv.  Sh-^i  i.  i.^ 
^vid  lay  his  cold  hand  upon  me,  and  bring  nie  •</ 
the  grave.  O  that  I  may  be  like  a  sliock  oi  com 
fully  ripe.    O  that  I  may  meet  death  with   that 
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serenity  and  composure,  wliich  the  cheering  hope- 
of  a  blissful  immortality,  and  that  alone  can  in-^ 
spire.  Gracious  Father  condescend  to  look  down 
iiI)on  me  in  that  awful  moment,  with  benignity  and 
love,  and  illumine  the  .reary  vale  with  thy  pres- 
ence. O  grant  me  the  clear  exercise  of  my  mental 
faculties  to  the  last,  and  enable  me  to  improve 
them  to  thy  honor  and  glorv.  May  I  lean  my 
weary  head  on  the  bosom  of  my  Redeemer,  and 
nave  an  easy  transition  from  this  vale  of  teirs  into 
the  mansions  of  glory,  where  they  sing,  "Unto  him 
that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his 
own  blood,  be  honor  and  glory  for  ever." 

Oct.  7.     Wh;le  my  dear  friends  are  assembled  in 
the  house  of  God,  to  hear   gl noi^s  and  animating 
truths,  I  am  denied  the  precious   orivilege,  ''while 
I  am  hungry  for  the  bread  of  life.'"     But  thus  it  is. 
God  knows  I  need  affliction;  and  therefore  he  has 
touched  me  in  a   tender  part.     But  I  feel  it   most 
acutely  when    present    in    the    house  of   praver. 
There  I  otten  sit  as  a  mere  spectator—not  a  word 
for  me,  while  othe'-s  are  fed  and  nourished.     But  I 
would  not  c-niplain.     Thou,>;h  in   this  respect   my 
advantages  for  acquiring  religious  information  are 
cnxumscribed,  yet  O  what  infinite  reason  have  I  to 
bless  God  for  ail  my  otii^r  senses,  particularlv  that 
of  si-eing.    What  a  ponr  miserable  object  should  I 
probably  be,  were  bmdness  added  to  deafness.    But 
now,  O  thanks  be  to  God,  what  va  t  pleasure  do   \ 
take  in  reading  the  writings  oHearned  and  judicious 
aivnies,     fiere  I  fi;!d  a  resource   in   every  solitary 
hour.     The  Book   of  God,  written  by  the  unerring 
hand  of  iiispiration,  merits  my  prayerful  attention 
and  daily  consultation. 

This  is  the  field,  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  uiiknowft — 
My  puide  toeverlasiing  life, 

Through  all  tliis  glooaiy  vale. 

Surely  God  is  good. 
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'K'i(trn],  uLen  he  gives   »npreraelj  gcMHl, 

Nor  lew  wlien  hr  «leniea; 
E'cii  c|t>^•cj  Iroiii  hib  »(j>ereij^u  ttill 

Arc  blcssinip  iit  (iuguise." 

^ov.  2H.     Sabbath  eve.     Wo  is   me;  I    am    un- 
clean, polluted  With  sin  from  the  crown  of  my  head 
•()  the  sole  of  mr  foot.     C)    the   e> 
and  hardness  of  my  heart.     Sm,  li.  .i  v  ..  , 

ho  hateful  to  the  eyes  of  infuiiie  purity,  ;  s 

banc  with  ever)'  thinij;  1  do,  hud  (U  ep'y  slnins  the 
be?»t  actions  of  my  life.  I  never  address  the  .Maker 
and  Preserver  of  my  life,  but  I  brliij^  wiili  nte  ihar, 
which  1  know  his  soul  abhors,  but  1  know  but  lit- 
tle, yea  nothing,  of  thin  heart  of  mine.  O  ll.^u 
Almighty  Gtxl,  whokuowest  n>y  whole  heart,  I  be- 
ll thee,  show  me  what  I   am,   anil  "to  ■  'f, 

1..;  self  di.splay."     And    sliall    1  be  proud^  >- *    a 

\ile  worm  of  the  dust,  a  rebel  creature,  ever  be  in- 
Haled  with  i^ride  and  \anity?  Alus,  alus,  that  I 
should  ever  be  in  any  •  ther  situation,  than  1;.  ing 
low  in  the  valKy  of  humiliation.  Of  '^  •  ■  '  c 
a    humble  and    contrite  heart;  the    »  .^^  i 

thou  wilt  not  tlespise. 

Dec.  29.     This    afternoon  1  have  attended   the 
funeral  of  my    uncle  Kimball.     A  larj^e  c  "f 

moarniu}^  relatives  convened  to  follow  his  i. .» 

to  the  place  of  inlerment.  But  they  mcuni  vv  iih 
hope.  They  have  reason  to  believe  that  their  loss 
is  his  infinite  gain.  On  a  bed  of  exquisite  pnin  an<l 
debility,  it  i>  hoped,  he  became  acqu.iintcd  \^ith 
the  blessed  ixd'giou  of  Jesus.  H;s  death  was  calm 
and  serene.  O  may  this  solemn  event  have  a  salu- 
tary and  af>idinej  influence  on  the  mindset  his  Lo- 
v<' '  .!  «  ort  and  children.  IVlay  they  .;il  re- 
ir.c:i.L,cr  L...ir  la'ter  end,  and  prepare  t*^  meetthtir 
Gf'd.  One  memento  folhiws  anoiher,  to  wain  un- 
wary mortals  of  their  long  home,  and  led  their 
^us  to  the  house  appointed  for  all  tue  I'tvin'^. 
\  ..^,  no  \  often  are  we  called  to  wear  the  rajb  of 
;i  ..urning  for  deceased  relatives.  Thou^andi  cverv 
♦1 
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day  launch  into  the  abyss  of  eternity.  Since  I  have 
been  wntmgthis,  many  have  left  this  world  to  ap- 
pear before  God.  Who  then  shall  be  the  next 
victim? 

JOURNAL,    1811. 

Jljiriln.     I  desire  this  day,  which  is  our  annual 
fast,  to   obtam  a  deep  sense  of  my  own    sins,  and 
taose  of  our  nation.     O  that  I  may  be  accepted  of 
tlie  l.ord,  and  hnd  it  good  to  humble  myself  before 
him.     My  sins   how   immense.'  They  are  countless 
as  sands  on  the  sea  shore;  and,  unless  repentan'^- 
interv-ene,  will  sink   me  into   remediless   wo,  into 
that   bottomless  gulf,  where    the  voice   of  mercy 
never  sounds.     Surely  my  heart  should  vibrate  with 
ardent  and  incessant  gratitude  to  the  Savior,  who 
delivers  penitent  souls  from  all   the  corroding  an- 
guish and  black  despair,  known   in  the   regions  of 
the  damned.     But  he  not  only  saves  them  from  h  dl 
but   raises  them  to  the  enjoyment  of  himself— to 
unrivalled  glory  and  unfading  felicity.     They  shall 
live  through  endless  ages  in   those   regions  of  con- 
summate  amity,    purity    and    bliss.      They  shall 
contemplate,   with  hearts   overflowing  with   love 
the  works,  the  glorious  works,  of  their  great  Civa- 
tor,   and   tune  their  golden  harps  to   Immanuel's 
praise.     When  hundreds  of  ages   have    run  their 
rounds,  their  happiness  will   be  but  commencing; 
and  wxien  millions  more  have  elapsed,  it  will  be  no 
nearer  ending.     O  what  joy,  what  rapture,  will  fdl 
tneir  heaven-b  .rn  souls,  when  perfectly  assimilated 
to  Him  they  adore,  and  permitted  to  behold   his 
glory,  and  gaze  on  his  ineliUblc  perfections.    Every 
wish  shall  be  gratified;  and  every  heavenly  grace 
snail  bloom  with  unfading  lustre,  refined,  exalted 
and  immortalized,  in  those  blissful  regions.    Saints 
of  all   ag'js,  nations   and  climes,  shall  there  meet, 
and  with  angels  and  archangels  sing   the  song  of 
Moses  and  the  Lamb.     Bat  mortal  eye  hath  not 
seen,    no;-  ear   hcar.i,   nor  heart  conceiv-d,  what 
Ciod  shall  do  for  them  that  love  him.     They  shall 
crjoy  au  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory. 
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June  24.  How  pleasant  the  return  of  the  Sab- 
bath. How  delightful  to  woibhij)  (i<xl  in  his  eartlily 
courts.  I  ottcii  fed  an  incxpreSNible  joy  in  '  '  •; 
peimitted  lo  a[)j)e;ir  in  the  asscmhly  of  h;s  -  » 

even  when  1  do  not  hear  a  sentence.  I'his  has  fre- 
quently been  a  great  inducement  for  mC  to  go,  when 
I  have  been  denied  the  privi't^'e,  which  others  en- 
joy. O  nviy  I  hiul  t()-«!;iy.  that  it  \%  good  to  l>c 
tlieit:.  May  tlu-  Holy  Spirit  at Jmatc  iny  devoiion, 
'  lev  ate  my  affectionj*.  and  enkindle  a  flame  of  love 
in  n»y  fio/en  heart.  May  the  Savior  n 
silf  to  niy  soul,  and  l)ray  for  me,  that  m.  inu  i  i.l 
not.  C)  in  v  I  rise  suijeiiur  ti>  lli.  vanities  of  tli»> 
Nvorld.  May  my  hopes,  my  dcsiics,  and  my  joys 
concentre  in  the  uncliangeable  Cltxl. 

Siibbuth  evf.     Alas,    I   seem  to  live   m  v;un.     I 
fear  I  am  a   poor,  uv.-less  criature,  a  cumbcier  of 
t!ie  ground.     O  I'aat  I  could  do  a  lillle  good,  while 
I  am  indulged  with  life  and  health.     O  that  1  f.ould 
improve  every  opportu.iity  to   be  useful,  ki 
th.it  the  lime  is  short,     'ri.'    ^   ••    1  have  ; 
oc  the  hoi)  eucharist,  and        .      ily  devuU 
to  (t^iX.     O  that  the  vows  I  have  made,  may  never 
he  forgotten,  never  be   violated.     May  thev   stimu- 
late nie  to  shake  off  bloth,  and  lo  m       * 
works.     How    can  we  live  at  'his  pec:  v._.  ..^  ...... 

when  wc  know  not  but  lUi^  nl^'.it  our  souls  may  be 
required  of  us.^  How  happy  tliey  must  feel,  who 
are  doing  great  and  l.islir..  '  world,  f j  •    u 

pure  and  relined  moti\es.  kj  i.i..l  i  v.ould  einuluic 
tlieir  zeal  an«.l  aLi.vitv . 


T  .  fti  r  to  MisS  llaiviel  Alwwwl   of  llavcrhill. 

Ji<iverlv^  July  7,  ISll.     Sublnith  ntcrti 

My  dear  M<ss  Atwood, 

i  HAVK  just  lai  1  down  Mr.  Dana's   Memcir> 
J*.oas  Women,  which  I  ani    re-perusing,    f 
sake  of  ar.swerinv^   your  truly  kind   and    v. 
letter,  ir:  which  1  letum  yo".  m.iiiy  thanks,     .> 
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ing  the  life  of  the  illustrious  Countess  of  Warwick 
in  the  book,  above  mentioned,  I  recognized  with 
heartfelt  delight  the  blessed  effects  of  genuine  re- 
ligion. How  does  it  puiify  the  heart,  refine  and 
elevate  the  affection,  and  influence  and  adorn  the 
deportment?  Let  the  enemies  of  our  religion  sub- 
stitute a  better  in  its  room,  and  we  will  acknowl- 
edge they  have  done  something.  But  this  they 
m.vei-  have  dont  nor  ever  will  do.  How  amiable 
the  portraiture,  "First  pure,  then  peaceable,  gentle, 
easy  o  be  entreated,  full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits, 
witiiout  partiality,  and  without  hypocrisy."  Has 
this  religion,  my  beloved  friend,  a  seat  in  our 
hearts?  and  do  we  at  all  times  act  under  its  sacred 
influence?  Have  vvc  imbib-.d  the  spirit  of  the  meek 
and  luwly  Jesus?  and  do  we  emulate  his  bright  ex- 
ample? Do  our  affections,  our  hopes  and  our  de- 
sires concentre  in  the  unchangeable  God?  I:ave 
we  risen  supenor  to  the  puerile  and  insipid  delights 
of  this  lower  world;  and  learnt  with  humble  Mary, 
to  sit  at  Jesus'  feet,  and  with  avidity  treasure  up 
his  words  in  our  hearts?  Do  we  possess  a  faith  in 
Chr'st,  which  is  prolific  of  good  works,  and  an  ar- 
dent love  to  him,  as  the  chief  among  ten  thousands 
and  altogether  lovely?  If  tliis  is  not  the  case,  an  in- 
spired apostle  would  say  6f  us,  "Let  them  be 
Anathema  Maranatha."  Let  us  examine  our- 
selves, and  see  whether  we  be  in  the  faith.  Let 
us  bring  our  views,  our  feelings  and  our  actions  to 
that  infallible  criterion,  the  word  of  God,  and  en- 
deavor to  ascertain  whether  they  comport  with 
vhat  it  requires,  I  am  more  than  ever  impressed 
•with  the  in)porta.,ce  of  a  frequent,  impartial  and 
critical  investigation  of  our  hopes,  characters,  dis- 
positions, .md  lives.  I  think  it  would  be  well  every 
evening  to  take  a  retrospect  of  the  day,  and  in- 
quire, how  we  have  perform  d  the  business  of  it, 
"What  duties  neglected,  what  mercies  received,  and 
vfh'dt  sins  committed.  We  have  a  great  and  ar- 
duous work  to  do;  an^  our  time  is  short.    We 
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have  evil  tempers  and  propensities  to  subdue,  and 
8tuf)borjj  wills  to  conquer.  We  have  an  invisible 
and  malicious  adversary  ever  ready  to  aniioy  us. 
We  have  a  battle  to  Hjiht.  a  race  to  run,  a  crown  to 
%vin.  "The  kinj^dom  of  heaven  sufferetli  violence; 
id  the  violent  take  it  by  force."  It  is  obvious,  rur 
Ills  cannot  be  saved,  and  heaven  r)l)tained  by  a 
i»  w  indolent  formal  wi.shc>>,  and  Lvurtlcss  duties. 
No,  sedulous  care  and  unreniittini;  \  ii^il.ince  and 
circumspection  are  necessary.  W  c  must  place 
our  whole  dfj)fndance  on  Jesus.  He  isall->  "  it, 
and,  if  we  repair  to  him  for  grace  andsti  !<> 

tlo  las  will,  he  will  not  deny  us.     It   is   (U.- -  to 

feci  our  own  helplessness  and  ncrhingness,  that  wc 
may  value  him,  the  more,  and  place  a  more  perfect 
reli.iiu  e  on  his  merits. 

^ui)ja!h  eve.  1  have  just  returned  froni  the 
house  of  Gi)d,  where  1  have  be-  n  indulged  witii 
liearing  Mr.  E.  O  tlut  I  could  but  appreciate 
n»y  privileges  as  I  ought,  and  make  a  wise  improve- 
ment. HuA  many  ■  f  our  dea4r*"  '  v-creaturts  are 
gropini;  iu  horrid  darknes*.  i!  e  <»f  ilie  heav- 

enly light  tJ  the  gO!»j>cl,  and  enveloped  in  ny 

labyrinth  of  Jewish,  Mahometan,  or  IVigm  super- 
stition,    O  that  the   Sen  vi   Righ'i  '  ! 

arise,  and  i'lumme  those  benighted  «. ..   -..^ 

earth  witti  his  bcnigiunt  ra\  s.  1  rej(.ice  to  hear 
there  are  a  fcAr,  who  are  dctei  mined  to  quit  their 
native  land,  to  preach  the  everia!>iing  gos[)cl  to 
illiterate,  perishinij  Pagans.  1  have  been  apprised 
of  your  iiucn-ion  of  guuig,  and  wlsi  you  had  com- 
municated some  of  your  feelings,  as  it  inspects 
ihat  subject.  I  a(n  coutident,  my  dear  Miss  At- 
W(xxl,  you  will  sit  down  and  seriously  count  the 
Cos:,  bcf.'re  you  make  any  engagement.  Vou  have 
undoubtedly  revolved  in  your  mind  the  trying 
sacrifices  you  must  make;  the  hardships  and  dis- 
tresses you  nui>t  probably  endure.  If  you  go,  I 
hope  you  will  be  enabled  to  do  great  and  ia:>ting 
good  in  those  distant  climes,  aid  give  many  a  poor 
reason  to  bless  God  through  eternity  taai 
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you  came  among  them.  When  we  consider  that 
they  have  souls  to  be  saved  or  lost,  we  are  filled 
with  amazement  that  no  greater  exertions  have 
been  made  for  the  promulgation  of  the  gospel 
among  them.  Surely  Jesus  has  done  much  for  us; 
and  noav  cannot  we  do  something  for  him?  We 
should  consider  no  sacrifices  too  great  to  be  made, 
no  trials  too  great  to  be  endured^  if  thereby  we  can 
advance  his  cause  and  promote  his  glory.  "It  is 
the  only  cause  on  earth  worth  an  anxious  thought,'* 
says  the  excellent  Dr.  G.  And  what  great  matter 
is  it  in  which  quarter  of  the  globe  we  reside,  for 
an  'inch  or  two  of  time,"  whether  in  Asia,  or 
America,  if  we  can  be  doing  good?  The  idea  of 
parting  with  you  is  extremely  painful;  but,  if  you 
go,  I  shall  still  have  the  rich  consolation  of  think- 
ing of  you,  and  reading  your  letters,  all  of  which  I 
have  preserved.  In  imagination  I  shall  often  visit 
Hindostan,  and  with  ineff;ible  dehght  behold  you 
instructing  the  poor  gindoos.  I  shall  participate 
in  your  joys  and  sorrows,  and  wish  you  the  pres- 
ence and  the  smi.es  of  the  prince  of  peace.  May 
you  live  eminently  devoted  to  Him  here  on  earth, 
and  enjoy  an  eternity  of  consummate  bliss  and 
unfading  trlory  with  him  in  heaven. 

You  will  perceive  I  have  adverted  to  the 
difficulties  and  trials,  which  you  must  encounter  in 
your  intended  migrauon;  but  I  hope  they  will  be 
no  discouragement.  No  situation  in  life  is  exempt 
from  trouble.  I  trust  vou  will  have  wisdom  from 
above,  to  direct  you  in  this  and  every  important 
undertaking.  I  wish  you  would  favor  me  with  a  / 
visit,  I  long  to  see  you.  You  muit  write.  I  shall 
inquire  for  a  letter  from  you,  when  I  see  Bradford 
friends,  and  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  disappointed. 
Present  my  respects  to  your  mother,  and  love  to 
all  dear  friends.  While  I  trust  you  are  all  en- 
gagedness  in  religion,  and  enjoying  times  of  re- 
freshing from  the  presence  of  the  Lord,  O  do 
remember  your  vile,  worthless,  stupid  friei'd, 

Fanny  Woodbury, 
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Letter  to  Mim  B.  B.  of  Weoham. 

JiezeHy,  Juhf,  Ull 

My  (Jcar  Betsy. 

Not  having  had  an  opportunity  to  converse  with, 
you  of  late,  it  has  just  tKCurred  to  oiy  thought* 
that  I  would  write.  In  wriiiiig  I  can  communicate 
my  ideas  much  moie  unrtsevcdly,  than  in  conrcr- 
saiion.  VVe,  my  dear  cousin,  arc  prubatioucrs  til* 
M  never  ending  ctcrniiv,  and  must  booner  or  later 
enter  upon  a  ^ta^e  ot  inconceivable  felicity,  or 
hopeloH!*  deNpiiir,  aixording  as  our  characters  are 
when  we  leave  this  world. 

We  are  near  ncighbur*  to  the  world  of  sijirits; 
we  arc  bordering  upon  heciven  or  hell.  Life  10 
short  and  uncertain.  Dirath  stands  ready  to  exe- 
cute his  office,  to  lay  our  botlies  in  the  grave,  and 
to •^end  our  souls  to  the  tribunal  of  a  holy  (iod, 
where  a  just  and  irreversible  sentence  sliall  be 
pronounced,  ace  •  '.  ■  -  to  our  conduct  in  this  sia'.c 
of  trial.     How   it  ly   important   then,  that  wtr 

make  sure  of  an  interest  in  the  Savior,  and  secure 
a  ivirt  in  his  redemption  which  will  be  an  everlast- 
ing simrce  of  joy  and  glory,  when  time  *h<ill  be  no 
nioie. 

Vou,  my  cousin,  peculiarly  need  the  consolations 
of  religion.  You  have  experienced  01  late  much 
we;ikness  and  pain,  and  arc  still  feeble.  How 
much  do  you  njed  patiei»ce  to  support  you  under 
your  iriaU.  How  much  do  you  need  a  heart  cruci- 
fied to  the  world,  and  entirely  devoied  to  God. 
How  much  do  you  need  an  almighty  Friend,  to 
guide  and  cheer  you  in  your  weak  and  laoguid 
condition,  and  to  be  the  Pliysician  of  your  diseased 
soul.  May  these  divine  blessings  be  yours;  aiid 
then  you  will  be  contented  and  happy,  tho  you 
siioidd  be  destined  to  endure  months  and  years  of 
pining  and  distressing  sickness. 

We  know  we  musi  die.      Thousands  have  been 
ingulphed  in  the  boundless  ©cean  ©f  eternity,  sii»ct? 
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I  began  this  letter.*  All  the  concerns  of  time,  all 
opportunities  of  doing  and  getting  good  are  over 
witn  th;-m.  Our  earthly  career  also  will  soon  be 
terininited.  This  night  our  souls  may  be  required 
of  us;  and  O  the  awful  idea  of  dying  in  sin,  of  ap- 
pearing at  the  judg  nenl-seat  of  Christ,  desti- 
tute of  a  Savior's  righteousness.  Novv  let  us  both 
resolve,  in  the  strength  of  God,  to  seek  the  Lord, 
and  spend  our  few  remaining  days  in  his  service. 
Then  he  will  be  our  friend  and  refuge,  when 
strength  and  heart  fail,  and  our  portion  for  ever. 

F.  VV. 

Letter  to  Miss  S.  K.  of  Wenhara,  then  at  Atkinson 

Academy. 

Beverly y  Julr/f  1811. 
My  dear  Sally, 

I  FELT  a  little  anxiety  on  your  account,  as  I 
undeit^tood  you  were  in  a  state  of  debility;  but  I 
hope  your  health  is  now  re-established.  I  enjoy 
remaricable  health  at  present — a  blessing,  which 
in  some  degr'^e  I  know  how  to  estimate,  having 
been  so  much  deprived  of  it.  May  our  hearts  be 
graii-'f'jl  to  the  Giver  of  evej-y  good  and  perfect 
gift  for  this  and  all  his  favors,  of  the  least  of  which 
we  are  infinitely  u-. worthy.  But  when  we  glance 
a  thought  on  the  tra.iscendantly  glorious  work  of 
redemption,  are  we  not  lost  in  wonder  and  admi- 
ration? That  Jesus  should  condescend  to  veil  his 
divinity  in  humanity,  come  down  into  this  lower 
region  of  sin  and  sorrow,  endure  numi)criess  hard- 
ships and  trials,  and  at  last  submit  to  the  ignomini- 
ous and  agonizing  death  of  the  cross  for  rebel 
worms,  is  truly  astonishing.  "Heaven  wept,  that 
man  mi.^ht  smile.  Heaven  bled,  tliat  man  might 
never  die."  Amizing,  stupendous  thought.  May" 
it  make  a  deep  and  salutary  impression  on  our  cold 
and  marble  hearts.     The  solvation  of  one  soul  is 

•  It  is  oomputed  that  probably  about  4000  of  the  ham?n 
ra«e  die  every  liour. 
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vastly  important.  Rut  when  miUions  arc  emanci- 
pated fr>  m  the  gnUinj^  yoke  of  sin  and  haian.  and 
not  only  saved  from  all  the  cornx'.inK  unguuli  of 
hlack  despair,  but  raised  to  immortal  glory  and 
consummate  felicity,  to  progress  in  knowledK;**  and 
in  grace,  and  to  sini;  the  scMjg  of  Mr.^es  and  the 
Lamb  thr.mgh  a  never  ending  eternity--how  au- 
gust, how  transcendant,  how  infmitely  glori-us  the 
salvation.  lUdcmption'  It  is  a  theme,  studied  by 
departed  siints  With  incicas  '  "  it  and  raptur- 
ous tnunipli.     With   what   i....; joy  du    they 

*;azc  on  the  Kedecmer,  whde  they  sing  in  suhhme 
.uul  mcUxli«>u8  stram*.  "To  hmi  that  loved  us  and 
washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  blo(.d,  be  honor, 
and    glory,   and  i)<)wer   for   ever."     Hut    ah,  how 
inadequate   and   low    arc    my  conceptions  of  that 
excce  lin^   and   eternal   weight  of  glory,  revcrvcd 
for  those,  whose  robe*  have  been  washed  and  made 
white  in  the  blod  if  the  Lamb.     How  httle  do  I 
know  of  the  amiable  character  of  Immanuel,  who 
is    the    briv;hness  of  h  s   Father's   glory,  ami  the 
express  inlage  of  his  person.     M.»y  we,   my  dear 
cousm,   learn  to  sit  with    Mar>  at  Jesus*  feci,   and 
■with  the  bel  'V-  d  disciple  recline  our  wea:  v  heads  oq 
his  dear  bosom.  It  is  an  nestinjable  pi  iviegi-,  wbicb 
he  has  graciously  otfeied  to  the  weary  and  heavy- 
laden,  the  humble  and  contrite  «oul,  and  which  wc 
ahovdd  endeavor  duly  to  appreciate. 

We  arc  poor  ignorant  creatures;   and  we  should 
dailv  strive  to  acquire  useful  littraturt;  but  esi  e- 
cialiy  to  grow  in  grace,  and  in  the  ki:owledge  of 
our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ.     A  knowledge 
of  the  sciences   is  very  desirable;   but  how  much 
moie   in»portant    is   the   knowledge   oi    our    own 
depraved  hearts,  and    Jesus  Christ,  the   glonous 
Savior  of  sinners;    whom    to   kiuw    aright  is  liie 
eternal.      For  the  acqiisition  of  the  foimer,  I  im- 
agine you    are  in    a   very  eligible  ^itu>  :ion;  anil  I 
hope   in  no  unfavorable  one  for  the  cultivation  cf 
ihe  latter.    A  mind,  stored  with  useful  Ii;erature, 
5 
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enlarged  and  adorned  with  genuine  religion,  e,» 
amiable  deportment,   suavity  of  disposition    and 
manners,  are  in  my  view  of  infinitely  more  value, 
than  the  transient  charms  of  personal  beauty,  and 
all  the  affluence  the  Indies  can  afford.      I  pity  the 
deluded  votaries  of  vanity  and  folly,  and  earnestly 
■wish  they  had  a  disposition  for  studj',  and  propen- 
sity to  piety  and  devotion;    that  they  might  find 
profitable   employment  in   every  changing  scene 
and  vacant  hour.      Whatever  others  do,  my  dear 
cousin,   let   us  determine  to   improve   our  minds 
and  hearts,  by  every  proper  mean  in  our  power. 
Learning  will   not  be  inimical  to  our   felicity  or 
Osefulness;   but  on  the  contrary  will  augment  botti^ 
if   obtained   from    pure   and   noble   motives,   and 
judiciously  improved.    I  hope   you  will   strire  to 
excel  in  every  thing  you  undertake  to   learn,  and 
make  laudable  proficiency  in  your  various  studies. 

My  dear  friend,  let  us  endeavor  to  realize  the 
brevity  and  uncertainty  of  hfe,  the  worth  of  the 
soul,  and  the  importance  of  being  pi'epared  for 
death.  How  awful  the  thought  of  dying  in  sin. 
How  mevitable  and  tremendous  the  consequences. 
Despair  and  anguish  shall  be  the  portion  of  impen- 
itent sinners  through  the  revolutions  of  eternal 
ages.  Eternity!  Let  us  study  the  import  of  that 
amazing  word.  T^iillions  of  ages  hence  our  souls 
vill  exist  in  unutterable  felicity  or  misery;  and 
when  millions  more  have  run  their  rounds,  we 
shall  be  no  nearer  the  termination  of  our  existence. 
O  that  we  may  be  prepared  to  spend  this  eternity 
in  immortal  glory  and  bliss  in  the  presence  of 
Jehovah.  Remember  me  to  your  brother  and 
sister,  and  do  not  delay  writing. 

Yours  affectionately,        Fanny  Woodbury. 

JOURNAL,   1811. 
jiu^.     Having   supplicated   the    throne   of   the 
Almighty,    I  now  desire   to  investigate  my  heart 
and  lite,  aod  see  whether  I  have  evidence  of  beuig 
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rcr.ewed,  and  am  in  a  proper  frame  to  approncli 
tt»e  tabic  of  the  Lord.  On  a  review,  I  find  mui  li 
tr>  deplore.  I  have  lived  an  unholy  and  an  unprofit- 
'ile  life.  I  have  loo  often  omitted  private  med- 
itation and  prayer,  and  contented  myself  with  a 
few  ejaculations,  whicli,  tho  good  in  llieir  place, 
ou^ht  not  to  supersede  constant  dcvoticn  morning 
and  evening  in  secret.  By  this  neglect  i  have  not 
only  lost  many  happy  hours,  which  I  might  h.  - 
enjoyed  in  the  exercise  itself,  but  have  brou^.i 
ditrkncss  and  leanness  into  my  soul.  I  have  ii>»cd 
too  much  freedom  in  speaking  of  the  failings  of 
others:  have  not  palliated  where  I  might,  and 
where  I  could  not  vindicate,  have  not  alw  lys  been 
silent;  not  duly  considering  this  injuriction  of  our 
Lord,  ''Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do 
to  you,  do  ye  even  so  to  them."  I  have  been,  and 
am  still,  too  much  addicted  to  impatience  and 
momentarv  fi'etfidiicss  on  account  of  invul  dis- 
appointments and  petty  accide'its.  'I'his  I  am 
coiuinced  is  unbecoming  and  sinful.  But  alas,  tho 
1  repent,  I  sin  again.  These  arc  the  signs  of  my 
beiug   de^tltute   of  ;    faith.      Many    more    X 

might  enumerate,     i  i.cn  name  is  legion,  for  they 
are  many. 

I  shall  now  advert  to  a  few  evidences  of  grace* 
which  I  humbly  hope  I  possess.  I  do  hope  I  h;itc 
and  detest,  not  oidy  what  I  have  mentioned  above, 
but  all  my  sins,  my  most  latent  failings;  and  de- 
sire to  implore  pardoning  mercy  of  him  who  suid, 
"Him  that  coraeth  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast 
out."  I  think  I  do  try  to  deny  myself,  and  mortify 
my  sins  and  lusts,  though  I  ought  to  be  more  strict 
and  resolute.  I  think  I  love  God,  and  am  disposed 
to  ackr.ovvledge  him  just  and  righteous  in  all  his 
■ways,  and  his  character  inlinitely  perfect  and  glo- 
run;s;  tho  I  too  often  ara  discontented,  especially 
under  one  /loignunt  and  peculiar  trial.  Vtt  gen- 
erally 1  acquiesce  in  his  allotments;  and  O  that  I 
inight  find  reason  to  say  ilirough  eternity,  "It  is 
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good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted."  The  Sa- 
vior appears  amiable.  I  think,  if  I  know  any  thing 
of  my  own  heart,  I  love  him,  and  esteem  him  the 
chief  among  ten  thousand  and  altogether  lovely. 
1  long  to  be  assimilated  to  his  likeness,  and  trans- 
formed into  his  image;  and  J  do  wish  to  serve  and 
glorify  him,  and  to  be  useful  to  the  church  and  the 
world.  O  that  I  may  not  be  deceived  in  a  matter 
of  infinite  importance. 

Sefit.  12.  I  have  been  to  sec  Mrs.  Francis  to- 
day, who  is  very  weak,  troubled  with  an  incessant 
cough,  and  acute  pain.  But  it  is  more  than  coun- 
terbalanced by  the  serenity  and  composure  of  her 
mind.  She  wishes  to  be  entirely  resigned  to  the 
will  of  God,  whether  it  be  life  or  death,  and  hopes 
she  is  not  deceived.  "O  what  a  comfort,"  said  she, 
*'to  have  a  God  to  go  to,  and  pour  out  our  souls  to 
him.  O  the  forlorn  state  of  him,  who  has  no  such 
refuge  in  trouble.  This  world  is  less  than  nothing 
and  vanity.  My  own  righteousness  is  filthy  rags. 
I  hope  I  depend  entirely  upon  Christ."  She  longs 
to  have  all  see  the  reality  and  beauty  of  religion, 
and  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth.  She  ob- 
served, she  had  been  delighted  with  some  chapters 
in  Isaiah,  and  with  a  number  of  the  Lyric  Poems, 
particularly  that  entitled  "A  Sight  of  Heaven  in 
Sickness."  O  could  the  skeptical  David  Hume 
have  experienced  what  she  does,  it  might  deserve 
the  name  of  happiness. 

Letter  to  Miss  S,  W.  of  Winchenden, 

Beverly,  Sept.  20,  1811. 
My  dear  Sally, 

The  sudden  death  of  Mr.  Emery  has  frustrated 
our  sanguine  exjjectation  of  visiting  your  rural  re- 
treat, your  hospitable  mansion.  I  suppose  Lydia 
informed  you  of  our  plan.  But  to  me  the  di;>ap- 
pointment  is  not  severe,  as  I  have  long  endeavcred 
to  place  but  little  dependence  on  terrestrial  things; 
knowing  that  every  thing  belew  the  sun  is  stamped 
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with  mutubility.  When  one  in  the  bloom  of  *'i 
andvi^orof  licakh  is  arn-'--  '  ''V  the  cold  h....  -i 
death,  and  iuddeuly  piecij  :  into  the  ocean  of 

eternity,  we  are  forcjljly  struck   witl»  the  vanity  of 
the  world.  Hie  '.jrevity  and  n  of  life,  ami 

■witli  the  i:iiportance  of  bciui;  lly  ready  'o 

meet  our  (iod.     \\  ith  the  most  ;  kkI  .twc, 

witness  the  ravages  death   has   made;  wc  behold 
with  the  most  acute  sensibility  his   recent  victory* 
and  for  a  while  keenly  feel,  that  we  :<lso  > 
mit  to  this  univei'sal  '  '  '  '  'uror.     SoktM'   ■  .i 

tion'  To  quit  this  i.  ;  scene,   to   1  .to 

every  earthly  friend,  to  cousij^u  our  bodies  to  the 
grave,  to  enter  an  i:i  ,a  retributive eier- 

nitv,  are  a-vful  lh()Uv^u.>,  »«i.vii  extort  the  excl.-i- 
maiiun,  *'()  death,  thou  king  of  terrors.**  Hut  re- 
ligion, my  cousin,  the  blessetl  reli|^ion  of  the  Bil)le, 
is  an  effectual  antidote  to  the  sting  of  death,  which 
is  sin,  that  banetul  i  .   that  ;  f 

all  our  wo.      'I'iWih...    ;.jgi""'  -r    • 

dcr  tlie  pressure  of  intense   .  ,  can  impart 

heav  cnh  peace  an<l  comfort  on  u  dymj;  jiiilow,  can 
I. i-ipel  the  ^h>omy  terrors  of  death,  '  llie 

dreary  j^ravc,  and  procure  our  a<;  •'  ^ 

celestial  world.      This  i-.  a  consumi; 
to  be  wished.     C)  that  this  religion,  my  dear  frt:.   . 
may  be  oui*s.     May  it  renovaie   and   sat.ctify   our 
hearts,   eh  vate  our  affections  *  id    this  little 

scene  of  things,"  rei;;alate  our  cu .^-ition.un  1  in- 
fluence and  adorn  our  deportment.  May  ils 
heavenly  spirit  be  abundantly  infused  into  our 
l)osoms,  calm  and  felicitate  our  minds,  and  give  a 

2  '■<t    to    every   other  er.' ::t.     O  could   these 

N^  .>ljes  be  realized,  w!uit  .i.nt  persons  should 
we  be;  what  extensive  g'x>d  might  we  do,  what 
calm  serenity,  what  refi  ed  happiness,  might  we 
enjoy,  wh"'         --ing  t'  '    *'         ale  of  tears.     O 

^v*' tt  a  m.^. . .  .'.is  to  i .ni;  uscLf.s,  when 

;     re  is  so  mucli  to  be  done  for  the  glory  ot   God, 
•j 
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and  the  benefit  of  our  fellow  creatures,  and  so  muc 
that  we  might  do. 

We  have  a  near  neighbor,*  whose  pallid  counte- 
nance and  emaciated  frame  indicate  to  the  grief  of 
many,  that  her  existence  on  earth  must  soon  be 
terminated.  Her  disorder  is  a  consumption  which 
long  ago  eifectually  undermined  her  health,  and 
which  she  has  borne  with  Christian  fortitude  and 
resignation.  She  is  a  person  of  very  extensive 
reading,  intimately  acquainted  with  the  best  au- 
thors, and  communicates  her  ideas  with  facility 
and  accuracy.  But  the  most  excellent  trait  in  her 
character  is  exemplary  piety.  I  had  an  interview 
"with  her  a  few  days  ago,  and  found  her  conversa- 
tion, as  usual,  cheerful  and  improving.  She  snid 
she  was  entirely  resigned  to  the  will  of  God,  felt 
no  terror  at  the  thought  of  dying,  and  hoped  she 
"was  not  deceived.  She  wondered  she  had  lived  so 
long,  while  others  were  cut  off,  who  might  have 
been  much  more  useful  in  the  ivorld,  and  done 
more  good  than  she  had.  With  an  elevated  voice 
and  smiling  aspect,  "O  what  a  comfort,"  said  she, 
*'thatthe  Lord  God  omnipotent  rtigneth,  and  will 
do  all  his  pleasure." 

Some  time  ago  I  read  "The  hafifiy  death'"  of  the 
skeptical  David  Hume.  His  biographer,  Ur.  Smith, 
has  eulogized  his  character,  and  related  with  tri- 
umph his  hapfnj  death.  But  in"  my  opinion,  it  falls 
far  beneath  that  dignified  appe  lation.  It  was  af- 
fected insensibility,  a  stupd  apathy,  which  he  ob- 
viously strove  to  maintain  and  manifest.  Any  per- 
son of  discernment  may  detect  the  anxiety  and  aim 
of  his  panegyrist,  which  is  to  set  off  his  character 
to  advantage,  and  make  it  appear  how  unnecessary 
is  religion,  because  Mr.  Hume  died  so  heroically 
■without  it.  But  alas,  where,  O  where  was  the 
boasted  philosophy  of  these  modern  infidels,  when 
Voltaire   agonized  on    his  dying  pillow,  when   he 

•  Mrs.  Francis. 
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yielded  up  his  breath?  The  cold  comfort  of  non- 
existence hud  fled,  and  he  felt  he  must  live  forever, 
a  monument  of  the  vindictive  wrmh  of  OmnijK>- 
tence,  whose  glorious  cause  he  h.id  wished  to  erad- 
icate from  the  earth.  He  obser\cd,  with  horror 
and  despair  depicted  on  his  countenance,  !»e  ob- 
served to  his  attending  physician,  "I  vrill  give  you 
half  my  fortune,  if  you  will  save  niy  hfe  for  six 
mcjnths;  if  not  I  must  go  to  the  devil."  His  was  a 
death  of  remorse  and  pcii'iiant  anguish,  the  bare 
description  of  which  is  <  i  "to  harrow  up  the 

soul."  .May  it  prove  an  msuperuble  obstacle  to 
the  sj)i"ead  of  his  deleterious  jirinciples  and  baneful 
exiimplc.  It  is  said  of  him,  tliat  he  s  lemnly  prom- 
ised that  he  never  would  rest,  till  he  hid  exter- 
minated the  ven  name  of  the  Redeemer  from  the 
face  of  the  earth.  But  Jesus  sits  upon  the  holy 
liill  of  Zion,  and  declares  that  the  gates  of  he'll 
shall  not  prevail  against  his  cause,  but  that  it  shall 
extend,  and  e.xtcnd,  till  he  have  the  heathen  for 
his  inheritance,  and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth  for    his    •  Nion.     He  will  not  suffer   hik 

name  to  be  bhi  .^-..cicd,  nor  his  religion  despised 
with  impunit) ;  but  will  one  day  consign  his  incor- 
rigible opposers  to  corroding  despair  and  remedi- 
less wo.  while  he  welcomes  his  humble  follower* 
to  that  peaceful  shore,  "where  tempests  never  beat 
nor  billows  roar." 

I  have  recently  read  "Practical  Piety"  by  Miss 
More,  and  think  it  is  excellent.  Watts  on  "  I'he 
Imi)rovement  of  the  Mind"  is  a  go<»a  book.,  and 
contains  a  great  deal  of  instruction.  I  w  ish  it  were 
more  generally  read. 

PrejArnt  my  love  to  all  my  cousins  and  relatives. 
I  shall  now  conclude  this  long  epistle  with  ardent 
wishes  for  VvVir  temporal  and  eternal  welfare. 
Your  affcciijiiaie  cousin, 

Fanny  Woodeurt. 
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Letter  to  Miss  H.  H.  of  Beverly. 

Beverly,  Oct.  181 1. 

My  dear  Hannah, 
I  THANK  you  for  your  answer  to  my  question;  which 
appears  to  be  according  to  Scripture.  "Faith  with- 
out works  is  dead."  If  we  have  religion,  we  shall 
evince  it  by  a  holy  life,  and  conversation.  We 
shall  live  devoted  to  God,  having  our  fellowship 
with  the  Father  and  his  Son  Jesus  Christ.  We  shall 
exercise  philanthropy  to  the  whole  human  species; 
for  "love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the  law;"  and  "he  that 
loveth  dwelleth  in  God,  and  God  in  him."  We 
shall  especially  love  Christians,  the  household  of 
faith;  for  the  apostle  says,  "We  know  that  we 
have  passed  from  death  unto  life,  because  we  love 
the  brethren."  In  short  we  shall  assiduously  en- 
deavor to  imbibe  the  spirit  of  Christ,  to  emulate  his 
example,  to  deny  all  ungodliness  and  every  wcrldly 
lust,  and  to  live  soberly,  righteously  and  godly  in 
this  present  evil  world. 

But  is  this  the  portraiture  of  a  genuine  Christian? 
Then  may  I  justly  fear  I  deserve  not  that  honora- 
ble appellation.  My  heart  is  the  seat  of  pollution 
and  vice,  deceitful,  and  desperately  wicked.  My 
life,  from  my  infantile  years  to  the  present  moment, 
exhibits  a  wretched  picture  of  uselessness,  deform- 
ity and  sin.  I  fear  I  have  lived  to  no  good  purpose, 
literally  in  vain.  And  yet,  paradoxical  as  it  may 
appear,  I  hope  I  do  hate  sin,  as  hostile  to  God,  and 
inimical  to  the  best  interests  of  men.  I  hope  I  do 
deplore,  and  abhor  all  my  sins,  which  for  number 
and  magnitude  are  beyond  conception,  and  known 
only  to  Him,  w  ith  whom  I  have  to  do.  I  do  most 
ardently  wish  in  my  humble  way  to  promote  the 
interests  of  pure  religion,  and  the  advancement  of 
Christ's  kingdom  on  earth.  But,  "Faint,  yet  pur- 
suing"* mubt  be  my  motto.  From  the  Bible  we 
learn  that  sanctification  is  not  stationary,  but  pro- 

*  Judges  8:i. 
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j"!rssive.  Christians  continually  j?;o  from  s''  '• 
t(»  stjcn^t!i,  ^rowin^  in  grace  uiul  lUc  ktu»\vli,.^>  ..t 
our  I^ord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ.  Hut  I  do  not 
stem  to  make  any  proji^ress — to  gain  any  strength. 
I  have  often  thought  that  I  might  adopt  with  pro- 
priety alnuist  c\ery  sucre<si\c  evening  the  excla- 
mation of  the  illustri(  lis  Konian  efnpen.r,  v.  hen  lie 
exclaimed,  at  the  chse  of  a  day  in  which  he  had 
not  conferred  a  favor  on  any  one,  **My  friends,  I 
have  lost  a  day."     ()  if  1  had  lost  '  ■   da> .  rtnd 

all  my  others  had  been  spent  in  u..  .  .  u  ••  <1  .u- 
deiit  and  entire   dcvotedi.ess  to   (Jod,  ni<  >    it 

■would  shed  a  ray  of  lustre  on  my  h»st  h©ui-s,  and 
illuuii«»e  my  de])arting  moments,  whde(^hrist  and 
his  rightcotisncss  should  be  all  n>y    '•  ■  —  tkMCC 

Dec.  1    Sabhuih  worn.  Intagiu.  ':  is  n»e  you 

arc  devoutly  worshipjjing  the    M'^t   High   in   his 
earthlv  courts.     May  vou  be  fa»  orcd  witi:  his  pi-es- 
ence  and  blessing,  and  Hnd   jimper  food    for   >  (  ur 
immortal  i>(>ul,  that  \  ou  may   say,  as  1   haNe  «.t'ie?i 
saiil,  "It  isgoi  d  to  b     tljere."     By  a  peculiar  i?  iil 
I  am  now    deprived  of  this  inestimable  privil 
Yet,  cheering  consideration,  tho   God  lovtth    ihc 
gates  of  '/.ioni  he  does  not  forsake  the  dv    "  •        nf 
Jacob.      To  the  humble  and  contrite  soul  1     . 
t«k communicate  his  grace,  and   manifest  his  gl 
''God  in  himself  is  bliss  enough,  take   what  he  will 
away."     In  him  are  hid  all  the  '  -es  of  v  u 

and  knowledge,  and  he  is  the  \   ,....L.*in   of 
cellence  and  glory.     The  Christian's  coi.\t .  i 

is  in  heaven.  He  holds  *'commu  ion  sweet  com- 
munio.),  large  and  high,"  with  the  glorious  Jehovah, 
the  Make!  of  heaven  and  earth.  And  by  his 
an.iable  and  useful  deportment  otiiers  take  ki.owl- 
ei',;e  of  him,  that  he  has  been  with  Jesus  and  learn- 
ed o{  Him. 

Redempiion'  how  great,  how  glorious  the  theme. 
^'  -,  the  belovtd  Son  of  the  Mobt  Hi;;!;,  who 
'  t  it  n«^t  robbery  to  be   equal  with  (iod,  be- 

came iiicaniate,  suffered  reproaches  and  indignitlei. 
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and  eventually  died  the  agonizing  and  ignominioiis 
death  of  the  cross  for  rebel  sinirers,  for  worthless 
worms  of  the  dust.  The  combined  exertions  of  an- 
gels and  men  could  not  have  effected  the  recovery 
of  one  lost  soul.  Sin  was  committed  against  an  in- 
finitely holy  God,  and  required  an  infinite  expia- 
tion. Prince  Immanuel  v/as  our  substitute,  and  he 
only  was  adequate  to  the  arduous,  the  amazing  un- 
dertaking. He  is  exalted  to  the  throne  of  his  Fa- 
ther; and  makes  continual  intercession  for  his  hum- 
ble followers.  He  invites  us  in  the  most  alluring 
manner,  in  the  most  soothing  accents,  to  partici- 
pate in  the  blessings  he  has  bought  with  his  own 
most  precious  blood.  "Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that 
labor,  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you 
rest.  Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise 
cast  out."  O  m^'  our  hearts  overflow  with  grati- 
tude to  this  grq^l^hysician  and^Recoverer  of  lapsed 
souls.  Let  us^Hfeavor  to  transcribe  in  our  hearts 
and  lives  they^neament  of  his  immaculate  char- 
acter; for  He  has  left  us  an  example,  that  we  should 
follow  his  steps.  And  the  nearer  we  approximate 
to  him,  v/e  enjoy  a  more  refined  and  solid  happi- 
ness, and  are  capable  of  doing  more  good. 

I  have  recently  read  Buchanan's  "Researches  in, 
Asia,"  a  very  instructive  work.  Speaking  of  the 
ancient  Syrian  Christians  who  had  only  manu- 
script Bibles,  he  asked  a  priest  if  he  should  like 
to  have  some  printed  copies.  "They  will  be 
worth  more  than  their  weight  in  silver,"  replied 
the  venerable  [)riest;  and  then  inquired  if  it  would 
be  practicable  to  obtain  one  for  each  chui'Ch.  Do 
we,  mv  friend,  realizes  the  immense  value  of  our 
Bibks? 

Since  I  saw  you  I  have  also  read  Scott's  Force  of 
Truth,  a  very  interesting  and  judicious  work,  cal- 
culated, I  think,  to  be  extensively  useful.  It  is  sj»id 
of  Henry  Kirke  White,  a  considerable  poet  that 
when  imbibing  latitudinarian  principles,  a  pious 
minister  sent  hinti  this  book;  which  had  the  desired 
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rffect.  He  immediately  renounced  his  infiJcl  scheme, 
and  ever  after  was  ai)  advoc.itj  tor  tin.  lundaiueiitul 
dociiiues  of  the  go».pel. 

Your  candor  will  excuse  trivial  faults;  but  should 
you  perceive  material  errors,  :<ct  like  a  friend,  and 
make  then»  known  to  inc.  As  soon  as  you  And  a 
vac.iMt  hour,  devote  it  to  your  ever  aflectionate 
friend,  Fanny  WooDauKr. 

jorRN  \  1.,  loK. 

Marched.  This  world  is  replete  with  changes, 
misfortunes,  separations,  sins  and  troubles.  Some 
are  dying,  going  ihc  way  of  all  the  earth;  other* 
arc  introduced  into  this  mutable  state,  to  fill  up  the 
vacancies.  Some  are  pining  on  beds  of  sickness; 
others  surfeited  with  exulK-runt  health.  Sonie  arc 
soaring  to  honors  and  emoluments;  others  ver>;iiig 
to  the  deepest  oljscurity;  soujc  p'  d  of  princc- 
Iv  power  and  affluent  fortunes,  u  ux-i  a  en  '  •  !  to 
cruel  t\  rants,  groaning  under  poverty  ai»u  in- 
ious  chains,  boinc  are  glon  ing  in  the  njost  con- 
sumniate  wickedness,  without  one  relenting  sigh,  or 
one  forebixling  fear;  othti-s  there  ap  un- 
der the  burden  of  tlieir  gudt,  and  b ^l.,  . )  to 

despair  of  mercy;  and  others  exulting  in  the  super- 
lative love  of  Jesus,  and  as  it  were  transported  to 
the  third  heavens. 

Alas,  some  have  parted  with  friends,  near  and 
dear,  as  life  itself.  Ves,  in  this  world  1  must  never 
more  behv>ld  o/:f  whom  I  delight  to  call  my  friend, 
my  sister.  Harriet  is  now  probably  sailing  the 
boisterous  .Atlantic,  in  quest  of  the  benighted  stiores 
of  India,  there  to  instruct  poor  Indians,  and  shew 
to  them  Jesus,  whv^se  blood  cleans^eth  frtm  all  shi; 
"Which  the  waters  of  the  Ganges  cannot  wash  away. 
O  my  friend,  dear  art  thou  to  my  fond  heart,  which 
almost  bleeds  at  parting.     May  J  ^t  us  to  meet 

i:i  his   kingdom   aoove,  where  th<-  [ig  tear  shall 

be  wiiH-d  away,  and  our  souls  shall  praise  his  nainr 
lorcvermore. 
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>4jiril  25.  Last  Thursday  I  heard  Mr.  B.  E, 
preach  our  preporatory  lecture  from  these  words, 
*'Whosoever  shall  eat  this  bread,  and  drink  this 
cup,  unworthily,  shall  he  guilty  of  the  body  and 
blood  of  the  Lord."  It  was  a  most  searching  ser- 
mon, and  I  ihink  made  as  deep  inipression  on  my 
mind,  as  any  I  ever  heard.  I  do  hope  it  will  not 
be  as  wate:  spilt  on  the  ground;  but,  like  the 
seed  that  fell  on  good  soil,  may  it  spring  up,  and 
bear  abundant  fruit,  to  the  glory  of  sovereign  grace. 
O  that  1,  and  every  professor,  who  heard  that  sol- 
emn discourse,  may  fctiti. fully  and  diligently  exam- 
ine oui  selves  by  it,  and  see  if  we  ^re  not  nveighed 
in  the  balance  and  found  wanting,  O  merciful 
Father,  be  with  us  all  on  ihe  ensuing  Sabbath; 
meet  with  us  in  our  closets;  display  the  radient 
glory  to  our  view, and  enable  us  to  wrestle  with  thee, 
like  Jacob,  and  like  Israel,  to  prevail.  Welcome 
us^  to  thy  table,  feed  our  hungry  souls  with  good 
things,  and  hll  them  with  humble  repentance,  and 
admiring  joy  and  gratitude.  May  our  lamps  be  re- 
plenished with  oil,  our  graces  enUvened  and  con- 
firmed, and  our  whole  souls  ravished  with  the  beau- 
ties of  our  Redeemer-  Bless  our  minister  with  re- 
newed unciion  of  divine  grace. 

.iliril  28.  Yesterday  I  passed  the  afternoon  very 
agreeably  with  N.  VV.  I  was  very  free  in  conver- 
.sation,  and  communicated  some  things,  which,  I 
believe,  had  better  been  kept  secret.  I  have  full 
and  increasing  evidence,  that  my  tongue  is  an  un- 
ruly evil,  replete  with  deadly  poison,  hard,  very 
hard  to  govern.  O  that  I  may  be  enabled  to  set  a 
double  guard,  to  watch  the  door  of  my  lips.  O  the 
rich  compassion  of  Jesus!  He  still  bears  with  my 
continual  provocation,  and  gives  me  now  and  then 
a  glimpse  of  his  resplendent  beauties.  Sure  he  is 
lovely,  altogether  lovely,  deserving  a  world  of 
praise.  What  are  the  riches  of  both  the  Indies; 
what  are  all  the  honors,  emoluments  and  plear.ures 
of  th-  whole  globe,  compared  to  an  tntereit  m  his 


LETTEE  TO  MISS  A.  C.   If.  61 

favor  and  the  enjoyment  of  his  smiles?  O  may 
his  iuperhitive  excellence  he  known,  and  admiicd 
by  the  ignorant  Hottentot,  the  infatuated  Mahom- 
etnn,  the  superstitious  Hindoo,  the  poor  degraded 
Afnc  tu,  the  enh[;htened  Euro|)<:an.  the  highly  fa- 
vored Am'  •  ■  ■  .  ■  '  ''y  all  clashes  of  people  in  ;dl 
climes,     Hl  .erect  thy  throne  in  every- 

heart;  shed  abroatl   thy  love  in  every  breast;  and 
cause  thy  name  to  t>e  praised  from  the  rising  ot  ' 
Bun  to  his  down.     Hkss  our  dear  ' 

ries  on  the  ^crous  c>cean;  bring  llicin  s...t.  1 

hpeedily  to  the  benighted  shorts  of  H  ndost.m,  v  ;ih 
heart*  o\-e» flowing  with  gratitude,  glowing  with 
philanthropy  and  burning  with  heavenly  zeal. 


Ix^tlcrlo  Mi»s  A.C.  H.of  BiaJi.  f.: 

Bncrl^tJuru  C,  1812. 

Perhaps  I  ought  to  apoloi^ise,  my  dear  Miss  H. 
fur  ;i;;iiin  troubling  you  with  a  letter,  <  tlly.  as 

1  rather  think  you  have  not  answered  u..  j.i-.i.  Hut 
as  we  humbly  hope  we  are  partakeis  of  the  same 
special  giace;  travelling  to  the  s;ime  etenial  hon»e, 
let  us  do  all  in  our  power,  to  help  each  other,  to 
,  bear  each  other's  burdens,  and  provoke  unto  love 
and  good  works.  How  is  it  with  )o\x*  I  trust  you 
enjoy  the  presence  of  your  coNenant  God,  and  are 
engaged  in  promoting  his  ghrious  cause.  Alas, 
what  shall  I  say  of  myself:*  1  am  cold  and  stupid 
in  the  service  of  the  greatest  and  best  of  beh.gs. 
*'0  that  my  head  were  wafers,  and  mine  eves  a 
fountain  of  teai*s,  that  1  might  weep  day  and  night," 
over  my  wretched  unbelief,  obduracy,  pride,  in- 
^v  *  d'e,  and  every  evil  of  my  heart.  Bk-  '  '  >^. 
L.w  .  .^;'  Jesus  Christ.  One  drop  of  that  p. ^c  .-.a 
blood,  which  he  voluntarily  shed  on  Calvary,  "can 
wash  the  dismal  stain  away."  Tho  our  sins  be 
of  scarlet  color  ar.d  crimson  hue,  in  ui.mbcr  ai;d 
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magnitude  rising  to  the  very  heavens,  and  calling 
aloud  for  vengeance,  yet  Jesus  Christ  came  into  the 
^vorid  to  sa\e  sinners.  "Amazing  pity,  "grace  un- 
known, and  love  beyond  degree."  O  the  height, 
the  depth,  and  the  length  of  the -love  of  Christ. 
Let  us  ponder  much  oa  the  glorious,  stupendous 
theme,  tho  our  ideas  must  be  very  inadequate, 
till  we  are  landed  in  the  Cannan  above,  where  faith 
and  hope  are  forever  superseded  by  the,  full  vision 
and  fruition  of  our  Savior  and  our  God.  There 
we,  (shall  /be  thus  favored?)  consummately  holy 
and  liappy,  shall  sing  the  song  of  redeeming  love^ 
with  acfmiring  wonder  and  rapturous  joy,  "Worthy- 
is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and 
riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor,  and 
glory,  and  blessing."  Seeing  we  hope  for  such 
great  tilings,  let  us  observe  the  apostle's  injunction, 
"Be  ye  therefore  steadfast,  immoveable,  always 
abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.  Christians 
should  shine  as  lights  in  the  world.  They  should 
live  in  the  constant  exercise  of  religion,  display- 
ing eminently  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit  in  their  lires 
and  conversation,  that  others  may  take  knowledge 
of  them,  that  they  have  been  v/ith  Jesus,  and  are 
one  wiih  him.  My  dear  friend,  I  am  weary  of  this 
lassitude.  I  am  sick  of  this  stupidity.  I  do  long  to 
be  engaged  in  religion,  to  glow  with  a  noble  zeal 
for  the  cause  of  Zion,  and  with  alacrity  do  all  in 
my  power  for  its  advancement.  But  alas,  "when 
I  would  do  good,  evil  is  present  with  mc."  I  will 
not  trouble  you  any  more  with  my  comj>laints  at 
present;  but  you  \vill  rejoice  with  me,  that  we  have 
a  compassionate  High  Priest,  who  can  be  touched 
with  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities,  having  been 
ten. pted  like  as  we  are  in  all  points,  sin  excepted. 
In  all  our  difficulties  and  sorrows,  let  us  repair  ti> 
him,  ynd  implore  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

Sabbath  morn.  June  7.  My  dear  friend,  religion 
in  this  place  is  at  very  low  ebb.  Iniquity  abounds, 
and  the  love  of  many  appears  to  be  waxing  cold. 
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It  is  to  be  fearctJ,  lliut  the  religion  of  many  i«  only 
nominal;  that  they  call  Clirist  Lord,  Lord;  but  are 
not  careful  to  do  the  thinj^s  wbirh  he  conDmands. 
Sinners  notice  their  convei-sation,  and  exulting  ask, 
*'VVhat  do  ye  more  ihm  others?"  But  in  these 
times  of  Ktneral  declension  it  is  my  consoling; 
hope  that  there  are  a  few,  who  by  ihtrir  humble 
and  amiabU-  deportment  and  pious  conversiition, 
evince  to  all  around  tlicm,  that  thev  feci  the  power 
of  godliness,  and  ccnslrainiiig  love  of  Jesus  in  their 
souls.  What  I  ha\e  said  in  the  grief ^f  my  heart, 
I  trust  will  engage  your  prayers  for  us,  that  we 
may  be  stimulated  to  pious  and  vigorous  exertions 
for  a  general  revival,  that  these  dark  times  nuy 
be  the  prelude  to  a  bright  and  luminous  morn. 
**The  Luid  reigneth  let  the  earth  rejoice."  His 
clmrch  is  the  object  of  his  jjeculiar  care;  and  he  has 
promised  that   the  gates  of  hell   shall  not  ;  1 

agaiiistit.    Satan  and  his  subtle  e- '•'•""  "" 
t<t  undermine  his  cauv  ,  and    c-  ^z 

name  from  the  earth;  but  thev  arc  all  under  his 
control;  and  do  in  reality  subserve  his  interests,  and 
forward  his  designs,  though  "they  mean  not  so, 
neither  do  their  hearts  think  so."  He  that  siti»  on 
the  holy  hill  of  '/ion,  can  make  the  wrath  of  man 
to  praise  him,  and  the  remainder  of  wrath  he  will 
restrain.  He  has  the  hearts  of  all  in  his  hand,  and 
can  turn  them  as  the  rivers  of  waters  are  turned. 
He  cai\  make  his  most  inveterate  ehemies  to  be- 
come his  most  zealous  and  cordial  friends;  and 
rr.ise  up  children  to  Abrahatn  from  the  vin*  stones. 
The  time,  the  glorious  time,  is  hastening,  wlien 
ClirisT  shall  h^ve  the  heathen  f  rhis  inherit;:nce, 
and  the  uttei  most  parts  of  the  earth  for  his  pos- 
session. Hi<  gospel  shall  soon  visit  ever)'  habita- 
ble corner  of  liie  world,  making  the  wilderness  and 
Si  liMvv  place  to  bloom  like  Eden,  and  resound 
Nvliii  h.-an.»is  to  the  Son  of  David.  They,  who 
are  now  groping  in  worse  than  Kg>  ptian  darkness 
involved  ij»  Pagan,  Mahomelan,  and  Jewish  super- 
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stition,  shall  be  illumined  with  the  refulgent  rays 
of  the  Sun  of  righteousness,  and  rejoice  in  his  par- 
doning love. 

I  leave  you,  to  worship  God  in  his  earthly  courts. 
May  you,  may  I,  may  all,  who  encircle  the  throne 
of  grace  this  day,  be  watered  with  the  dews  of  di- 
vine grace,  enjoy  the  smiles  of  our  blessed  Jesus, 
and  be  prepared  to  enjoy  liim  in  the  New  Jerusa- 
lem, where  all  is  love,  amity  and  bliss;  and  where 
none  '•'shall  say,  I  am  sick." 

Sabbath  eve.  Yes,  my  sister,  our  Jesus  shall 
reign  "King  of  nations,  as  he  is  King  of  saints." 
"Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  Zion,  the  city  of  our 
God,"  which  in  due  time  shall  be  accomplished. 
The  knowledge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth,  as 
^the  waters  cover  the  seas;  and  all  nations  shall 
flock  to  the  standard  of  the  cross.  Unquestionably 
many  of  the  poor  heathen,  who  a  short  time  since 
were  led  capti-  e  by  Satan  at  his  will,  have  been 
liberated  from  their  abject  bondage,  and  made  to 
etijoy  that  liberty,  wherewith  Christ  makes  his 
children  free.  Many  more,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  have 
done  with  sin  and  sorrow,  have  reached  the  havea 
of  eternal  rest,  and  are  singing  hallelujahs  to  the 
Prince  of  peace.  O  how  sublime,  how  glorious  is 
their  felicity.  With  what  rapture  do  they  look 
back  on  the  hour,  when  a  pious  missionary  first 
landed  on  their  native  shores.  With  what  ineffable 
ecstasy  do  they  recur  to  the  moment  when  they 
were  snatched  as  brands  from  the  burning,  and  en- 
titled to  all  their  present  glf'ry,  and  celestial  prc-s- 
pects.  O  my  friend,  the  salvation  of  one  poor  Pa- 
gan is  worth  more  than  millions  and  mdlions  of 
"Worlds.  May  our  dear  missionat  ies  be  instrumen- 
tal of  bringing  many  out  of  darkiicssinto  God's  mar- 
vellous light,  who  shall  be  th.eir  joy  and  crovvaof 
rejoicing  \\\  the  day  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  I  tU-nk, 
much  of  our  dear  sisters,  Nancy  i^d  Harriet. 
"Wich  an  aching  lieart,  and  weeping  i. yes,  I  recol- 
lect I  shall  bte  them  no  more  ou    earth.     But  I 
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commend  them  to  God,  and  the  word  of  his  grace, 
besecchiiij;  liim  to  bless  tlicni,  and  nrake  llicm 
blessings;  and  at  last  ^ve  us  all  a  happy  meeting  in 
heaven,  never  more  to  l>e  separated.  My  belovetl 
Miss  II.  1  have  written  much,  and  yet  not  half  that 
I  wish.  If  my  letter  meets  with  a  welcome  recep- 
tion, I  sh  ill  do'.il)tle\s  have  an  answer  soon.  Vour 
candur  will  excuse  uuperfcclioiis.  Yours  inviolably, 

Fanny  Woodbury. 

jolrkal,   is  12. 

Junr  11.  Is  it  possible  that  he:\ven  can  ht  my 
home,  while  ii  has  so  few  of  my  thought**  How  can 
I  love  my  Savior  (iod,  wliile  his  superlative  love 
and  excellence  so  feebly  affect  my  heart.  If  Jesus 
isniine,  and  I  am  his,  wiiy  am  I  not  coiutuntly  en- 
raptured witli  his  beauties,  and  glowing  with  zeal 
for  his  cause:*  Why  am  1  not  on  the  wing,  to  do 
good  and  communicate,  doing  all  in  my  power  to 
meliorate  the  condition  of  those  around  n»e.  and 
giving  ample  t^iilence  of  the  beauty  and  worth  of 
that  charity,  wiiich  scckcth  not  her  own.*  Alas,  sin 
tlwelleth  in  me.  "What  I  wouUI,  that  do  I  not; 
but  what  1  wouM  not,  that  do  I."  Ihanks  be  to 
find  for  his  unspeakable  gift  of  Jesu«.  Christ.  1 
have  nothing;  I  am  nothing;  I  can  do  nothing,  to 
merit  the  divine  blessing.  But,  if  I  am  not  deceived, 
my  dependence  is  on  Christ.  M.iy  he  be  made 
unto  mc  wisdom,  ng  iteoasncss  and  redem[)iion. 

June  ly.  Atter  much  deliberation,  and  some 
difficulty,  a  little  meeting  is  appointed  here  among 
Ifte  femides,  for  the  purpose  of  reading  and  con- 
versii-.g  on  religious  subjects.  What  encourage- 
ment it  will  receive  I  know  not;  but  am  inclined  to 
hope  it  will  prove  pr«ipi:inus  to  the  interest  of  the 
Redetnier's  kingdom,  and  edifying  to  the  humble 
•oul.  O,  if  there  may  be  but  even  three  met  to- 
getner  in  Christ's  name,  he  will  be  in  the  midst, 
cuulitjg,  directing,  instructing, and  comforting  them. 
1  hope,  I  ardently  pray  for  ttic  enliveoing  smile*  ot 
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God,  that  we  may  be  united  in  love;  that  we  mar 
rehearse  -.ith  freedom  the  wouders  of  redeeming 
grace,  and  speak  of  things  pertainins^  to  the  king- 
dom of  God;  and  may  the  meeting  be  a  Bethel  to 
each  of  our  souls.  The  Lord  grant,  we  all  may 
have  reason  to  rejoice  for  these  little  conferences. 
Surely  something  must  be  done,  to  counteract  the 
spirit  of  dissipation,  impiety  and  awful  stupidity, 
which  increase  to  an  alarming  degree.  If  we  can- 
not do  what  we  would,  we  mubt  do  what  we  caji. 
God,  the  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth,  does  not 
despise  the  day  of  small  things.  He  condescend- 
ingly notices  the  weakest  exertions  to  promote  Ills 
glory,  and  advance  his  cause;  and  O  that  he  may 
likewise  honor  this  poor  attempt  with  abundant 
success. 

Lord  I  want  humility.  With  surprise  and  grief, 
I  have  of  late  observed  the  workings  of  that  pre- 
dominant sin,  pride.  O  cleanse  thou  me  from 
secret  faults. 

June  27.    We  have  appointed  two  meetings;  but 
alas,  they  meet  with  no  encouragement.  Any  tiling, 
even  a  convivial  visit,   is  become  of  more  import- 
ance than  spending  two  hours  in  religious  conver- 
sation and   reading.     All  seek  their  own,   not  the 
things  that  are  Jesus  Christ's.  Religion,  with  many- 
of  its  professors,   is  but  a  secondary  concern,  not 
worthy  of  being  the  subject  of  conversation  in  their 
social  visits.     Ought  these  things  ho  to  be?  Have  we 
so  learned  Christ?  O  that  mine  head  were  waters, 
and  mine  eyes  a  fountain  of  tears,   that   1    might 
weep  day  and  night  over  the  sin  and  iniquity  that 
prevail,  and  call  down   the  judgments  of  Heaven 
upon  us.     Wars  and  rumors  of  wars  are  convulsing 
the  earth.     Periiaps  New -England    has    seen   its 
liappiest  days.     O    that  Christians   would  awake 
from  their  slumbers,  stand  in  the  gap,    and  plead 
mightily  for  our  nation.     O  that  our  president  and 
all  invested  with  authority  may   be  guided  and  cii- 
rccicd  by  thui  wisdom   which  comes  from  above, 
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and  adopt  measures  salutary  and  prudent.  O  that 
we  may  all  indiviiluHlly  repeat  of  our  provokiiijij 
eins,  and  w?.lk  softly  and  h\imbly  before  God  all 
the  days  of  our  lives.  Arise,  O  Lord,  favor  /ion. 
Bless  our  missionaries;  bless  our  dear  cnunliy; 
bless  all  the  uutioiik  of  the  curth  wiih  peace  and 
rcliijion. 

Extract  from  ak-ttcrto  Mi*s  N.  H.  of  New  bur)' port. 

Jirvn-ly,  July  6,  1812. 
My  dear  Cousin, 

Last  evening  I  attended  a  meeting  at  Mr.  E.*9 
mciting  house,  where  a  most  excellent  sermon  was 
delivered  by  .Mi-.  K.  of  Salem,    from  these  words, 
"He  that  is   not  for  me  is  against  mc;  and  he  that 
gathereth  not  wiili  me  scattercth  abroad."     Tlure 
is  no  medium   in   liiis  case,   my  cousin.     \Vc  are 
serving  God  or  mammon.     We   are  preparing  for 
immortal  glorv.    or  pvsiiiii^  on  to  destruciit)n.     Let 
infidels  and    ailuists  contemptufxj^ly  sneer  at  the 
humble  Christian,  and  audaciously  say,  "No  God, 
no  future  punishment;'*  but  ihey  shall  know,    per- 
haps too  late,   thatheastn    and  hell  are  not  mere 
chiuHras,   but  awful    realities.     They   shall  know 
that  the  Christian  has  not   "followed  cunningly  de- 
vised  fables;"  but  that    he  has  chosen   the   good 
part,   the  pearl  of  great    price,   of  infinitely  more 
worth    than   millions  of  perishing  worlds.     ()  my 
cousin,  my  cousin,  the  time  is  short.     We  stand  on 
the  borders  of  the  unseen  world,   on  the  verge  of 
heaven  or  hell.     After  we   have  witnessed  a  few 
nu^re  rising   and  setting  suns,  we  shall  go  the  way, 
■whence  sse  shall  not  return.     Wealth,  honcr.  plea- 
sure,  will  ye  cheer  us  incur  departing  moments, 
smooth  our  dying   pillows,   irradiate   the  gloomy 
vale,   and  ascertain  our  titles  to  crowns  of  glcry^ 
Thy  smiles,   dear  Jesus,   can  dispel  the  horrors  of 
the  grave,   and  till  our  souls   with   glory   unutter- 
able.    The  religion  of  the  most  renowned  heathen 
philosophers  could  never  effect  this.    No,  to  them 
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all  was  uncertainty  and  darkness,  b«yoisd  the 
grave.  By  the  gospel,  life  and  immortaliiy  are 
brought  to  light.  Let  us  not  neglect  these  bles- 
sings, lest  the  heathen  rise  up  in  judgment,  and 
condemn  us.  Let  not  our  immortality,  that  grand 
prerogative  of  our  nature,  prove  our  everlasting 
curse.  O  no,  let  us  deposit  cur  souls  by  faith  and 
love  in  the  hands  of  Jesus;  and  then  they  shall  be 
safe  under  the  wreck  of  worlds,  and  dissolution  of 
nature.  *'Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  bid  defi- 
ance to  the  gates  of  hell." 

The  sun  has  left  our  hemisphere,  and  darkn'^ss 
bids  me  close.  Respects  to  your  honored  parents, 
I  am  yoars  affectionately.  F.  W. 


Letter  to  Miss  N.  I.  of  Beverly, 

Beverly y  July  6,  1812. 

Expected  company  will  prevent  my  visiting 
you  this  afternoon,  and  attending  the  meeting;  but 
if  you  will  excuse  my  intrusion,  I  will  converse  a 
few  moments  with  you  by  epistle. 

May  this  be  the  commencement  of  a  correspon- 
dence and  friendship  founded  on  the  rock  Christ 
Jesus.  Then  it  shall  live  and  flourish,  when  lime 
shall  be  no  more,  refined,  enlarged,  and  exalted  in 
the  Paradise  of  God.  There  we  sliall  meet  with, 
the  prophets,  ajjostles  and  martyrs;  there  we  shall 
meet  not  only  with  fhose  Christians,  with  whom 
we  are  personally  acquainted  here,  but  millions', 
whom  we  never  saw,  redeemed  out  of  every  tongue 
and  nation  and  clime,  an  exceeding  great  multi- 
tude, which  no  man  can  number,  all  cemented  to- 
gether in  the  most  indissoluble  union — all  one  in 
Christ  Jesus  There  we  shall  jf-in  with  seraphic 
spirits  in  singing  the  song  of  M  ses  and  tiie  Lamb. 
But  this  is  not  all.  Wc  shc^ll  see  Jesus,  the  Media- 
tor f^f  the  nev/  covenant,  the  Savior  of  sinners,  the 
Captain  of  our  salvation,  the  Pi  inceof  peace.  L'^it 
in  admiration,   love   and  ecstasy,  we  gaze  on  lu< 
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resplendent  beauties,  and  superlative   glory,    ^c 
adore  hib  stupendous,  electing  love,  and  chant  his 
prnise^  in  melodious  Mrains.     This  i»  he,  who  was 
l>orn  in  a  manger,  who  cotistantly  wt  nt  alxjut  doing 
j;o(jd,  who  had  not  where  to  lay  his  hc:id,  who  sut- 
fcicd  patitutl)  tl»e  scorn  and  dcr.sion  ot    rtbcllKus 
worms,  a  man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief. 
Behold  him  in   Gciluiemane.     He  is  sore  ama/cd, 
and    ver>'   heavy,  exceedmp  sorrowful  even  unto 
death;  in  such  an  a^ony   thai  he  sweat  as  it  weic 
blood  from   every  p(»re.     At:cnd   him    to  Calvary. 
'I'here,  extended  on  the  cross,   forsaken  by  his  dis- 
ciples, parliiilly  fui-sakcn  by  his  Father,  hisbotly  in 
the  most  exquisite  anguish,   his  soul  overwhelmed 
with  the  ponderous  lond  of  all  our  sins,   he  meekly 
bows  his  head  and  dies.  "Heaven   wept,  that  man 
might  smile;  Heaven  bled,   that   man  might  never 
die.     Hound  every  heart,  and  everv  bosom  burn." 
I    can  sa)    no   more  on  this  niystcrious,    glorious 
theme.     My    imxix-rienced    pen    is  inadequate  to 
the  task.    Surely   disembodied,    redeemed    spirits 
must  make  all   heaven  resound  with  loud  acclama- 
tions to  their  v;re.it  Deliverer.     Well  might  the  an- 
gels sing,  "Ci.ury   to  God  in   the  highest,  and  on 
earth  peace,  gooil  will  toward  men,*'  at  ihebirth  ot" 
the  "Babe  o£  Ikthlehem."     Well  might  the  apos- 
tle Cdunt  all  thin^^s  but  loss  fur  the  excellency  of 
the  knowledge  of  Ciiiist  Jlsus  his  Lord.     To  know 
Jesus  and  him  crucified,  to  feel  a  spark  of  his  love 
in  our  hearts,  is  a  rich  enjoyment,  a  prclibation  of 
lieaven,   to  which  a  confluence  of  terrestrial  de- 
lights bears  no  comparison.     *  (it;d  is  love;  and  he 
tkai  dwelletli  in  lovt- ,  dwelleth  in  God,  and  God  in 
him."     Love   and  humility  are  I  apprehend,  the 
tjuintcssence  of  religion.    Could  I  butdcsciy  these 
two  graces  habitually  in  m>  heart,  1  should  need  no 
surer  criterion  of  m\  union  to  Jesus,  and  part  in  his 
redemption.    If  1  know  any   thingof  my  deceitful 
heart,  1  think  I  do  long  to  possess  them  in  the  high- 
est degree,  and  ever  to  act  under  their  iufluei:ce. 
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But  alas,  pride,  that  predominant  sin  in  all,  discov- 
ers itself  in  a  variety  of  forms,  and  works  within  to 
my  great  grief  and  detriment.  *'0  for  perfect  'ike- 
ness  to  my  Lord."  O  for  a  humble  and  contrite 
spirit,  which  the  Majesty  of  heaven  will  not 
despise. 

I  trust  you  enjoy  the  presence  of  your  covenant 
God,  and  are  engaged  in  his  service.  He  is  a  good 
Master,  and  worthy  of  our  entire  confidence  and 
obedience.  You  will  ever  have  reason  to  rejoice, 
that  you  enlisted  under  his  banners,  and  put  your 
trust  under  the  shadow  of  his  wings.  If  he  has  cal- 
led us  from  darkness  unto  light,  we  are  engaged  in 
a  warfare,  which  death  only  will  terminate.  If 
Satan  cannot  prevent  our  salvation,  he  will  at  least 
do  all  in  his  power,  to  aimoy  our  peace  and  com- 
fort. But  we  need  not  fear.  He  and  all  our  ene- 
mies ate  subject  to  our  Prince,  and  can  do  nothing 
but  by  his  permission.  More  and  greater  are  they 
that  are  for  us  than  they  that  are  against  us.  The 
conflict  will  soon  be  over.  If  we  are  what  we  pro- 
fess, we  shall  soon  be  beyond  the  reach  of  an  en- 
snaring world,  a  wicked  heart,  and  a  malicious  ad- 
versary. Yes,  my'sister,  life  is  but  a  transient  pas- 
sage from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb.  The  important 
period  is  hastening  on,  when  our  work  will  be  fin- 
ished, our  race  run,  our  probation  ended.  O  for 
wisdom  to  redeem  the  time,  to  improve  the  pre- 
cious moments,  as  they  take  their  flight,  to  the 
glory  of  God  and  the  good  of  our  fellow  mortals. 
Let  the  love  of  Jesus  constrain  us  to  use  every  ta- 
lent and  every  faculty  in  promoting  liis  kingdom, 
and  recommending  his  religion.  Freely  we  have 
received;  let  us  freely  give.  Much  has  been  done 
for  us;  shall  we  not  burn  with  an  ardent  desire  to 
do  something  to  evince  our  love  to  the  blessed  Je- 
susi*  Never,  never,  let  us  be  ashamed  of  the  cross 
of  our  Lord  Jtrsus  Christ.  No,  we  will  glory  in  il. 
We  will  manifest  to  the  world,  that  wo^  live  as 
btrangers  and  pilgrims  here,  that  we  have  meat  to 
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cat  that  they  know  not  of — joys  to  which  they  arc 
strangers;  and  that  wc  are  the  disciples  of  tuc 
meek  and  h)wly  Ji  sns.  May  he  give  us  grace  thus 
to  act;  for  our  hufticiency  is  of  CidcI. 

My  dear  Nancy,  ihescare  emphatically  perilous 
tinic^.     "Inifjuiiy   ahounds,  and  the  love  »>f  many 
waxes  cold."     "The  ways  of  Zion  do  mourn;  be- 
cause ffw  come  unto  her  solemn  feasts."     Could  I 
see  professing   Christians   sighing    and  crying  for 
the  abominations  th:it  prei.iii,   I  should  consider  it 
a  token  for  good.     Hut   I  \u)\>e   )et   to   see  belter 
limes.     The  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Judali  shall  j)re- 
vail.     His    cauve    shall   revive    ami     ftou^i^h:     I'i^ 
kingdom  shall  extend,   till  ail  nations  are  br    " 
irito  it.    Those  who  sii  in  d:irkn»'ss  and  the  si. 
of  death,   shall  exult  in    the  checrif.g  rav»  ot   the 
Sun  of  righteousness,  and  triuniph  in  1/ 
love.     Thousands,  now  led  cap  ive  '  ■  :.  lu-. 

will,  shall  ere  loiig  be  emancipated  .i  .  -ir  gal- 
ling bondage,  shall  emerge  from  obscurity,  igno- 
rance and  \ice,  to  the  poi>*cssioo  of  pardon,  peace 
and  felicity. 

*'0  blfsscd  hour;  O  glorious  day, 

\Vli«i  a  large  \ictory  hhall  ensue; 
And  coinerts  >»l»o  ihy  prucc  lilxry, 

Kxceed  ihe  drops  ol  luorniug  dew." 

Accept  the  effusions  of  my  heart,  and  ovcrl- 
imperfections.     I    need    not  say   that  an   ans^^.r 
would   be    highly  gratifying.      1    am   yours   affec- 
liouately.  Fanny  VN'oodburt. 

Journal,  1812. 
July  10.  I  groan,  being  burdened.  I  am  cold 
9fxd  stupid  to  an  amazing  degree.  But  I  have  to 
mourn  over  my  carnal  mind,  niy  rebellirus  will; 
my  unprofitable  life;  my  unguarded  conversation, 
and  my  distance  from  my  covenant  God  and 
Savio.*.  Blessed  be  God,  I  am  not  under  the  law. 
kutwnder  grace.    There  is  balm  in  (»T'.cad;  there 
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5S  a  Physician  there.    The  bruised  reed  he  will  not 
break;  the  smoking  flax  he   will  not  quench.    O 
that  I  could  ever  be  looking  unto  Jesus.     O  that  my 
desires,  my  hopes,   my  thoughts,    my  whole   heart 
might  centre  in  him;  for   he  is    worthy.     May  his 
name  be  music  to  my  ears,  and  celestial  joy  to  my 
heart.    O  that  his  matchless  excellencies  may  be 
manifested,  adored  and  admired  in  heathen  climes. 
May  the  wilderness   and  solitary  place   be   glad, 
and  resound  with  loud  hosannas  to  his  name.    May 
our  dear  missionaries  be  favored  vvith  his  smiles;  and 
diffuse  the  odor  of  his  name  through  desert  lands. 
July  23.     This  being   a   day    appointed   by  the 
Governor  of   Massachusetts,    for  fasting,  humilia- 
tion and  prayer,  O   that  all   the   children  of  God 
may  have  a  spirit  of  prayer  poured  out  upon  them; 
may  they  all   meet   at  the   throne  of  grace,    and 
plead  earnestly  for  our  dear  country  and  the  whole 
world;    and  may  their    wrestlings   avail    with    a 
prayer-hearing    God.     May  all  oar  churches   be 
Bochims,*  and  all  our  ministers  prudent,   humble 
and  fervent.     May  I  be  graciously  guided,  animat- 
ed and  assisted  in    the  complicated   duties  of   the 
day,   that  1  may  have  an  Ebenezer  to  erect  to  my 
Lord  and  my  God. 

Letter  to  Miss  N.  I.  of  Reverly.  ^ 

Beverly,  Julij  29,   1812. 

My  dear  Nancy, 

Your  ideas  on  the  atonement  and  character  of 
Christ,  fully  coincide  with  mine.  That  Christ  is 
equal  to  the  Father  is,  I  think,  obviously  held  to 
view  in  the  oracles  of  God.  He  himself  asserts, 
*'I  and  my  Father  are  one;"  and  John,  spe  iking  of 
t'ue  Son,  suys,  "Tnis  is  the  true  God,  and  eternal 
life."  He  is  the  brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 
and  the  express  image  of  his  person;  he  thought  ic 
not  robbery  to  be  equal  with  God»  and  declared  '•* 

*  Places  of  weeping;.     See  Juilges  C:l— i. 
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to  be  the  divine  will,  •'that  all  men  should  hf  r  : 
the  Son.  even  as  ihey  lionor  the  Faihtr."  As  lai 
us  I  can  ascertain,  this  precis, us  doctrine  is  gener- 
ally advocated  among  protej»!»ors  in  this  parish. 
But  I  have  been  in  company  with  persons,  who 
disciiril  trom  ilicir  systems  the  doctrine  of  ri-  ■ 

decrees  and  ot  election,   and  who  have  mam: ; 

such  disgust  and  pain  at   the  vcr)-   introduction  of 
these  subjects,  that  no  arguments,  no    scripture 
proofs  could  l>e  at'ended    to  or  even  heard   with 
composure.     Jiut    why   do  ihey  thus    mutilate  the 
unerring  word  of  Ciod?  If  the  Bible  is  a  revel.itioa 
of  his  wdl,  a  perfect  rule  of  faith  and  practice,  let 
us  take  it  as  we  find  it;  a;id  cordially  receive  what 
is  there   ri\ealed,    though  to  us  inconjprehensible. 
Whatever  is  necessary  to  our  salvation  appears  in 
the    most  explicit   terms,   adapted  to  the   mcauefct 
capacity.     'I'here  arc    mysteries   in  nature;    and, 
were  there  none  in  the  volume  of  inspiration,  com- 
ing from   the    infinite  Jehovah,   the  great  1  AM, 
whose  ways  and  thoughts  are  as  higli  above  our*,' 
as  the  heavens  are  higher  liianthe  earth,  mijut  we 
not  suspect  it  to  be  of  ImnKuj   invenUon:*    Now  wc 
see  through  a  glass  darklv.     Many    are  the  diff^- 
culties  we  cannot  solve.     The  wa^  s  of  Gcxl  are  in- 
scrutable,   and  many  of  his  dispensations  appear 
mysterious  and  unaccountable,     iiut  we  are  called 
to  walk,  by  faith,    and  not  by  sight,   to  trust  impli- 
citly in  (xod,  and  rest  assured,  that  though  clouds 
and  darkness  are  round  about  him,  yet  judgment 
and  justice  are  the  habitation  of  his  throiie.   Those, 
who  thus  humbly  trust  and  serve  Him,  shall  one 
day  see  a  satisfactory  solution  of  these  ambiguous 
disi>ensations,  and  wise  reasons  for  all  his  pVoce- 
dui'e3,  when  they  shall  behold  him  face  to  face,  see 
''■  ■    \re  seen,  and  know  as  they  arc  known.  Ig- 
and  error  shall  then    vanrsh;    and   they 
^h  -•,  that  the  Lord,    »'has  done  all  things 

W'. 
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My  dear  friend,  we  live  in  a  dark  and  gloomy 
day,  when  errors  and  divisions  prevail  even  annong 
professors,  to  the  great  detriment  of  religion,  and 
grieving  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  I  often  fear  I  am  a 
stumbling  block  in  the  way  of  others,  aisd  that  I 
strengthen  the  hands  of  evil  doers.  How  effecting 
his  interrogation,  "Will  ye  also  go  away?'*  May 
we  not  exclaim,  '<Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go.^ 
thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life."  O  may  he  be 
the  Shepherd  and  Physician  of  our  souls.  1  long  to 
appropriate  the  following  verses  to  myself.  "I 
will  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength.  The  Lord  is 
iTiy  rock,  and  my  fortress,  and  my  deliverer,  my 
God,  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will  trust,  my 
buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my  salvation  and  my  high 


tower.'* 


"When  I  can  say,  *My  God  is  mine;' 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great." 

This  could  soften  the  rugged  path  of  life;  cheer 
me  under  the  most  acute  and  complicated  trials; 
and  smooth  the  bed  of  death.  Were  I  banished  to 
the  cold  climes  of  Nova  Zembla,  without  an 
earthly  friend  or  conif  jrt,  this  would  warm  and 
exhilarate  my  heart,  and  make  me  a  little  heaven 
below.  It  would  constrain  me  to  sing  the  praises 
of  God  in  the  joyless  dungeon,  at  midnight,  as  did 
Paul  and  Silas;  and  it  would  enable  me  to  em- 
brace the  martyr's  stake  with  joy  unutterable.  Do 
you  not  feel,  my  dear  friend,  that  "God  in  himself 
is  bliss  en»)ugh,  take  what  he  will  away?'*  that 
without  his  smiles  and  presence  you  wsuld  be 
miserable,  even  though  you  were  possessor  of  the 
earth,  and  called  all  its  honors  and  pleasures 
your  own?  And  yet  how  prone  are  we  to  leave  the 
Fountain  of  living  waters,  for  broken  cisterns  that 
can  hold  no  water— to  leave  the  Gud  of  all  comfort 
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for  perishing,  withering  gourds,*    which  are  less 
than  nothing  and  vanity.     How  strange  it  is,   that 
those,  who  h;tve  hcen  called  from  darkness  to  light, 
and  have  tasted  that  the  Lord   is  graciou«',  should 
ever  become  immersed  in  the  cares  and  pleasures 
of  this  vain  world,  and  he  stupid  aud  inactive  in  his 
deliy^htful  service.     May    \  (>u,  my  brlovrd  sister, 
ever  be  a  distinguished   ornament  to   the  religion 
you  profess.     When  you    enjoy   nearness  to  (iod, 
think  of  your  vile,  worthless,  stupid  friend.     ()  for 
the  quickening,   enlivciiii>g   influences  of  the  Holy 
S()int,  to  put  life  into  every  duty;  without  which 
all  is  formality.     If  I  am  a  child  of  God,  how  can  I 
*'livc  at  this  poor  dying  rare?"     If  I  know  any  thing 
of  my  heart,  I  d«)  1  >ng  to  be  conformed  to  the  holy 
law  of  (iod,  to  die  unto  sin  and  live  unto  r:   "         is- 
ness,   to  be   active    in  the   promotion   of   L  ui  lat'i 
cause  and  kingdom.     But  ii  these  dcsiics  are  i^n- 
cere,  why  do  they  not  produce  correspondent  ex- 
ertions? If  I  love  God,  it  roust  be  tested  by  cheer- 
ful obedience  to  his  commanuments.     The  service 
of  Christ  is  perfect  iretdom,   his  y<>ke  is  easy,  bis 
burden  light,  and  his  commandnctjfs  are  n<  I  grie- 
vous but  just  and  reasonable.     True,  the  chrikiian 
has  crosses  to  take  up,  conflicts  lo  sustain,  trials  to 
endure,  and  battles  to  tiv^ht.     Kit  he  has   an   al- 
mighty Captain,  v/ho  supplier,  guides,  and  guard* 
him  through  every  encounter;  and  will  bring  him 
off  more  th^  conqueror  over  all  his  enemies.    He 
finds  in  the  huml)le  performance  of  his    duty  that 
peace  of  ujiud,  which  passes  understanding — joys  to 
which  the  ungodly  arc  strangers.     He  lus  many  aa 
Ebenezer  to  erec*.,  and  many  a   place  on  which 
miglii  well  be  inscribed  Bethel.    His  trials  ail  come 
with  a  need  be,  aud  shall  a//  work  togetlier  for  his 
gootl;  and  he  shall  soon  Ix:  brovight  to  the  place  his 
Redeemer  has  prepared  for  him;  whjre  he  shall 
hear  the  voice   of   war    no  more    foi-evcr;     and 
where  all  tears  shall  be  wiped  away. 

•  Joa»h  4:6,  7. 
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Do  we,  my  beloved  friend,  hope  for  that  rest,- 
•which  remaineth  for  the  people  of  God?  Let  us 
then  purify  ourselves  even  as  he  is  pure,  be  stead- 
fast, immoveable,  ahvays  abounding  in  the  work 
of  the  Lord,  O  that  this  were  indeed  the  case- 
with  me. 

Our  friends,  Nancy  and  Harriet  have  manifest- 
ed great  self  denial,  disinterested  benevolence,  and. 
heroic  fortitude.    Shall  I  see  them  no  more? 

**0f  joys  departed,  ne'er  to  be  recalled. 
How  painful  the  remembrance." 

Your  very  affectionate  friend, 

F.Wood  BUR  Yo 

Journal,  1812,. 

^4ug.  7.  The  sun  is  about  to  set.  To  my  belov- 
ed cousin,  Mary  Kimball,  it  has  set  already,  and. 
set  to  rise  no  more.  All  that  was  mortal  of  that 
once  animated  and  beauteous  girl  rests  beneath  the 
sod.  Little  did  she  think  a  few  days  ago,  that  her 
delicate  and  graceful  form  must  be  consigned  so 
soon  to  the  narrow  grave.  Yet  this  was  tne  de- 
cree of  Heaven;  and  no  human  being  could  re- 
verse it.  Mary,  my  dear  iMary,  I  shall  see  you 
no  more  beneath  the  skies.  Death  has  in  a  mo- 
ment placed  you  beyond  my  ken,  while  my  tears 
shall  bedew  your  memory,  and  if  permitted,  shall 
descend  in  copious  streams  on  your  new  made 
grave.  My  dear  cousin,  how  did  you  feel,  as  you 
left  all  mortal.things,  and  ranged  the  fields  of  ether^ 

This  ( atastrophe  has  involved  a  once  happy 
family  in  tears  and  gloom.  One  of  its  fairest 
flowers  is  withered.  Methinks  I  see  thenv  clad  in 
mourning,  suffused  in  tears,  and  inconsolable.  O 
my  dear  Nancy,  often  may  you  repair  to  her  grave, 
and  see  the  instability  of  all  earthly  things,  and  re- 
member you  must  follow;  and  perhaps  soon  sleep 


JOIRNAT,   IRl?.  77 

by  her  side  in  a  bed  of  dust.  ( )  Nancy,  weep  not 
for  her,  but  weep  fcr  tho^'  ■•  which  nailed  th<- 
Savior  to  the  cross,  and  e...  1  blootl  from  every 
j)orc.  O  that  you  may  lean  on  the  aini'ig^'-y  arm 
of  the  Uedecmcr,  wbileyou  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 
Now  you  arc  deprived  of  n  our  only  sifter,  >«-ur 
hosom-frieml.  with  whom  vou  have  shared  maiiv  a 
joy,  and  spent  many  a  rolling  year;  O  that  your 
bleeding  hcait  n»ay  be  healed  and  cheered  by  the 
God  of  all  comfort,  and  made  a  fit  receptacle  for 
his  Holy  Spirit.  May  your  remHining  da-.  '  •  •'  • 
voted  to  his  glon  ;  and  after   a  life  of   u-  , 

may  he  smooth  your  dying  pillow,  and  welcome 
your  departing  spirit  to  that  happy  land,  where  all 
tears  shnll  be  wiped  away.  O  Loitl,  thou  seest  tlic 
dear  fanuly  immersed  in  the  deepest  gloom.  "^T  V  •• 
this  exquisite  trial  to  Wi»rk  for  thcii*  imniorta. 
Give  them  the  "oil  of  joy  for  mourning,  and  the 
garment  of  praise  for  the  spirit  uWiea.vii»tss.*'  Dry 
up  their  falling;  tears.  Inipress  this  n  '  ry  call 
on  tlie  heart  of  each  aidividual,  teach  ih  .':  \au- 

ity  of  all  beneath  the  sun,  the  brevity  and  uncer- 
tainty of  life,  tl>e  importance  of  time  and  of  l>cingj 
prepared  fcrdc-a.h;  aiul  t\ciitually  rtceise  fhrvn  all 
to  tliv  k  i!i;iljm  of  glor} ,  ^^hc^c  ncitlier  sin  nor  sor- 
row shall  ever  enter. 

^ur>:  9.    With  all  my  credulity,  I  can   scarcely 
believe  that  Mary    Kiniball    is  no   more.    Is   she 
dead?     She   whose  animating   beauty  and  vi\  act'  ,■ 
lighted  animation    in  many  a  heait — she  who  \.    ^ 
the  idol  of   her  fond   parents,  brother  ai.d  sisier, 
the  delight  of  her  friends — she  who  had  jjst  ap- 
peared consp'  ly  on  t*       '    at  re  of  life,     ' 
heatt  l);v.t   1.    ..    ■  iA\    \n\^^,^^.^  of  fuMut    ;.. 
is  she  l.iiil  ui  the  tomb?     Her  corporeal  p«»rt  ros 
in  the  dust.     No  youthful  beauty,  no  skUl  of  the 
physici:            i.uman  power  could  ward  off  the  f  • 
blow.     \    ..,.'  she  is  removed  froii  these  ear'.  i.» 
scenes,  nnd  early  consigned  to  her  kindred  dust, 
she   bhali  live  in  the  affections  of  her  friends,  and 
#'^ 
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her  grave  shall  he  bedewed  with  the  tears  of  affec- 
tion. Her  probation  is  ended,  her  race  is  run,  and 
her  eternal  state  commenced.  What  amazing 
scenes  are  disclosed  to  her  view;  what  vast  reali- 
ties open  to  her  astonished  sight.  Oh  fMary,  how 
is  it? 

*'Rut  all  no  notice  she  gives, 

Nor  tells  us  where,  nor  hgw  she  lives." 

Oh  sin,  what  hast  thou  done?  But  for  thee,  sorrow 
and  death  had  never  been.  But  ah,  blessed  be  God 
for  the  Bible,  which  brings  life  and  immortality  to 
light,  which  discloses  a  heaven  beyond  the  grave, 
where  storms  and  troubles  never  come.  O,  when  I 
pass  the  gloomy  vale,  may  Jesus  be  near  to  sup- 
port and  guide  my  fainting  spirit,  and  receive  it  to 
the  embraces  of  his  everlasting  love. 


f 

Letter  to  her  Sisters. 

J^exvbiiryport,  An^.  14,  1812. 
Dear  Sisters, 

Agrep:ably  to  j-our  request,  I  shall  now  at- 
tempt to  give  you  a  concise  account  of  the  exit  of 
our  dear  cousin.  Near  a  fortnight  before  that 
heart-rending  event  took  place,  my  uncle  and  aunt 
had  information  that  she  was  worse;  and  accord- 
ingly they  immediately  repaired  to  the  place  of  her 
residence.  They  found  her  very  sick,  her  head  in 
the  most  exquisite  distress,  which  had  deprived 
her  of  the  exercise  of  her  mental  powers,  whicli 
she  never  after  enjoyed,  except  at  intervals.  In 
one  of  these  intervals,  she  told  Nancy,  who  made 
her  a  short  visit,  that  she  must  die  and  v/as  willing 
to  die.  Two'davs  after  the  commencement  of  her 
last  distressing  illness  (for  she  died  not  literally  of 
her  original  complaint,  but  of  the  dropsy  in  the 
h  ead)  her  physician  told  her  he  could  do  no  more 
for  her;  and  asked  if  she  could  not  put  her  trust  in 
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God;  to  which  she  rcplietl,  she  thwi^ht  she  could. 
Dr.  M.  of  Salem  was  sent  for;  and  on  l»is  arrival 
^aid  he  could  do  nothinp^  for  her.  Her  parents 
were  with  her  till   she  b:  \  her  last;  and  ev- 

ery effort    was  used  for  her  life;   out  death 

li  id  received  his  commis'^  .1  youth,  henuty  and 

\irtue,  fell  a  victim  to  his  darts.  Nancv  Voting^,  of 
whom  you  have  heard  Mar>'  speak,  re^ts  with  her 
hcnoatli  the  sckI.  S!>e  \v;is  a  verv  amiahle  charac- 
ter, an  onlv  daughter,  and  like  Mary  very  mucli 
beloved.  "But  ikulh  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  siv^ual 
blow." 

I  am  very  much  at  home  here.  My  friends  treat 
me  with  as  nuich  attenlion  as  I  can  |)ossibly  de^jire, 
and  vastly  ni'«ro  than  I  dcs.erve. 

If  you  receive  any  letters  for  me  from  my  friends, 
1  wisli  you  would  gratify  mc  so  muc';  as  to  send 
them  to  me  directed  to  my  uncle:  and  one  '  •  i 
write  how  you  arc,  and  whethqf  any  thinj^  ,  ...I 
has  taken  place  since  my  departure.    \  ours,  ^c. 

F.  WOODCUUT. 

My  friends  here  are  as  much  composed  as  can  be 
expected,  antl  send  their  love. 


Lclttrr    ij  Miss    L.  S.   of  R«*veH\ ,  then   v.    lJruil.v>;a 

Academy. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  co.vsiDKU  your  present  situation  impvirt^nt  and 
critical.     Vou  nnX.   ^    '  '  ' 

tjuirinv^  polite  and  Sv ....:.:  . 

induli;ed    with    many    re  _  V'^u 

have  a    rare  opportun«ty  tor  studymj  the  p 
phy  of  Jf-Nts,   and  becoming  an    heir  of  his  k 
doru,  whii  li  it   you   ne^^lect,  miy  l>e  to  your  e> 
lastjii;;  mil.     Hy  nature  w.*  ai-c  c'aildren  or  wrt''  , 
alienated    fra:ii    Go.l,  au!    t^t   cnmiQ-   ^\*  ■  i    i   u  . 
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Hence  the  necessity  of  a  new  heart,  of  being  bora 
again,  of  being  created  anew  in  Christ  Jesus.  And 
nothing  short  of  sovereign  grace  can  effect  this 
radical  change — can  bow  our  stubborn  wills,  soften 
our  adamantine  hearts,  and  make  us  meet  for 
glory.  Realize,  my  friend,  the  desperate  wicked- 
ness of  your  heart.  Retrospect  your  past  life,  and 
say  whether  you  have  not  hved  in  vain,  and  worse 
than  in  vain.  How  many  precious  years  have  you 
spent  in  pursuit  of  "trifles  light  as  air,"  of  vanities 
and  embellishments,  which  truly  have  not  profited. 
Did  you  ever  perform  one  action  with  a  view  to 
the  glory  of  God?  If  not,  then  have  you  never 
done  any  thing  intrinsically  good,  or  acceptable,  to 
the  Searcher  of  hearts  and  Trier  of  reins;  for  he 
commands  us  to  do  all  to  his  glory.  Have  you  ever 
felt  the  innate  opposhion  of  your  heart  to  God?  If 
you  have  not,  it  is  evident  you  have  had  no  just 
views  of  its  depravity,  nor  of  the  character  of  God, 
nor  of  his  holy  law,  which  reaches  to  the  thoughts 
and  intents  of  the  heart,  and  which  denounces  an 
awful  curse  on  the  least  violation.  This  law  you 
have  counteracted,  consequently  you  have  incur- 
red its  heavy  penalty  and  stand  obnoxious  to  the  in- 
censed wrath  of  the  Majesty  of  heaven.  Now  may 
you  tremblingly  inquire,  "What  shall  I  do  to  be 
savec^?'*  "Believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ."  *'He 
has  magnified  the  law,  and  made  it  honorable," — 
made  a  complete  atonement  for  sin,  and  ever  liv- 
eth  to  make  intercession  for  his  people.  Do  you 
question  his  willingness  to  save  you?  Repair  to 
Gethsemane,  and  from  thence  to  Calvary.  Wit- 
ness his  bloody  sweat;  behold  his  dying  agonies,  all 
endured  for  rebel  sinners.  Is  not  this  sufficient? 
Listen  then  with  admiring  gratitude  to  his  gracious 
invitations,  comforting  to  the  wounded  sj)irit,  and 
soothing  to  the  sin  sick  soul,  "Come  unto  me,  all  ye 
that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  \  uu 
rest;  and  him  thatcometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wi^e 
cast  out."    Fly,  then,  my  friend,   to  his  ejcpandtd 
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arms.  Imbibe  his  spirit,  emulate  'his  example, 
and  obey  his  commands.  This  will  n^ake  you 
haj;py  and  useful  in  life,  console  you  in  affliction, 
smcKith  \  otir  dvin^  pillow,  cheer  your  expiring  mo- 
nienis,  and  give  you  a  pan  in  that  "rest  which  rc- 
niuineth  for  the  people  of  God."  The  soul  is  pre- 
cious. It  is  capable  of  enjoying  the  most  rcnncd 
and  exalted  felicity,  or  of  enduring  the  most  conj- 
plicatcd  and  consummate  misery.  Millions  of  ages 
lience  it  shall  flourish  in  unfading  spring  and  im- 
mortal glon',  or  Ik*  Stinking  in  the  abyns  of  corrod- 
ing anguish,  and  black  '  'r,  "where  their  worm 
dieth  not,  and  the  hre  ib  i.v  v  jucnched."  The  joys 
of  heaven,  the  torments  of  hell,  the  brevity  and  un- 
certainty of  life,  the  certainty  of  death  and  judg- 
ment, the  unutteraijle  worth  of  the  soul,  the  super- 
lative love  of  Jesus,  the  mercies  of  (iod,  and  in 
short  every  thing,  urges  upon  you  the  iufmitt*  im- 
portance of  an  inunediate  renunciation  of  sin  and 
reconciliation  to  God.  And  will  you  procrastinated 
Will  you  <  ue  to  reject  the  lovely  Savior,  vol- 
untarily scr.v  I..C  enemy  of  souls,  and  post  on  wiili 
celerity  to  destruction:*  Then  God  may  in  anger 
say,  *'Sly  Spirit  shall  no  longer  strive,"  and  leave 
you  to  judicial  blindness  of  mind  and  hardness  of 
heart,  to  ti-easurc  uj)  wraih  a  -  .'•  '  the  day  of 
wrath.     Then  you  may  suon  u  'igly   lament 

your  di*eadful  infatuation,  and  in  the  doleful  accents 
of  despair  cry  out,  the  harvest  is  past,  the  summer 
is  ended,  and  I  am  not  saved.'*^  Vou  know  thi': 
your  life  is  a  vapor,  a  short  passage  from  the  cradle 
to  the  grave.  l^o  now  in  youth  and  health, 
there  may  be  but  **a  step  between  you  and  death." 
When  you  witness  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  re- 
flect, that  before  the  east  is  illumined  with  '.'^ 
splendor,  you  may  have  done  with  all  below  t  . 
skies,  ami  entered  on  an  unchangeable,  eternal  state. 
Eternity,  rrcr;/?/!/,  with  all  its  infinite  joys  or  sor- 
row- »  ded  on  **an  inch  of  time,"  on 
the  t:  ^.    .  --i  thread  of   life,     A  few  mort 
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days,  perhaps  hours,  will  decide  our  destiny  irre- 
versibly and  eternally.  How  can  we  "give  sleep 
to  our  eyes,  or  slumber  to  our  eyelids,"  till  our 
peace  is  made  with  the  keeper  of  Israel,  who  never 
slumbers  nor  sleeps,  and  whose  favor  is  of  more 
worth  than  millions  of  worlds?  Blessed  be  that 
person,  whose  God  is  Jehovah.  May  you  have  an 
eye  of  faith  to  behold  the  beauty,  the  perfection, 
the  glory  of  Immanuel;  and  may  you  triumph  in 
his  pardoning  love  and  heaven-beaming  smiles. 
Should  this  be  your  happy  case,  how  sincerely 
should  I  congratulate  you.  How  pleasantly  should 
we  go  to  the  house  of  God  in  company;  how  often 
Would  we  converse  freely  on  things  pertaining  to 
the  kingdom  of  God,  on  Zion  and  Zion's  King;  and 
should  Jesus  condescend  to  join  us,  how  would  our 
hearts  burn  within  us,  as  did  the  disciples  of  old, 
buch  scenes,  only  in  imagination  almost  invigorate 
and  warm  my  cold  and  stupid  heart.  What  then 
would  the  reality  do.> 

May  this  summer  be  a  memorable,  auspicious 
one  to  you  on  these  accounts;  and  innumerable 
ages  hence,  may  you  look  back  to  it  with  enrap- 
tured joy  and  transporting  ecstasy.  Bradford  is 
dear  to  the  hearts  of  many  who  were  made  there 
to  tremble  under  the  thunders  of  Mount  Sinai,  and 
at  length  took  refuge  in  the  ark  of  safely,  and 
commenced  their  journey  Zion-ward  with  alacrity 
and  zeal.  For  the  like  reasons,  may  it  be  peculiarly 
dear  to  you.  Let  not  my  hopes  be  frustrated. 
Now  is  the  accepted  time;  now  is  the  day  of 
salration.  Consecrate  your  youthful  days  to  God. 
The  meridian  of  life  may  not  be  yours.  I  beseech, 
I  entreat,  I  conjure  you,  to  choose  that  good  part, 
which  "death  shall  doable,  and  judgment  crown/* 

"Ci-own'd  higher  and  still  higher  at  each  stage. 
Through  blest  eternity's  long  day;  yet  still 
Kot  more  remote  from  sorrow,  than  from  Him, 
^VIlose  lasish  hand,  whose  love  stupendous,  pou'.r. 
So  much  of  Deity  on  guilty  dust. 
There,  O  mj  Betsy,  may  I  meet  thee  there" 


LETTER  TO    MRS.    H.    P.  85 

Write  soon,  and  much  longer  than  your  last; 
and  let  not  the  freedom  with  which  1  have  written 
offend  you,  Present  my  respects  to  Mr.  A.  and 
wife,  and  love   to  all  who  may  inquire  after  mc. 

Yours  affectionately.       Famny  Woodulrv. 

JOURNAL,      1812. 

Oct.  Since  I  wrote  Ust,  1  have  made  a  V\<\X  to 
"Newhuryport  and  Bradfonl.  My  \isit  at  Bradford 
was  peculiarly  pi-  Christians  are  '  ^1; 

youn^  converts  t^  .*.  ,.  .itin>^  the  ])raises  .;  i.cir 
Redeemer,  and  convicted  sinners  inquiring  what 
they  shall  do  to  be  saved.  About  twenty  arc 
hopefully  the  subjects  of  renewing  grace,  and  in 
this  nun^ber  is  my  dear  Miss  S.  I  hoj)e  and  trust 
she  has  set  her  face  Zion-ward,  and  will  run  the 
heavenly  race  with  zeal  and  alacrity.  May  the 
day  on  whicli  she  returns  be  an  auspicious  one  to 
Ikverlv.  Miiy  she  come  in  the  fulness  of  the 
blessing  of  the  gospel  of  Christ— come  to  do  great 
and  eminent  good  here.  O  for  a  shower  of  divine 
grace  on  this  barren  place,  that  Zion  may  be 
enlarged  and  beautitied,  and  God  glorified.  O 
for  a  day  of  Pentecost  there,  when  all  shall  be  of 
one  heart  and  boul,  and  great  grace  shall  be  uptoa 
all.  O  Lord,  make  bare  thine  omnipotent  arm, 
and  delight  to  build  up  thy  cause,  and  appear  ia 
thy  glory.  Save  this  sinking  church  from  extinc- 
tion, purify  it  and  increase  its  graces  and  its  num- 
bers. Arouse  Christians  from  their  guilty  slum 
bers;  enable  them  to  trim  their  lamps,  and  replen- 
ish them  with  oil,  and  appear  decidedly  on  the 
Lord's  side.  Let  careless  sinners  tremble  under 
the  thunders  of  Sinai,  and  flee  to  the  ark  of  safety. 


Letter  to  Mrs.  H.  P.  of  Bradford. 

Mv  dear  Mrs.  V. 

\  TENDER  you  mv  sincere  thanks  for  your  very 
wbliging  letter  haadeU  me  a  fe\y  hours  ag^.     Be 
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assured,  I  should  duly  appreciate  the  correspond- 
ence commenced,  and  will  do  all  in  my  power  for 
its  continuance,  but  I  feel,  keenly  feel,  my  own 
inability  to  write  any  thing  worthy  your  perusal. 
I  know  not  what  can  induce  you  to  wish  for  any 
epistolary  communications  from  me,  or  intercourse 
with  me,  for  I  am  indeed  no  adept  in  letter-writing, 
and  utterly  unworthy  your  affection  and  regard. 
I  can  adopt  the  language  of  Job,  ''Behold  I  am 
vile."  From  the  crown  of  my  head  to  the  sole  of 
my  feet,  I  am  full  of  wounds  and  bruises,  and 
putrifying  sores,  covered  with  the  leprosy  of  sin, 
so  that  I  often  exclaim,  "O  wretched  one  that  I 
am!  who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body  of  this 
death?"  Truly  I  have  continual  need  to  cry, 
"Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew  a 
right  spirit  within  me."  But  if  we  appear  thus 
deformed  and  sinful  to  our  own  partial  selves,  how 
shall  we  appear  to  the  Majesty  of  heaven  who 
cannot  look  upon  sin,  but  with  abhorrence;  in 
whose  sight  the  heavens  are  not  clean,  and  before 
whom  angels  and  archangels  veil  their  faces,  as 
not  worthy  or  able  to  behold  so  much  glory.  Well 
might  the  apostle  enjoin  us  to  "be  clothed  with 
humility,"  and  well  might  trembling  and  despair 
take  hold  of  us,  but  that  he  is  a  God  of  infinite 
compassion  and  transcendant  mercy.  How  aston- 
ishing that  he  will  hold  communion  with  vile 
worms  of  the  dust,  and  now  and  then  give  them 
**a  drop  of  heaven"  by  the  benign  m.anifestation  of 
his  grace  and  glory.  Blessed  be  God  for  Jesus 
Christ,  through  whom  e>ery  blessing  flows.  O 
may  our  souls  be  lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise, 
when  we  contemplate  the  glorious  plan  of  redemp- 
tion. O  the  hei.i^ht,  the  depth  and  the  Icngih  of 
the  love  of  Christ;  may  it  warm  and  invigorate 
our  hearts,  stimulate  to  every  duty,  sweeten  exery 
cross,  alleviate  every  sorrow,  smooth  our  dyin^ 
pillows,  and  be  the  iheme  of  our  adoiing  prais»is 
and  cxtatic  hallelujahs  thrcugh  the  rounds  of 
eternal  ages. 


LETTER   TO    MIS 3    C.    O.  85 

Friday  eve.  I  had  heard  of  the  glorious  out- 
pourings of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  Kribiol,  R.  I.  pre- 
^  ious  to  the  receipt  of  your  Itlicr.  1  have  since 
had  information  of  a  very  general  revival  in  Fran- 
cirstown,  N.  II.  As  cold  waters  to  a  tlursty  soul,  so 
is  such  j^ood  news  from  a  far  country.  Blessed  be 
God  that  any  arc  called  to  the  marriage -supper  of 
the  Lanjb,  made  trophies  of  his  victorious  f 
and  redecniiug  love,  and  niduced  to  coma.  ..^■~ 
their  journey  from  spiritual  L-4^>  pt  to  the  heavenly 
Canaan.  Wonderful  are  the  effects  of  divine 
grace.  It  can  sweeten  the  roughest  temper,  sofuii 
the  hardest  heart,  subdue  the  most  stubborn  will, 
and  luimbli-  the  prouilesi  rebel.  It  can  change  the 
lion  inio  t!»e  lamb,  and  bring  the  most  aspiring  and 
supercilious  monarch  to  sit  with  the  simplicity  of 
a  child  at  the  Savior's  feet. 

We  go  on  here  as  stupidly  as  usual,  perhaps* 
more  so.  Tho  there  arc  many  dry  bjnes  here,  )u'. 
they  can  live.  Who  knows  but  God  is  about  to 
breathe  life  into  them,  to  pour  out  his  Spirit  here 
and  api)earin  his  -'  - ^  I'ho  there  are  no  appear- 
ances of  it,  yet  [J  -  ..-^  this  ma>  be  the  case;  and, 
O  should  1  live  to  witness  it — but  it  is  too  much  to 
expect.  O  that  the  Lord  would  make  bare  hi* 
omnipoteHt  arm,  cause  sinners  to  tremble  under 
the  thunders  of  Sinai,  and  to  flee  for  refuge  to  the 
ark  of  safety.  Do  pray  that  this  ma)  be  the 
case,  and  that  your  stupid  friend  may  be  enlivened 
and  quickened  by  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Give  my  love  to  Mrs.  B.  and  all  dear  friends-. 
Come  and  see  us  when  convenient;  but  do  wnie 
every  opportunity.  Yours  affection attlv. 

F.  W. 


Lcitcr  to  Miss  C    G.  of  Bradford. 

BtvfTly,   Oct.  20,  llli. 
How  is  my  dear,  dear  Charlotte?    I  hope  lejoic- 
JBg  ia  God,  and  running  the  way  of  hU  command- 
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ments,  with  a  heart  enlarged  with  gratitude,  and 
glowing  with^zeal.     May  you  so  run,  that  you  may- 
obtain  the  prize,  even  a  crown  of  glory  that  fadeth 
not  away.    When  a  Christian   enjoys  the   smiles 
of  his  heavenly  Father,  and  the  presence  of  the 
holy   Comforter,  when  he   feels  the  sweetly  con- 
straining love  of  Jesus  in  his  soul,  how  much  does 
he  enjo) ,  and  how  active  is  he  in  the  discharge  of 
duty.      How  forcibly   and  how  amiably  does  he 
exhibit  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit  in  his  life  and  con- 
versation.    Difficulties,  insuperable  to  a  lukewarm 
Christian,  do  not  impede  his  progress.     Inflamed 
with  heavenly  ardor,  he  surmounts  all  obstructions, 
rises  superior   to  every  discouragement,  assumes 
the   cross   with    alacrity,     and    embraces   every 
opportunity  to  meliorate  the  condition  of  his  fellow 
mortals,  and  advance  the  interest  of  his  Redeem- 
er's kingdom.      With  him  the  glory  of  God  is  a 
fundamental  object,  for  which  he  longs  and  assid- 
uously labors,   regardless   of   the   contumely   and 
invectives  of  a  wicked  world.    He  may  be  stigma- 
tized with  the  appellation  of  devotee  or  enthusiast; 
hut,  having  learnt  to  glory  in  the  cross  of  Christ, 
he  cheerfully  bears  persecution,  nor  counts  his  life 
dear   unto  him,   that  he   may   glorify   God,   and 
finish  his  course  with  joy. 

Alas,  what  I  have  written  is  what  I  would  be, 
but  at  a  very  great  remove  from  what  I  am.  I 
trust  however  it  is  the  happy  case  with  you  and  the 
dear  young  converts  in  your  vicinity.  I  think  much 
of  you  all,  but  particularly  of  those  who  have  re- 
cently been  liberated  from  the  bondage  of  sin  and 
Satan,  and  adopted  children  of  Godi  Most  sin- 
cerely do  I  congratulate  them  on  the  happy  change, 
and  ardently  wish  they  may  ever  prove  bright 
ornaments  to  the  religion  of  Jesus,  and  zealous 
advocates  for  the  doctrines  of  the  cross.  But  my 
heart  almost  bleeds,  when  I  think  of  the  trials  and 
temptations  to  which  they  wili  inevitably  be  more 
or  less  exposed,  from  a  malicious  adversary,  an. 
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ensnaring  world,  and  a  wicked  heart.  Having  but 
just  |)iit  oil  the  harness,  they  are  little  acquainted 
with  fightiun;,  and  will  probably  rncct  with  conaid- 
ctablc  detriment,  and  many  sore  bruises,  and 
wounds.  O  that  they  may  be  careful  not  to  g)  to 
balllc  in  their  own  hlrcngih,  but  in  dependence  on 
t'ucir  Captain;  and  they  shall  infallibly  come  off 
victorious  in  the  end;  for  he  is  the  %ihx1  Shepherd 
who  l»as  given  his  life  for  the  sheip;  and  nonr  :>haU 
pluck  ibem  out  of  his  hand.  Tell  them  n\\  dear 
friend,  to  walk,  humbly  and  watchfully,  to  pray 
fcr\«ntly  and  constunlly,  to  beware  of  sin,  to  press 
forward,  to  appear  decidedly  on  the  Lord's  sidr, 
and  live  entirely  devoted  to  (it)d.  Ma\  ''■•  v  be 
good  soUlieis  ot  Jtsus  Christ,  and  rich  bK  ^^  to 
the  church  and  the  wor!d. 

I  lament  that  a  Preacher  of  universal  salvation 
has  been  permitted  to  exhibit  his  iLittering.  tho 
deleterious  piinciples  iit  Hr-.dtord:  but  I  hope 
their  influence  and  ter.dcncv  has  been  effectually 
counteracted.  Satan  no  doubt  wiU  avail  himself 
of  all  his  power  to  mtro<luic  ■ 
and  Confusion:  but  he  and  all  i...  c...  -.^.v.  .wc 
under  the  control  of  Zion'x  King,  and  cain)Ot  go 
beyond  his  permission.  I'he  present  is  a  critical 
and  gloomy  time.  Cruel  animosities,  vice  and 
damnable  l\eresies  abound;  wais  and  rumors  of 
wars  are  desolating  naii(jns,  and  strange  convul- 
sions are  shaking  the  earth  to  its  very  centre. 
The  jurigments  of  God  are  abroad  in  the  world, 
and  in  our  land.,  The  sword  is  unsheathed,  and 
the  din  of  war  resounds  in  our  once  peaceful 
climes,  exhibiting  garments  rolled  in  blood,  ai  d 
spreading  devastation  and  destruction  far  and  wide. 
When  the  conflict  will  terminate,  Omniscience 
on*y  knows.  But  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  other 
direful  cdlamiiies  impend,  if  speedy  national  re- 
pentance do  not  prevent.  Under  these  distress- 
ing apprehensu.ns,  and  in  these  perilous  limes, 
what  can  console  us,  but  the  consideration,  that 
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«*the  Lord  reigns."  Amidst  all  these  eventful 
appearances  and  dire  commotions,  the  church  is 
safe.  Founded  on  a  Rock,  and  under  the  peculiar 
protection  of  the  King  of  kings,  she  shall  stand 
every  blast,  and  weather  every  storm;  and  ere 
long  become  the  perfection  of  beauty,  the  joy  and 
praise  of  the  whole  earth.  Tho  now  enveloped 
in  I'iocturnal  darkness,  a  bright  and  glorious  morn- 
ing is  about  to  dawn,  when  the  refulgent  rays  of 
the  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  dispel  divisions  and 
error,  and  make  her  appear  "fair  as  the  moon, 
clear  as  the  sun,  and  terrible  as  an  army  with 
banners."  This  is  the  purchase  of  Immanuel's 
blood;  and  he  is  a  Sun  and  a  Shield  to  defend  and 
protect  her  from  all  the  assaults  of  earth  and 
hell.  Happy  the  soul,  whose  interests  and  hopes 
concentre  in  the  kingdom  of  the  Messiah.  When 
shall  this  kingdom  prevail  over  every  opposing 
power;  and  be  estabhshed  in  every  corner  of  the 
habitable  world.-*  When  shall  the  set  time  to  favor 
Zion  come,  and  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  fill  the 
earth,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea.-*  O  when  shall 
wars  and  dissensions  cease,  and  the  contending 
nations  coalesce  in  harmonious  anthems  of  praise  to 
the  Prince  of  peace.-*  This  happy,  glorious  era  will 
ere  long  be  ushered  in.  O  that  Christians  may 
arise  from  their  slumbers  to  ardent  prayers  and 
exertions  for  its  introduction.  May  they  be  all 
engagedness  in  the  service  of  God. 

I  might  enlarge  upon  the  importance  of  Chris- 
tian zeal;  but  conscious  zeal  prevents;  for  you 
might  justly  retort,  "Physician,  heal  thyself."  I 
feel  a  heavy  load  of  coldness  and  stupidity,  so  that 
I  often  breathe,  "O  Lord,  I  am  oppressed,  under- 
take for  me."  O  my  frozen,  indurated  heart; 
when  shall  it  be  warmed  with  the  love  of  Jesus  and 
the  enlivening  influences  of  the  Holy  Spirit?  And 
yet  1  do  not  feel  that  sorrow  and  cor.trition  for  sin, 
•which  I  ought,  and  long  for.  I  want  to  see  my  own 
nothingness  and  vileness,  and  the   worthiness  iind 
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all-sufficiency  of  our  great  High  Priest.  Much, 
veiy  much,  do  1  nc-ed.  a  huuililc  and  contnie  spirit, 
broken  for  sin.  and  "hungrv  lor  the  bread  of  liic." 
TUltc  is  a  proinise,  my  dear  sisier,  tliat  those  who 
wait  on  the  Lord,  shall  "renew  their  strength,  thev 
shall  run  ami  not  l>c  weary,  walk,  and  not  taint.** 
O  that  wc  mav  thus  w.iil  on  him,  stay  our  '  >  oa 
him,  and  be  li' ' '■  -  in  his  pavilion,  till  i  .  ca- 
lamities Ix-  o^  .  >t,  We^iHed  wjth  triaU,  and 
burdened  with  sin.  to  whom  sl^all  we  go.  but  to  the 
Laml)  of  (lod,  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the 
world;*  May  nur  s<-w!s  sweetly  repose  under  hi» 
shadow,  and'exveriencc  that  rest,  wherewith  he 
causeth  the  weary  to  rest— that  peace  of  mind 
which    passes  understanding,   which    is   far   more 

eligible  than  the  fame  of  A'        '  ier  anr!  C ''.r 

riches  of  Cresus.  or  ihc  er......   .i  't  a  .  i 

a  Locke. 

I  anticipate  the  return  of  Miss  S.  with  a  great 
ileal  of  pleasure:  hope  she  will  put  1'  >  n»y  dead 

soul.     My  best  love  to   all  my  deai  ^i         v     .M  tv 
vou  all  be  of  one  heart  anil  one  soul,  an..  .vorcd 

with  rewewed  ui\ctions  of  divine  grac^. 

Uo  come  and  see   us  soon,  and   write  me  a  In- 
letter  immediately.     Do  not  fon-et  to  reir.    - 
the  throne  of  grace  your  very  stupid  and  l...  .  ; 

f,.it»n{l^  Fan.sv  Woodbuhv. 

joiRNAL,  18r3. 
Dec.     A  sad  and  mournful  catastrophe  has  of 
late  pierced  many  a  heart,  and  extorted  tears  from 
ahuost  every  eye.     Daniel  S.  and  Joseph  S.  repaired 
to  Wenham  pond  for    the    diversion    of    fc' 
Wl;-  •         the  ice  in  security  and  u.. 

itv  ;i^  ,,  .    w,..^e  beneath   their  feet,  >'ind  tL, 

were  t:,  led  with  immediate    death      Daniel 

after  being  immersed  a  number  of  times,  had  the 
presence  of  mind  to  cleave  to  some  ice,  till  succor 
\.  '"    led.     But  the    unfortunate    Joseph    was 

],.... .....  a  wvrv  rr.we  and  Iii:^  soul  precipitated 
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into  the  ocean  of  eternity.  After  about  an  hour, 
his  body  was  found,  and  every  exertion  made  to 
resuscitate  it;  but  alas  hfe  had  gone  beyond  recal. 
O  may  this  awakening  event  deeply  impress  the 
hearts  of  thoughtless  youth,  and  induce  them  to  in- 
quire, what  they  shall  do  to  be  saved.  O  that  the 
surviving  comrade  of  the  deceased  may  be  pene- 
trated with  gratitude  to  Heaven,  for  his  almost 
miraculous  deliverance.  O  that  he  may  be  enabled 
to  devote  his  spared  life  to  the  service  of  God,  and 
the  promotion  of  the  Redeemer's  kingdom.  May 
he  now  renounce  sin  and  Satan,  flee  from  eternal 
death,  and  drink  of  the  pure  river  of  the  water 
of  life.  But  Oh,  should  he  go  on  in  the  broad  road, 
adding  sin  to  sin,  better  had  it  been  for  him  to  have 
met  with  an  untimely  end:  nay,  better  had  it  been 
for  him,  had  he  never  beCD  born.  Lord,  soften  his 
heart,  subdue  his  will,  captivate  his  affections,  and 
make  him  a  trophy  of  thy  almighty  grace.  O 
snatch  him  as  a  brand  from  that  hre,  which  never 
can  be  quenched,  and  put  a  new  song  into  his 
mouth,  even  prpise  to  the  living  God. 

O  that  this  monitory  call  may  stimulate  every 
one  to  be  up  and  doing,  and  ready  for  the  coming  of 
the  Bridegroom.  May  those  who  now  are  slaves 
to  sin  and  Satan,  be  made  to  enjoy  the  liberty  of 
the  sons  oi  God,  and  open  their  eyes  on  substantial 
joys  and  immortal  bliss.  O  Lord,  breathe  life  into 
these  dry  bones,  that  they  may  glorify  thee,  and 
promote  thy  cause  here  on  earth;  awaken  careless 
sinners,  arouse  Christians,  and  pour  out  thy  Spirit 
in  copious  effusions  to  make  glad  the  city  of  our 
Gcd. 

JOURNAL,    1813. 

Jd7i.  1.  The  earth  has  completed  another  rev- 
olution round  the  sun;  and  the  great  clock  of  time 
announces  the  commencement,  of  a  new  year. 
What  strange  occurrences,  what  dire  calamities, 
■»hat  heart-rending  events, — or  what  bright  and 
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auspicious  scenes,  I  may  -witness  and  experience 
this  year,  are  "written  in  the  hook  of  fate,  and  no 
human  eye  cun  read  it,"  (>  that  1  ma\  f>e  prepar- 
ed to  say  in  all  circumstances  and  conditions  "I'he 
"will  of  the  Lord  be  done."  O  that  I  may  be  ena- 
bled to  be  more  active  in  tl>e  c:iusc  t>f  (iod,  and 
more  entirtly  devoted  to  liis  service.  May  1  have 
the  unsi>eak:ible  pleasure  to  wipe  tlie  tears  of  the 
widow  and  the  oqihan,  to  smooth  the  bed  of  sick- 
ness, to  ease  the  heart  loaded  with  pain  and  an- 
guisli,  to  mitif^ate  tlie  distress  (.f  clicerless  poverty, 
ajid  happify  all  witiiin  my  reach  as  I  have  oppor- 
tunity. And  may  the  Lord  make  me  ready  to  every 
good  word  and  work,  conquer  my  in)[)erious  lusts, 
subdue  mv  evil  propensities,  renovate  niy  whole 
heart,  clothe  me  with  the  l)eaut!es  qf  holiness,  and 
fruits  of  the  Spirit,  and  make  me  meet  f i  r  the  in- 
heritance of  the  saints  in  light.  ()  Lord,  suffer  mc 
not  to  be  useless — a  cumberer  of  the  j^round.  I 
deprecate  uselessness  as  worse  'V  •  '  •  'h.  If  I 
cannot  di>  j;o<j{l,  if  1  caimot  be  a  t'  .,       any  one, 

nor  live  to  thy  glory,  O  fit  me  for  tH^  kini^dom,  and 
take  mc  to  it. 

I  desire  not  to  relax  in  la'  '  *       ' -n  an  ascen- 

dancy over  my  passions,  1.....  -;  ...iucce^sful  I 
may  be.  I  purpose  this  ye.^r,  besides  nnscellaneous 
readinj^,  to  read  the  Scriptures  through  in  course 
■with  Scott's  Connnentary,  prayerfully  and  aitcn- 
tivclv;  and  may  Jesus  be  my  teacher.  1  intend 
likewise  to  study  Pern's  Dictionary,  endeavoring^ 
to  retain  in  my  memory  the  most  useiul  and  im- 
portant wotds,  with  their  signification.  And  may 
the  Lord  succeed  my  studies,  improve  my  lieari, 
enlighten  my  mind,  and  rectify  my  will.  Nliy  he 
guide  me  through  this  waste  howling  wilderncs-j, 
sweeten  the  hitler  waters  of  Marah  with  his 
smiles  and  promises,  console  me  in  the  "- 
f^f  T^..  1  ,,,'»  V  A  ^i  length  give  me  a  seat  in  : ...  ..>-  . 
Jl  .  ,       ere  sin,  ai.d  storms  aiid  troubles  cun 

never  coiot. 
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Letter  to  Mrs.  H.  P.  of  Bradford. 

Beverly,  Jan.  12,  181S. 
Yes  my  dear  Mrs,  P.  death  has  again  entered  our 
neighborhood  and  his  steps  have  been  attended 
with  peculiar  solemnity  and  grief.  One  moment 
the  deceased  youth  was  all  activity  and  hilarity; 
the  next  he  was  immersed  in  a  watery  grave,  and 
his  soul  hurried  into  the  world  of  spirits.  The  mo- 
ment I  had  information  of  this  distressing  event, 
I  repaired  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  S.  a  house  of  deep 
and  exquisite  mourning  it  truly  was.  Sur])rise  and 
gloom  were  depicted  in  almost  every  countenance, 
and  tears  flowed  copiously  from  almost  every  eye. 
Mrs.  S.  exhibited  marks  of  the  most  acute  agony; 
and  for  a  while  utterly  refused  all  consolation. 
When  I  mentioned  the  necessity  of  trials,  the  duty 
and  comfort  of  resignation,  and  the  justice  and 
goodness  of  God,  she  would  grasp  my  hand  and 
say  with  emphasis,  ''I know  it,  I knovj  it;  but  you 
dont  know  what  I  feel  by  experience."  She  would 
frequently  exclaim  with  reiterated  sighs,  "O  his 
precious,  precious  soul."  She  is  iiowevernovv  much 
more  composed.  She  has  been  long  in  the  school 
of  affliction,  has  met  with  repeated  bereavements^ 
and,  I  hope,  will  come  out  of  the  furnace  refined 
and  purified,  adopting  the  language  of  the  Psalmist, 
*'It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted." 

This  is  aloud  and  monitory  call  to  us,  and  ought 
to  be  indelibly  impressed  on  our  minds.  It  speaks 
forcibly  to  every  heart,  "Be  ye  also  ready;  for  in 
such  an  hour  as  -ye  tliink  not,  the  Son  of  man 
Cometh." 

When  I  was  first  apprised  of  the  heart-rending 
event,  almost  the  first  idea  that  struck  my  mind 
was,  that  perhaps  this  may  be  introductory  to  a 
reformation.  But  flatter  not  yourself,  my  dear 
Mrs.  P.  that  this  v/ill  be  the  case;  but  pray  that  it 
may  be.  There  were  indeed  some  appearances^ 
that  I  considered  favorable;  but  they  were  cvanes 
cent,  as  "the   n!o;vung   cloud,  and    early    d^-^vs." 


>f 
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I  tremble,  when  I  think  of  that  striking  passage  of 
holy  writ,  'The  inifjiiity  of  the  Anioritcs*  is  not  yet 
full."  O  that  wc  may  be  spared,  iiot  to  provoke 
Heaven  with  our  clariij;  niines,  but  to  repent  of 
our  Hj^^-ir  ivalcd  sin;*,  to  return  unto  the  I^ord,  and 
walk  sottly  and  humbly  before  hint  At  [^resent  it 
is  with  us  a  gloomy  time.  O  th.t  this  dark  and 
dr-  an  ni  /u  mi  iV  be  the  j>recur  or  'if  a  re- 

and  s.ul-rcvvt-   -   ■    -iini;.     But    ho    v,v  ^.. o 

giveii  up  t'   h  I  i  h«  uil  :u  tins  place,  yet  glo- 

rious things  are  spoken  of  the  city  of  our  God. 
Christ  shall  have  "the  heathen  for  his  inV.  »:c, 

and  the  ulti  nnost  p-irt-i  of  the  earth  forni.-,  i-os- 
t»ej.su)n."  rhen  shall  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
become  the  W'ngdoms  of  our  Lord  and  his  Christ; 
all  shiiU  know  him  from  the  least  to  tl»e  greatest, 
be  ot  one  iicart  and  one  soul,  and  great  grace  sluU 
be  upon  all." 

(Jli  my  ir. end,  if  th'.sc  things  be  so  transporing 
to  us,  vviio  discern  them  only  with  an  eye  of  faith, 
what  will  they  .je  to  those  wiio  witness  and  partici- 
j)atc  theminiill  their  splendor,  in  all  their  glon. 
And  if  the  church  militant  be  thus  enlaigcd  and 
beautirted,  while  eucompassetl  with  sin.  wlial  will 
bo  the  church  triumphant,  composed  ..f  patriarchs, 
propliets,  aposiles  and  martyrs — all  the  immense 
multitude  of  the  redeemed  tr^m  tiie  hrst  to  the 
latest  generation  Df  all  climes  and  nalion>,  all  refined 
from  sin  and  polhiti  n.  made  cinsu.imHtely  holy 
and  happy,  and  in  concert  with  angels  and  arcli- 
angcU  giizing  with  wonder  on  the  perfec  ion  of 
Deity,  and  ascribing  unceasii.g  praise  to  the  slain 
Lamb.  Their  felicity  is  commensurate  with  the 
desires  of  their  immortal  so- ds,  and  durable  as  the 
etcrr.al  m.nd.  Their  sublime  and  glorious  em- 
ploymeiit  knows  no  relaxation,  no  alio) ,  no  jarri'ig 
note,  but  all  are  one  in  Christ  Jesu>,  and  eternity 
its-lf  .s  not  too  long  to  utter  all  their  praise.  But 
w*  '    :  can  conceive,  what  tongue  or  pen 

(i«-->w. ,.,  iji.-  tjioiy  of  that  state,  where  Jvsas  is  all 
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in  all,  and  where  his  children  shall  behold  him  face 
to  face,  and  "mingle  with  the  blaze  of  day?"  Verily 
it  is  an  exceedinj^  and  eternal  weight  of  glory — an 
inheritance,  incorruptible,  undefiled,  and  that 
fadeth  not  away."  Stop  then,  my  inexperienced 
pen,  nor  darken  counsel  by  words  without  knowl- 
edge. 

May  we,  my  dear  sister,  be  circumspect,  redeem 
the  time,  ever  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord, 
Hying  vvith  love  and  zeal  to  do  his  will,  and  at  last 
have  a  welcome  entrance  into  the  joy  of  our  Lord. 
Sweet,  happy  day,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free,  and 
introduces  him  to  light,  life,  liberty  and  glory,  such 
as  needs  a  seraph's  pencil  to  delineate,  and  the  lan- 
guage of  eternity  to  express.  Your  much  obliged 
friend,  Fanny  Woodbury* 


Letter  to  Miss  M.  G.  of  Boston. 

Bevei^hj,  Feb.  1,  1813. 

A  FEW  leisure  moments  occur,  which  I  cheerfully 
devote  to  my  dear  Miss  G.  I  hope  this  will  find 
you  assiduously  engaged  in  religion,  and  enjoying 
the  smiles  of  your  covenant  Redeemer.  You  know^ 
my  friend,  that  substantial  happiness  is  not  to  be 
found  in  this  barren  world.  Alas,  shall  we  not  pity 
its  deluded  votaries,  who  anticipate,  but  seldom  or 
never  realize?  It  constantly  eludes  their  grasp,  and 
mocks  their  fond  expectations.  Not  all  the  hon- 
ors, riches  and  pleasures  of  tlie  world  can  confer 
real  felicity  on  an  immortal  being.  But  there  is  a 
"world,  my  sister,  beyond  this  mortal  state,  where 
blooming  bliss  and  ever  during  glory  reign,  such  as 
*'eye  hath  not  seen,  ner  ear  heard,  nor  the  heart 
of  mortal  man  conceived."  From  those  blissful 
regions  God  looks  d>wn  with  a  benignant  eye  on 
his  humble  followers,  and  communicates  a  drop 
of  heaven  to  worms  below.  The  sincere,  the  hum- 
l)le,  the  uniform  Christian  is  happy.  He  enjoys 
the  favor  and  protection  of  the  majesty  of  heaven, 
and  he  has  a  title  to  those  celestial  regions,  when 
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he  has  pa-ssed  this  state  of  minority.  He  has  a 
slieplicrd  full  of  kindiicss,  fuU  of  povcr,  who  careth 
for  him,  and  wjU  guide  him  throigh  this  wustc, 
howling  wilderness,  and  protect  him  as  the  apple 
of  his  eye,  and  who  will  be  \\\%  ever  satiifvin^;  and 
unfading  portion.  When  time  shall  be  no  Imgcr, 
when  thi%  hu;^e  globe  shall  l>e  one  vast  conllagra- 
tion,  the  ("lit  istian  shall  be  secure  and  happ>  in  the 
ark.  of  safety,  in  the  paradise  of  God.  lie  l>cholds 
with  admiration  the  glorious  assembly  and  cliurch 
of  the  first  born  in  heaven,  and  gazes  on  the  glories 
of  IJeity  with  inelVable  deliglit,  while  he  triumph- 
antly sings,  "Hksbing  and  houor  and  glory  and 
power  be  unto  Him  tlvat  sitteth  on  the  tlirone,  and 
unto  the  Lamb  forever."  As  long  as  (iod  exi*-t.'i, 
he  shall  flourish  in  unfading  spring:  and  impr  j\  f,' 
in  felicity  and  knowledge  through  the  revolutio;,-, 
of  eternal  ages.  But  poor  and  very  inade(|uatc  at 
best  are  our  conceptions  of  the  immeasurable  and 
exalted  happiness  of  departed  saints;  for  it  is 
ail  "e.xcceiling  great  and  eternal  weight  of  glory." 
W  )uld  we  gain  tliose  ])caceful  shores,  holiness  is 
indisi>ensable.  Our  hearts,  being  naturally  con^ 
tan>inated  ai»d  full  of  evil,  must  be  renewed  aiul 
sanctihtd  by  divine  grace,  or  we  can  never  enter 
the  New  Jcrusileni,  the  residence  ot  infinite  l\irily . 
Unerring  truth  hath  said,  "Except  ye  be  born 
again,  ye  cannot  enter  the  kingdom  of  God." 
Tliis  is  the  esscnti.il  change,  which  even'  descend- 
ant of  Adam  and  Eve,  must  experience,  in  order 
to  be  admitted  into  heaven.  How  impuitant  it  is, 
that  we  should  impartially  and  critically  search 
and  ex  imine  our  hearts  and  lives,  and  endeavor 
to  ascertain  whether  we  are  renewed  in  tlic  spirit 
of  our  minds,  and  display  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit 
iu  our  lives  and  conversation.  However  painful 
the  investigation,  it  is  absolutely  necessary.  \Vemust 
dive  into  the  corrupt  fountain,  from  whence  proceeds 
eveiy  sinful  act,  aud  discover  its  latent  pollutions. 
We  must  scrutinize  our  external  deportment,  and 
compare  l'A  with  that  infallible  criterion, the  word  o: 
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God,  and  see  whether  we  have  the  characteristic 
lineaments  of  a  true  Christianj  or  are  deceiving;  our- 
selves with  vain  hopes.  But  ah,  we  are  insufficient 
of  ourselves  to  do  any  thing.  Our  sufficiency  is  of 
God.  May  we  realize  our  entire  dependence  on 
Him,  implore  his  assistance,  and  the  influences  of 
his  blessed  Spirit 

My  best  love  to  dear  Miss  W.  May  you  both 
be  blessed  with  mvich  of  Enoch's  spirit,  and  enjoy 
the  peculiar  love  of  your  covenant  Redeemer. 
Pray  for  nie,  that  I  may  live  devoted  to  God.  If 
this  letter  deserves ^^n  answer,  do  write  immedi- 
ately.   Your  affectionate  friend, 

Fanny  Woodburt. 


Letter  to  Miss  N.  I.  of  Beverly. 

Bevcvhi,  Feb.  2, 1813. 
My  dear  friend, 

I  AM  pleased  with  the  freedom  with  which  you 
write,  and  with  equal  ple;isure  shall  reci])rocate 
your  confidence.  I  can  make  no  retiiuneration  for 
your  favors;  but  onlv  express  my  willingness,  and 
look  to  Him,  without  whose  cognizance  not  a  spar- 
row fills  to  the  ground.  From  the  treasures  of  his 
wisdom,  knowledge,  and  grace,  may  he  bounte- 
ously commun'cate  to  you,  and  make  you,  an  in- 
strument of  great  and  extensive  good  to  a  world 
Ivins:  in  wickedness.  Mav  yours  be  the  hr.-ffable 
consolation  of  wip\ng  the  tears  of  the  widow  and  the 
orphan,  comforting  the  too  .much  neglected  abodes 
of  penury  and  wretchedness,  and  improving  the 
condition  of  all  arcund  you  in  body  and  soul.  Alas, 
a  benevolent  heart  can  hardly  fail  to  bleed  at  a 
view  of  the  sins  and  miseries  that  abounrl.  The 
world  seems  like  a  great  hospital,  in  which  almost 
evciy  one  is  groanim^  under  the  pressure  of  weak- 
ness, sickness  and  affliction;  and  some  aie  oppress- 
ed with  a  heavy  complication  of  distresses.  Sin 
lias  changed  this  once  blooming  Eden,  flowing  with 
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perennial  sweets,  into  a  thorny  desert,  "a  waste 
lw.\^ru)g  wildcnjess,"  where  soirows  and  woes 
spontaneous  >;row.  But  bkssed  be  (iod  for  the 
jj!<  rious  balm  of  the  i^ospcl,  and  (iilead's  almighty 
rhysician.  He  only  is  adcfjuate  toihc  recovery  of 
our  diseased  souls,  and  the  liealing  of  our  wounded 
spiiits.  He  gives  his  prescriptions  and  assistance, 
"without'  '.and  without  price,"  and  no  r    -    , 

lifiwevcr  (Iv  j  it'"  and  inveterate,  he  ever  unc. ; 
I  'k,  but  he  cllv.  ii-d  a  radical  cure.  His  patients 
imlced  are  but  partially  restored  in  this  unfavora- 
ble clime;  but  he  has  prepared  a  place  to  which  he 
receives  them  afur  proper  discipline  and  prepara- 
tion. There  they  find  the  air  salubrious,  the  em- 
ployments delightsome;  the  nmsic  melodious  and 
enchanting,  the  inhabitants  excellent  and  glorious — 
all  in    unison,  siiouting  loud  acclan  -,  of  praise 

to  their  glorious  Hccoverer.  Tl.«.ic  .ill  are  ce- 
njcnted  in  one  vast  bond  of  pertVci  love,  having 
left  their  divisions,  envies,  and  imperfettioiis  in  thin 
sinful  world.  Paul  and  Bania))as*  are  now  ami- 
tably  reconciled  in  the  sweet  c  ■   '     — :    •  •      *"  -  ■:- 

tual  amity.     There  all  tearb  sL ,     .,.  .  •; 

ind  "the  inhabitants  shall  no  moi*e  say,  1  aui  sick;** 
for  liuliness,  felicity,  and  glory  are  his,  as  exalted 
and  immeasurable  as  the  cravings  of  his  never- 
dving  soul,  and  lasting  as  the  ages  of  eteinity.  He 
Ims  a  more  than  liden,  gained  an  eternal  weight  ot* 
glory,  which  no  sin  shall  forfeit,  and  no  length  ot" 
lime  Corrode  or  impair.  How  rich  the  blood  that 
j)urchascd  it;  how  stupendous  the  grace  that  be- 
stows it.  Jesus!  precious,  delightful  name,  a  resto- 
rative for  every  pain,  a  cordial  for  every  trouble, 
a  sweet  emollient  balm  for  every  woe.  Let  it 
trai'iuillize  and  invigorate  our  hearts,  and  be  the 
iIk  aio  of  our  admiring  gratitude,  and  adoring  love. 
\Vc  hope  the  time  is  not  far  distant,  when  the  east- 
ern world,  now  enveloped  in  darkness,  vaperstition, 

•Aeis  15:  39. 
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ignorance  and  error,  shall  be  irradiated  with  ths 
clear  light  of  the  gospel,  the  resplendent  rays  of  the^ 
Sun  of  righteousness. 

The  present  time  is  indeed  gloomy.  Wars,  des- 
olations, earthquakes  and  dire  calamities  are  abroad 
in  the  earth,  perhaps  the  precursors  of  still  more 
tremendous  judgments.  Bat  "the  scriptures  must 
be  fulhlled,"  and  not  one  jot  or  tittle  sh;dl  fail. 
How  consoling  to  think,  that  these  portentious  com- 
motions shall  be  ultimately  introductory  to  the  mil- 
lennial era  of  light  and  love.  How  delightful  to  look 
through  these  nocturnal  shades  to  the  dawn  of  that 
auspici  us  glorious  morn. 

As  it  respects  the  Deity  of  Christ,  my  dear 
fi-iend,  I  think  no  one  who  reads  tiie  scripture  im- 
partially need  to  doubt.  That  he  is  possessed  of  all 
the  attributes  and  perfections  of  Deity,  and  that  ho 
should  be  honored  even  as  the  Father  is  honored, we 
have  indubitable  evidence  from  the  Bible.  I  have 
often  wondered  how  any,  who  profess  to  be  his  dis- 
ciples, can  degrade  him  aUnost  to  the  level  of  a 
mere  man.  Does  it  not  imply  mean  thoughts  of 
him;  not  to  say  hatred  and  enmity^ 

Will  you  send  me  a  few  thoughts  on  this  ques- 
tion, "What  is  the  immediate  duty  of  impenitent 
sinners?'*  Docs  not  the  scripture  say,  "Repent!'" 
But  some  allege,  that  we  cannot  repent  of  our- 
selves, and  that  God  must  give  us  repentance. 
Others  say,  we  must  pray  for  repentance,  and 
if  we  pray  aright,  God  will  answer  our  prayers, 
and  seem  to  think  they  can  somehow  merit  it.  I 
should  like  to  write  much  more;  for  I  have  not  yet 
satisfied  the  demands  of  ycur  letter,  I  have  amplied 
so  much  on  other  subjects.  I  should  be  much  grat- 
ified with  a  visit  from  you;  but  if  that  is  impractica- 
ble at  pre^nt,  substitute  frequent  epistles  to  your 
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Note  to  Miss  E.  S.  of  Bevprlr. 

Beverly y  Feb.  4,1813. 
My  much  loved  friend, 

I  IMAGINK  y«iu  hu%'e  had  information  of  Mr.  F. 
K.'s  sudden  and  untimely  derith  by  ^uicide.  Does 
Jiot  your  lK.-art  ache,  and  )our  tear*  flow,  when  you 
think  of  Jhc  forloni  witlow,  and  the  failierless  cliil- 
drea?  ()  may  their  boiils,  tortuitrd  with  pc-i'i,  nr 
ani^uisli,  rest  in  (i(xJ,  May  they  fmd  him  a  ; 
in  time  of  trouble  a  khelicr  from  all  the  storms  and 
tempests  of  tills  (I'-scrt  world. 

I  think,  of  writing  a  word  of  consolation  to  my 
<!ear  lk•l«^y  and  Rebecca,  and  should  be  happy  to 
hear  of  an  opportunity  to  hcnd. 

Afflictionii  arc  moi*e  or  less  the  common  lot  of 
the  children  of  men.  But  thanks  he  to  (iod,  the 
bitter  waters  of  Marah  may  be  sweetened  with 
many  a  pleasant  ingredient.  The  precious  prom- 
ises of  the  gospel,  and  the  smiles  of  approv  i 
Heaven  are  adequate  to  the  most  acute  and  com- 
plxated  trials  and  sorrows.  O  my  sistrr,  bless  llicr 
Lord  for  a  religion  that  can  trancjuillize  the  il i^- 
tressed  soul,  calm  the  heart-rending  sigh,  repress 
the  rising  tear,  and  diffuse  a  placid  serenity  over 
the  bleeding  bosom.  O  my  beloved,  value  tliis  re- 
ligion more  than  all  the  things  of  time  and  senv.;-, 
more  than  millions  of  worlds  like  this,  and  let  it  -- 
your  heavenly  guest,  tlie  harbinger  of  immortal 
^lory.  ArTfT,  uritr,  let  us  be  ashamed  of  tiic 
cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  No,  we  will  rather 
gl'^r)'  in  it.  Tho  nominal  Chrisiians  and  darujg 
infidels  censure  us  as  enthusiastic,  sujierstitious  and 
hypucondriac,  yet  will  we  advocate  religion;  we  w  ill 
delight  to  convci-se  upon  it  at  all  proj)er  times,  and 
conduct  as  pilgrims  and  strangers  here,  looking  for 
an  inheritance  beyond  "the  sw&Hings  of  Jordan,"  in 
^h^  land,  where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling 
and  the  »veary  are  at  rest;"  to  which  may  we  be 
received  through  infinite  grace,  when  our  wander- 
ings in  the  wildcrncbS  are  terminated.  Yours  with 
.growing  affection,  Fanky  Woodbury. 
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Letter  to  Misses  B.  K.  and  R.  K.  of  Bradford. 

Beverly,  Feb,  1813. 
Mourning  Friends, 

In  the  late  distressing  catastrophe,  which  has  in 
volved  your  once  cheerful  family  in  the  deepest 
gloom,  the  tear  of  condoling  friendship  has  wet  my 
cheek,  and  the  tenderest  feelings  of  my  heart  have 
sympathized  with  you.  Tho  I  cannot  know  tlie 
poignancy  of  your  grief  by  bitter  experience,  yet 
the  affectionate  love  I  bear  you  constrains  me  to 
send  you  a  line  of  consolation,  depending  on  your 
candor  to  excuse  the  inaccuracies  and  deficiencies 
of  my  well  meant  endeavor. 

You  mourn  the  death  of  a  beloved  father,  attend- 
ed with  circumstances  peculiarly  trying;  which 
must  agitate  your  souls  with  the  most  agf)nizing  re- 
flections. But  God  has  done  it.  This  trial,  with 
all  its  complicated  aggravations, was  sent  b  his  holy 
hand,  and  directed  by  his  infinite  wisdom.  I  trust 
you  recognize  his  justice  and  goodness,  and  acqui- 
esce in  his  will!  He  is  an  almighty  Friend,  an  ever 
present  Helper,  a  Refuge  iu  times  of  trouble, 
M  ly  liis  presence  and  smiles  sweetly  tranquillize 
each  heavii!g  sigh,  wipe  your  falling  tears,  and  dif- 
fuse an  inexpressible  serenity  iii  your  bleeding 
licarts.  "Cast  your  burden  on  the  Lord,  and  he 
will  sustain  you,"  and  comnmnicate  strength  ade- 
([uate  to  your  day,  causing  you  to  sing  of  mercy  as 
well  as  of  judgment.  No  droo])ing  soul  but  he  can 
invigorate — no  night  of  adversity,  but  he  can  illu- 
mine. He  has  promised  that  he  will  never  forsake 
hi:>  humble  follouers,  and  that  all  things  shall  work 
toge'her  for  tlieir  good.  Be  assured,  he  knows  your 
inHrmities,  yf.ur  groans,  and  your  tears,  and  all  his 
dispensations  are  just  and  vighi,  conducing  to  your 
good  and  his  glory.  Thisafiliciion  may  be  sent  for 
your  benefit;  and  tho  no  chastening  seems  joyous 
but  gr;.^vous,  yet  hereafter  it  may  yield  the  peace- 
fible  fruit.s  of  righteousness,  and  redound  to  the  glory 
of  God»    Then  uiay  you  ad:)pt  the  lanjjua^c  oi  liiG 
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Psalmist,  "It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  af- 
flicted." Sanctitied  "afflictions  are  blessings  in  dis- 
^ui%e,"thc  vahie  of  whicli  we  rarely  appreciate  as 
-we  ought.  The  most  emineiitly  holy  and  useful 
servants  of  Ciod  have  commonly  been  most  inured 
to  trouble,  and  trained  up  in  this  important  school 
for  the  most  arduous  and  honorable  stations.  \  ou 
-will  n<jt  f:\il  to  look  throup;h  all  secondary  causes  to 
the  grand  procuring  cause  of  all  your  wo«.  Sin  hak 
changed  this  once  Paradisaical  garden  into  a  "waste 
howling  wilderness."  All  the  evils  which  abound 
ipay  be  traced  up  to  this  hydra-monster  as  the 
great  originid.  Blessed  be  God  ft»r  Jesus  Christ, 
whose  immaculate  obedience  and  meritoriou-i  death 
have  purchased  the  salvation  of  our  souls,  every 
comfort  and  every  privilege,  which  smooth  the 
rugged  path  of  life,  and  an  ••inheritance,  incorrupt- 
ible, undetilud,  and  that  fadeth  not  away."  Come, 
mv  dear  sisters,  direct  your  weeping  eyes  to  yon- 
<lcr  peaceful  world  of  light  and  love.  There  all 
sin  is  forever  ■       '     'od,  and  (  cntly  all  trouble. 

There  on  a  n..v.,>jvia  majesu.  ...one  sits  il\e  King 
of  kings,  inliniie  it\  perfection  and  glory,  and  com- 
municating emanations  of  the  same  to  his  surround- 
ing bliisfui  worshippers.  There  angels  and  arch- 
angels and  all  the  bright  company  of  the  redeemed 
harmoniously  coalesce  in  one  universal  and  melo- 
dious concert  of  praise  to  Immanuel.  There  ^hose 
who  were  poor  and  afiiicied  in  this  world,  who  were 
<lesplsed,  hate<l  and  ridiculed  by  men,  friendless, 
helpless  and  forlorn,  but  rich  in  faith,  are  exalted 
to  an  equidity  with  angels,  their  heads  encircled 
with  crowns  of  glory,  their  hands  graced  with  un- 
■withering  palms,  and  their  souls  satisfied  with 
durable  riches,  unalienable  and  substantial,  as 
Omnipotence  can  make  them.  There  my  dear 
sisters,  when  your  wander'uigs  in  this  wilderness 
are  terminated,  there  may  you  shine  as  stars  of  the 
first  magnitude,  find  a  sweet  release  from  every 
woe,  and  tune  vour  golden  harps  to  Immanud's 
*9  ' 
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praise,    "Therefore  comfort  one  another  with  these 
■words." 

You    will    recollect    that    striking    passage    of 
Young»  "for  us  they  languish,  and  for  us  they  die." 
Such    monitory  calls   speak   emphatically   to   our 
inmost  souls,   "Be   ye  also  ready;   for  in  such  an 
hour,  as  yc  think  not,  the  Son  of  man  cometh." 

I  commend  you  to  God,  the  father  of  the 
fatherless,  the  fountain  of  living  waters.  May  he 
comfort  and  support  you  under  all  your  trials,  calin 
the  bursting  sigh,  check  the  swelling  tear,  and  be 
y^ur  immutable,  ever  present  refuge  in  time  and 
eternity. 

Present  my  respects  to  your  remaining  parent, 
accompanied  with  my  best  wishes  for  divine 
strength  and  enjoyment  in  her  heart-rending  trial. 

Do,  my  dear  friends,  each  of  you  write  me  a 
long  letter,  and  be  assured,  I  should  esteem  your 
friendsliip,  your  prayers,  and  your  correspondence, 
a  valuable  acquisition.  Yours  with  syu^pathiziu^ 
affection.  Fanny  Woodbury. 


Extract  of  a  Letter  to  Miss  X.  I.  of  Beverly. 

.March  5,  1813. 

You  ask  how  we  may  know  that  we  love  Chris- 
tians aiight?  and,  if  we  love  them  in  subordination 
to  God,  whether  we  can  love  them  too  much? 
']'ho  I  do  not  feel  myself  qualified  to  decide,  yet  I 
offer  a  few  thoughts.  I  apprehend  we  love  Chris- 
tians ariglit,  when  we  love  them  in  a  peculiar 
manner,  with  a  love  of  complacency,  ditferent 
from  that  love  of  benevolence,  which  we  ought  to 
bear  to  all  mankind — when  we  love  them,  because 
they  are  disciples  of  Christ,  bear  his  image,  and 
belong  'O  his  holy  kingdom.  And  when  we  feel 
most  attached  to  tho^e  w!io  are  most  heavenly,  and 
display  most  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  have  ^wb 
not  increasiiig  evidence,  that  we  love  them  from 
evangelical   moli/es?     If  we  give   God   the   Sii»t 
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Vlacc  in  our  hearts,  love  him  supremely,  perhaps 
our  love  to  Christian  fiicnds  may  not  be  inordinate. 
But  alas,  a-i  Mr.  Newton  says,  we  are  prone  to 
undervalue  or  overvalue  all  our  mercies  and 
ciijoymcntb.  I  do  think,  that  amon^  professing 
Christians  this  love  docs  not  prevail,  as  it  ought. 
1:,  it  possible  that  Chri>iians  can  Cirnsurc.  injure, 
and  hate  one  another,  and  instead  ot'  opposing  the 
common  encn>y,  turn  their  arms  against  each 
other?  C).  these  things  ought  not  so  to  be.  When 
shall  it  be  said,  ''See  how  they  love  one  anotlirr^" 
J  loni;  to  see  a  ujiivcr^al  revival  of  primiiive 
Chnsiianily,  when  all  shall  be  of  one  heart  and  one 
soul,  arul  grace,  mercy,  and  peace,  be  multiplied 
every  where. 

My  ideas  respeciirg  the  duty  of  impenitent 
dinners,  c  'rrespotul  wiih  yours.  It  is  inii)ortant 
that  our  seruiments  be  scriptural,  that  we  should 
meekly  counteract  the  multiplied  errors,  which 
abound  at  the  present  day.     Wishi  it 

the  feet  of  Jesus,  I  am  yours  with  s..  . . ._.  -.: .», 

V.   W'oODBliUY. 


Letter  to  MisM:>  U.  K.  and  R.  K.  of  Bradford. 

My  dear  Betsy, 

\V'hkn  we  meet  with  afflictions,  we  feel  most 
sensibly  the  insipidity,  vanity,  and  instability,  of 
^ublunary  things,  and  the  insufficiency  of  all  crea- 
ted goiKl  to  en>iure  felicity,  or  tranquillize  our  dis- 
tressed souls.  Bat  religion  shines  with  peculiar 
refulgence  in  the  darkest  ni,  it  of  adversity.     Its 

•^lime  and  heavenly  consolations  penetrate  the 
u^.pest  gloom,  disperse  the  thickest  clouds,  and 
bind  up  the  bleeding  heart,  while  the  aspiration  to 
Heaven  ascends,  "Not  my  will  but  thine  be  done." 
i'(  '    of  this  invaluable    treasure,  we    might 

s'ui.v  v>v.n  under  the  pressure  of  the  most  compli- 
c.ited  disappointnionts,  sorro.vs  and  calamities. 
Tho  deprived  of  friends  and  health,  and  banibhed 
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to  Siberia's  frozen  clime,  or  groaning  under  the 
galling   yoke   of  an   Algerine   despot,   yet  in   the 
enjoyment  of  God,  our  hearts  would  vibrate  with 
rapture  and  gratitude,  and  dictate  songs  of  praise 
to  Immanuel's  name.      How  many  of  the  eminent 
servants  of   God,   of    whom   the    world   was  not 
worthy,  have  wandered  about  la  dens  and  caves  of 
the  earth,  and  been  conversant  with  sceiies  of  the 
most  heart-rending  anguish;  yet  have  experienced 
an  overbalancing  joy  and  peace.     How  many  im- 
mured in  dungeons,  have  f  >und  their  prison  v/alls 
could  be  no  barrier  to  communion  with  Gi  d,  and 
t!ie  illuminating  rays  of  the  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
How    many,    who   have  e;nbraced   the    maityr's 
stake,  have  had  a  vision  as  it  were  of  the  third 
heavens,  and  of  the  stupendous  glories  of  the  slain 
lamb,    causing    them    to    triumph    over    agonies, 
flames  and  death,  and  filling  their  souls  with  glory 
unutterable.     Surely  if  we  compare  our  trials  v;iih 
the  trials  of  these  illustrious  champions  of  Chris- 
tianity,   they   so  dwindle   into  insignificancy,  that 
they  scarcely   deserve    the    name.      The   apostle 
Paul,  styles  all  his  acute  hardships,  dangers  and 
sufFerings,   light   and   momentary.    And  shall  we 
sink   and  despond  under  our  more    trivial  griefs? 
If  we  are  Cliristians,  tho  subject  to  painful  vicis- 
situdes   and   diversified    afflictions,    yet    with   our 
expiring  breath  we  shall  bid  them  all  an  everlast- 
ing farewell.    When  we  land  on  Canaan's  peaceful 
sliore,    and   unite    with     tiie    blessed    around    the 
throne,   our  bliss  and  glory  will  be  equal    to  the 
capacities  of  oar  immortal    souls,  and  durable  as 
the  perfections  we  celebrate.     O  with  what  atl mir- 
ing   gratitude    and    rapturous    wonder    s'.iail    we 
perceive    the  dcvelopemeat  of    all    tlie^e    myste- 
rious dispensations  of  Him,  whose   way  is  in  the; 
deep,  causing   us  joyfully  to   exclaim,  "He  bath 
done  all  things  well."     O  v/ith  what  deUghtful  and 
amazing  ecstasy,  shall  we  expatiate  on  the  ema- 
nating saa-beams  of  Deity,  and  gaze  on  the  super- 
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lative  beauties  ami  un[)arallclcd  excellencies  of  the 
Purchaser  of  our  salvation.  And  hoMf  ^hall  we 
iitrf^,aijlly  progress  in  wi^^om,  j;race  and  feliciiy, 
and  make  incrcasinij  assiinil  iiious  to  l!»c  V  '  i 
«'t  ligl»»,  sirctcliin^  lijin  jjloi  >  l«>  glury,  as,  -.  ..i'. 
(O  transporting  tlioughi)  tl»n)uj;h  eternity  ilscll*. 

Habbath  eve.    Do  you  not  think,  my  dear  R»'- 
f  it  is  a  ^rcal  ihin^  to  be  a  Chhsuan?    ».(i  be 

<^ out   of  naiure'r>  d.U'k.(u;s«   into    marvcll.»»is 

li>ji»i,  to  be  united  to  Christ  and  an  heir  of  glorv^ 
IIuw    ni^ny  refuges  of    lies  are  there,  b>    which 
•     ii.il    souls  are  ensnared,   and  i.  de- 

. 'lu^,  cj,  even  wlule  their  delusive  hopi-T  >  i  livivcii 
are  funj  and  bnghl:*  Alas  how  many,  who  wci"C 
never  transformed  by  the  renewing  of  their  miuds, 
attempt  a  coalition  between  God  and  mammon, 
Chriiii  and  ilelial,  Ii}<>tanddj!'  ''   '  ■'      ir 

trciisure  is    in    heaven,    we    ^'  ^     ..,  .    -    ...e 

smiles  and   the  frowns,  the lents  and  the 

teaiptations  3f  a  wicked  world,  live  as  strangers 
and  p'  ^  here,  and  »  by  our  holy  lives 

und  c '...  ^ .  ..itioiis,  that  \.  ^  .wi'  -  ... -v,  «  •  ..  "  .•  ,.| 
•'inheritance,    incorrujjtible,    u  .     ..  .i 

fadeth  not  away."  What  tho  we  meet  wi^h  the 
bu!  les<iue,oblo<juy  and  hatred  of  our  fellow  mortals, 
and  many  great  iriaU,  fears  and  ;  '  ies,  yet 
\ve  must  per^everingly  press  thi  -^..  nr,  :ill, 
remembering,  that  it  is  throuj^h  much  •  i 

we  must  enter  heaven.  "The  kingdom  of  heaven 
suifereth  violence,  and  the  violent  take  it  by  •  ." 
No  indolent  wishes,  mere  fjrms  and  okw  x 
opinions,  will  ever  secure  the  salvation  of  i  ai 
souls,  but  only  that  living  faith  in  Christ  which 
expands  the  heart  with  love,  purifies  the  soul  and 
is  pn^lilic  of  good  works.  \Vhen  I  think  what 
Chrisiians  cu^ht  to  be  in  all  holy  conversation  and 
f;odiiue*s,  ready  to  every  good  word  and  work,  and 
then  think  what  I  am,  I  am  filled  with  confusbn, 
i'  ,  and  fears,  and  am  ready  to  conclude  myselt 

«4  ^.^v^jiiiptuous  hypocrite. 
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I  am  delighted  with  the  plan  you  contemplate  ia 
Bradford  of  employing  intelligent  and  pious  females 
to  instruct  poor  children,  and  am  very  solicitous 
to  hear  what  is  determined.  Why  was  it  not 
thouj;,ht  of  before?  O  why  does  self,  this  wicked 
self,  so  predominate?  How  much  good  might  we 
do,  if  we  had  but  hearts,  and  did  but  diligently 
improve  the  opportunities  that  occur?  And  how- 
ought  we  to  seek  out  ways  of  doing  good,  and 
exert  ourselves  with  holy  ardor  to  stem  the  torrent 
of  abounding  iniquity,  and  advance  the  interests  of 
our  Lord  and  Savior. 

May  you,  my  dear  friend,  be  watered  with  the 
dews  of  divine  grace,  and  flourish  like  a  cedar  in 
Lebanon,  and  be  an  instrument  of  extensive  good 
to  a  world  lying  in  wickedness.  Pray  for  your 
stupid  friend,  Fanny. 

JOURNAL,   1813. 

Afirily  4.  The  memorable,  mournful  day  is 
about  to  close,  in  which  our  dear  pastor  has  for 
the  last  time  addressed  the  church  and  society  in 
this  place.  The  conflicting  passions,  painful  anx- 
ieties, and  tender  feeUngs,  which  have  agitat'  d  my 
breast  this  day,  are  known  only  to  God  and  myself. 
With  what  indescribable  sorrow  did  my  mind  recur 
to  past  years,  when,  like  a  little  band  of  brothers 
and  sisters,  we  encircled  the  table  of  our  dying 
Savior,  wlien  love,  peace  and  unanimity, bound  our 
souls  together  in  the  most  tender  ties.  But  ah, 
those  sweet  and  endearing  scenes  live  only  in 
remembrance. 

I  have  probably  seen  his  face  for  the  last  time  in 
our  sacred  desk;  and  from  thence  shall  hear  his 
voice  no  more.  O  that  rich  grace  may  prepare  us 
h  X\\  to  meet  in  the  heavenly  woild  of  love  and 
peace,  where  friendship  knows  no  alloy,  and  where 
"adieus  and  farewells  are  a  sound  unktiowr»."  May 
tliQ  Lord   make   him  extensively  useful  in   some 
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other   part  of  his  vineyard,  and  give   him    manr 
souls  as  the  seals  of  his  minislrv.  and  crov^n  of  hit 


A 
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rejoicing.  May  this  dear  cliurch  be  esla!;!^ 
the  rock  of  ages,  and  enriched  with  large 
to  its  graces  and  its  numbtr>.  May  it  be  watered 
•with  the  dcw«»  of  divine  grace,  be  preserved  fronn 
hirelings  and  wolves,  and  U'li.ed  in  the  most  cordial 
love.  O  that  the  dear  members  may  be  of  one 
heart  and  one  soul,  and  cleave  to  and  support  each 
other  in  this  time  of  danger,  and  earnckUy  plead 
for    each    other,    and    the    <  t    nf  1 

preaching  and  ])nvi!egc«*.       '  .  allbc     ....* 

incntb  to  their  C'.nUaii  pr  n,  and  by   their 

holy  and  UM:ful  lives,  evince  their  attachment  to 
their  di Vine  Master.  O  that  ihcy  may  be  preserved 
in  this  critical  time  from  e;ery  snare  and  tempta- 
tion, be  daily  couvirsant  with  their  hearts  and 
their  God,  and  grow  in  love,  and  grace,  and 
felicity,  till  they  reach  the  summit  of  Ziou's  hill, 
and  sii  down  in  the  ki'     '        of  G'  d. 

May  the  Lord  rtj;aiw  l.»^  afflicted  stale  of  this 
society.  O  that  one  and  all  ma)  ait^use  from  ihciC 
slumbers,  and  use  every  exertion  to  procure  an 
evangelical  faithful  and  rousing  preacher,  v\ho 
Mfill  love  this  little  flock,  and  feed  them  witli 
knowledi;e  and  understanding.  O  that  there  may 
be  a  shaking  among  these  dry  bones,  and  a  flock:  i.; 
of  souls  to  Jesus  Christ.  O  ti>at  this  lo^eiii.g 
cloud  may  be  dispersed  by  the  genial  rays  of  the 
Sun  cf  righteousness,  and  this  dark  and  glooM^y 
night,  be  succeeded  by  the  ausjjicious  re^pIendei■cc 
and  smiles  of  the  bright  and  morning  Star. 

^ipril  3.  Fuat.  1  desire  this  day  to  mourn  over 
my  stupidity,  m^'  deadness,  and  my  iniquities;  to 
lament  the  low  state  of  rciigion  in  this  church,  to 
sigh  and  cry  for  the  abominations  and  ung'  diiness, 
"Which  occasion  all  the  calamities  cf  our  land,  and 
vhich  are  so  provokmg  to  the  Majesty  cf  heaven, 
and  so  subversive  of  every  thing  good;  and  may  the 
Holy  Spirit  njfluence  me  lo  fast  and  pray  aright; 
and  to  God  shall  be  all  the  glor. . 
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O  that  the  Lord  may  arouse  my  stupid  powers, 
and  awake  to  energy  all  the  faculties  of  my  soul. 
Holy  Spirit,  come  and  sanctify  my  wicked  heart» 
subdue  all  my  evil  propensities,  and  breathe  on  my 
soul  the  fi'agrant  air  of  heaven.  O  enable  me 
hencetorth  to  live  more  to  God,  and  watch  for 
opportunities  to  diffuse  the  honor  of  his  name,  and 
the  glory  of  his  kingdom.  Make  me  bold  in  the 
dear  cause  of  God,  ready  to  speak  for  him  u'  ail 
proper  time^;  and  may  my  words  and  my  precepts 
be  enforced  by  a  holy  consisient  example.  Expand 
my  heart  with  love  to  Jesus  and  active  philan- 
thropy, and  intiuence  me  to  use  my  two  mites  of 
property  for  the  benefit  of  others,  not  letting  my 
left  hand  know  what  my  right  hand  doeth.  O  that 
I  may  be  a  Dorcas  to  the  needy,  as  I  have  the 
means;  and  while  I  care  for  their  bodie^;,  O  may  I 
care  for  their  immortal  souls,  and  be  the  instru- 
ment of  rescuing  them  from  ignorance  and  moral 
death. 

O  Lord,  remember  in  mercy  this  beloved,  afflict- 
ed church.  May  she  be  made  glorious  within  and 
without,  compacted  together  as  one  heart  and  oue 
soul  and  soon  have  occasion  to  take  her  harp  from 
the  wiliuws,  and  tune  it  to  praise  and  thanksgiving 
for  the  ministration  of  the  word  and  ordinances. 
()  that  all  her  members  may  examine  themselves, 
and  see  wheihjir  they  are  settling  on  their  lees.desii- 
lute  of  oil  in  their  lamps.  O  ihat  taey  all  may  shake 
themselves  i'rom  the  dust,  and  cvy  mightily  to  God, 
that  he  would  bless  this  church.  May  this  small 
society  be  united  in  brotherly  love  and  liarmony, 
and  strenuously  exert  themselves  for  resettling  a 
sound  and  evangelical  preacher.  May  this  nation 
.  now  distracted  with  uuernal  divisions,  wars  and 
lightings  and  its  consequent  calamities,  be  blessed 
with  peace  and  friendship,  and  a  n)ore  general 
spread  of  religion.  May  they  that  govern,  ue  just, 
ruling  in  the  tear  of  God,  and  be  a  terrcr  to  evil 
doers,   and  the  support  of  thoiC  that  do  well;  and 
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w^.y  our  president,  placed  in  so  conspicuous  and 
import unt  a  station,  be  influenced  by  divine  wisdom 
to  adopt  rneisures  in  this  critical  time,  just  to  all, 
and  conducive  to  the  best  interests  of  our  dear 
country. 

O  L(jrd,  is  not  Zion  graven  on  the  palms  of  thy 
hands:*  O  then  arise  for  her  help,  and  make  her 
the  joy  and  j)ia:!»e  of  the  whole  earth.  Fulfil  all 
the  benign   piedictions  concerning    her  latter  day 

5;lory,  and  ()  tn;ikc  all,    who  stand  on  the  w^lls  of 
ernsalcni,  to  lift  up  their  voices  hke  trumpets,  and 
display  the  t! em-  thundtr;.  of  Sinai,   and  the 

affecting  scenes  <i  i  .ilvar)  ;  and  may  they  all  be 
burning  and  shining  lights,  zealously  cngajjcd  in 
the  cause  of  Christ,  in  season  and  out  ot  teason. 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  a  world  lying  in  wickedness. 
O  that  tl>e  contentions,  animosities  and  en\ies,  ttiat 
now  di  aw  down  jud;-;ments  ujion  us  may  vxjn  be 
exterminated  by  the  etticacy  ot  ih)  grace;  ami  the 
warnng  nations  liarmoniously  C(»ncur  in  provoking 
unto  love  and  good  works.  H.isten  the  time,  when 
Asia  and  Africa  shall  emer^^e  irom  their  present 
lieg!  adation,  ignorance,  superstition  and  errors,  to 
the  beauties  of  holiness*  and  the  worship  of  Jcho-> 
vah.  Succeed  all  the  proper  exenionN  ot  our  mis- 
sionaries to  plant  re.igiun  in  heathen  Unds,  and 
make  them  all  v^i^eio  win  souls  to  Chiist.  Bless 
rwy  dearly  deiovrd  Harriet.  Though  now  far  uLs- 
tant.  and  majestic  waters  roU  between  our  mortal 
frames.  O  may  we  daily  meet  at  the  mercy  Seat, 
and  there  hold  sweet  communion.  May  all  her 
trials,  privations  and  hardships,  be  counterbalanc- 
ed by  peace  of  conscienci,  and  joy  in  the  Hcly 
Glust;  and  O  may  many  poor  souls  rise  up  and 
call  her  blessed,  and  may  all  her  endeavors  in  thy 
caase  be  abundantly  prospered.  May  her  body 
and  soul  prosper,  and  bo  in  health,  and  may  she  at 
length  die  in  the  Lord,  and  meet  all  her  p  cus 
tr  '  in  the  Canaan  above.  Bless  all  Christian 
ai.„  ....mane  SocicL;es,  ijx  the  al!e\iation  of  iiMScrv, 
IQ 


110  LETTER  TO  MISS  N.  K. 

the  suppression  of  vice  and  immorality,  and  the 
difFusioM  of  knowledge  and  piety.  JVIay  they  all 
meet  with  thy  approbation,  and  be  honored  with 
thy  propitious  smiles.  Especially  let  that  recently 
formed  in  Bradf.;rd,  for  the  instruction  of  poor 
children,  meet  thy  peculiar  protection.  May  it 
embrace  a  large  sphere  of  usefulness,  and  be  made 
a  mean  of  meliorating  the  condition  of  many  in 
body  and  soul.  Open  the  hearts  of  all  to  give  ac- 
cording to  their  ability,  and  may  this  delightful 
plan  interest  the  prayers  of  all  Cnristians,  to 
whom  it  is  known.  M^y  those,  who  are  selected 
for  the  instructresses,  be  eminently  qualified  for 
their  arduous  undertaking.  Impart  unto  them 
adequate  wisdom,  patience,  meekness,  self-denial, 
deadness  to  the  world,  active  zeal  and  Christian 
humility.  O  Lord,  the  hearts  of  all  are  in  thy 
hands.  O  turn  them  to  uiee,  and  let  grace,  mercy 
and  peace  abound  every  where,  and  assimilate  this 
world  to  the  heavens  above,  where  storms  never 
rise,  nor  tempests  blow,  but  where  tranquillity  and 
love  forever  reigp..     Amen. 


Letter  to  Miss  N.  K.  of  Newburyport. 

Beverly y  April,  1813. 
Last  Sabbath,  my  dear  Nancy,  Mr.  D.  preach- 
ed his  valedictory  discourse  from  Acts  20:25,26,27. 
It  was  very  solemn  and  affecting.  "Farewell,'* 
said  he  at  the  close,  "Farewell;  these  hallowed 
courts;  farewell,  this  sacred  desk;  farewell  for- 
ever." I  do  not  know  that  I  ever  spent  a  more 
mournful  Sabbath.  A  thousand  tender  reflections 
and  feelings,  with  their  accumulated  weight  rent 
my  heart  with  anguish,  and  almost  overwhelmed 
me.  My  conflicting  emotions  were  past  the  power 
of  description,  known  only  to  God  and  myself.  It 
is,  my  dear  cousin,  a  very  solemn  consideration, 
that  every  sermon  we  hear,  every  pious  lef.er  we 
receive  from  our  friends,  every  prayer  that  ti  of- 
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fcred,   and  evcrv  good  obser%'ation  drop'>'"^  'vithin 
our  hearing,  extend  their  influences   \  .      ^i  the 
countless  ages  of   eternity.     O  then,   ran  we  fail  to 
apply  them  in   all    thtir  energy   to  our  souls,  and 
faithfully    c       •  '   r  and    improve   them  as  talents 
put  into  ou!  ^^  <).  should  th-y  ri^e  up  in  judg- 

ment agrtinst  us,  and  erjhance  our  future  condem- 
nation h>w  dreadfully  aggravated  would  be  our 
misery.     How  much  better  would  it  Ira  n  for 

us  to  have  been  ignorant  Huttcntois,    \t .iingin 

the  desert  wilds  of  Africa,  without  a  Hlble,  without 
a  pious   minister  or  ftiend;  nay     how  much  belter 
had  it  been  for  us  had  we  never  been  born.     O  my 
cousin,  eterual  things  imperiously  demand  oui*  so- 
lemn attention,   and  prnf(>und  consideration.     The 
tribunal  of  (Jod  will  ere  long  be  erected,   to  which 
we  are  amenable  fo-  ever)  thought,   wrrd  and  ac- 
tion,  and   from  which  there  can  be  no  a[)])cal.     O 
thai  then  our  unw».>rlh\  names  mav  appear  wrilten 
in  the  Lamb's  book   of  life.    O  what  sitange  and 
amazing  things  will  that  day  bring  to  llt;ht.     How 
njuch  wick  !  ir>  secret  how  many 

eni^rtiHvjs  t  i  ,,i., ,  ......  -..^.t  the  darkr;*-"^  ''  'he 

nighi  for  their  covering,  and  how  many  ui.  cd 

deeds  of  charitv,  and  labors  of  love,  w:ll  thc-n  be 
revealed.  There  the  widow  with  her  two  mites 
receives  a  gncious  commendation,  an*!  infinite  re- 
muneration, and  all  who  have  emulated  her  exam- 
ple from  evangelical  motives,  with  ail  who  have  in 
the  most  humble  and  retired  manner  evinced  their 
love  to  Immai.uel,  by  advancing  his  cause  in  any 
degree  at.d  way,  shall  then  be  elevated  to  seats  of 
immortal  glory  and  siupendous  bliss. 

O  ir.y  dear  cousin,  shall  we  not  be  Christianb? 
Shall  we  not  love  the  Lord  Jesus,  who  became 
•oor,  that  we  might  be  made  rich;  who  left  heaven, 

aihe  might  prepare  the  way  for  our  gtangthiti.cr; 
>^hc»  left   the  hotnage   of  angels  and  archangel*, 

at  we  might  be  raised  to  the  fruition  of  their  holy 
Buciety;  who  died  on  the  cross  of  Calvary,  that  we 
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might  be  rescued  from  the  second  death,  and  bles- 
sed with  endless  life?  O  that  our  stony  hearts  were 
transformed  into  (lesh,  that  they  might  be  sus- 
ceptible of  ardent  love  to  the  immaculate  Savior> 
a»id  a  relish  for  spiritual  things.  Much  of  our  time 
is  gone  to  waste.  Many  precious  years  we  have 
spent  in  sin;  and  except  we  repent,  we  may  soon 
sigh  for  a  moment  of  probation  *'\vhen  worlds  want 
wealth  to  buy."  We  stand  on  the  borders  of  the 
eternal  world.  Let  us  deposit  our  treasures  and 
our  hearts  in  the  court  of  heaven,  and  we  shall 
have  an  unfailingsourceof  comfort,  the  foundations 
of  which  the  united  assaults  of  earth  and  hell  caa 
never  undermine;  and  when  the  heavens  shall  be 
dissolved,  the  elements  melt  with  fervent  heat,  the 
world  be  in  flames,  Christ  appearing  in  the  clouds 
with  a  glorious  retinue  of  angels,  the  last  trumpet 
giving  the  awful  signal,  and  the  nations  springing 
from  their  dusty  and  watery  graves,  then,  then  we 
may  lift  up  our  heads  with  joy,  knowing  that  our 
redemption  draweth  nigh. 

I  am  your  aflfectionate  cousin^  F.  Wo. 


Letter  to  Miss  B.  K.  of  BradfonT. 

Be^^evly,  ^pril  18,  18 1«. 
I    THANK    you,  my  dear   Betsy,  for  your   very 
obliging  letter,  and,  if  mine  could  be  any  compensa- 
tion for   it,  I  should  address  you   with  much  more 
alacrity  than  I  do  at    present.     How  do  you  enjoy 
your   mind?  Does  your  soul  prosper?  Alas,  if  you 
were  to  ask.  me  the  same  questions,    I  should  give 
you  a  most  mournful  answer.     I  should  expatiate, 
with  reiterated  sighs,  on  my  own  vileness,   wortli- 
lessness,  darkness    and    despondency.      But    why 
these  complaints?  Why  am  I  stupid  and  dejected? 
Yonder  is  the  Fountain  of  living  waters,  and  that 
river  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne 
of   God  and  the    Lamb.     There  stands   Gilead's 
Physician,  with  his  healing  balm,  tendering  life,^ 
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light,  salvation  and  glor)-,   to  perishing  wormt,  till 
his  head  is  filled  with  the  dew,  and  his  locks  with 
the  drops   of  the   night.     O    where    is    niv   faitJi? 
"Lord,  1   believe;  help   thou    my  unbtlict."     How 
desirable  it  is  to  have  some  sweet  perceptions   of 
the  amiablcness,   the  grace  and  gl'>ry  of  the  Lamb 
of  Ciod,  and  to  feel  these  stub!)  )rn  hearts  melting 
into  compunction,    gratitude  and  love.     Jksus'  let 
our  inmost  souls  vibrate    with    rapturous   wonder 
and   adoring   love,  at  tlie    mention  of  his   name. 
Jksus'  transportingly  glorious,  and  amazing  \tord» 
which  no   mortal   dialect   ran  adtquatcl)    explasi, 
no  inhabitant   of   earth    fully    understand.     B«     it 
music  to  our  ears,  and  celestial  joy  to  our  hriuts, 
the  frequent  theme  of  our  delighitul  meduat'tonand 
grateful  praises.     Well    might  the    mar.yr    Lam- 
bert's   motto    be,    "None    but    Christ — noiie    I:' 
Christ."     And  surely  if  love  to  his  master  bnMi, 
!nni  to  the  stake,  the  eartlilv  flame  did  but  purjiy, 
enlarge,   and  immortalize  it,    by  introducing  him  to 
that  land,   where  he  displa\  s  his   cotisummute  ex- 
cellencies and  caj)tivating  clmrms    wniioul  a   veil. 
Well   might  the  ancient  church  of  God  break  out 
in  melodious  songs  of  praise,  as  she  looked  liircuijh 
the  shades  of  night,  and   discerned  his  star  in   *'  • 
east.     Well  might  tbe  hearts  of  the  discii>lcs,  ^ 
to  Kmmaus,  burn   within   them,    as  Jesii 
them,    and   poured  his   heavenly  imtructions  and 
consolations     into     their    listening     minds,     \\ell 
might  the  apostle    Paul   delight   to    rehearse    his 
name  again  and  again,  and  load  it  with  i  f-comiuni-i; 
and,  after  all,  could  not  honor,  exalt  and  magnify 
him  as  he  deserves.    And    well   may  angcb  and 
archangels  fall  obsequious  at  his  feet,  and  render 
him  the  homage  of  their  most  cheei  ful  obedience 
and  acclu-iiaiions  of  praise.     *'0  how  great  is   his 
goo<lness,  and  how  great  is  his  beauty."     How  vtu- 
pendous  his  love,  how  glorious  his  person  and  char- 
acter.   Good  night,  mv  dcarBcts). 
♦10 
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MoJ^daTjy  Ajiril  12.  Your  recent  society  ha& 
succeeded  beyond  my  most  sanguine  expectations, 
and  embraces  a  much  larger  sphere,  than  I  had 
dared  to  anticipate.  I  do  not  think  you  will  want 
for  pecuniary  aid,  because  it  so  deeply  interests  so 
many  generous  hearts.  It  is  most  astonishing  that 
a  taste  for  worthless  superfluities  and  external  de- 
corations should  so  greatly  prevail  in  the  general- 
ity of  females.  How  much  more  ornamental  is  a, 
meek  and  quiet  spirit,  and  modest  apparel,  in  con- 
junction with  good  works.  Methinks  we  should 
grudge  every  cent  expended  in  trifles,  when  there 
are  so  many  ways  of  using  property,  by  which  we 
may  do  honor  to  our  Christian  profession,  and  glo- 
rify our  heavenly  Father.  How  much  more  satis- 
faction is  there  in  visiting  the  afflicted  cot  of  pover- 
ty, than  in  hours  spent  in  the  wearisome,  criminal 
labors  of  the  toilette,  or  nights  of  glittering  ostenta- 
tion, and  infatuated  hilarity  in  the  ball  room.  O 
for  hearts  dilated  with  love  to  God,  and  benevo- 
lence to  the  whole  human  race.  O  for  a  just  ap- 
preciation of  the  inestimable  worth  of  inomenls^ 
and  a  noble  indiflerence  to  all  the  allurements  and 
vanities  of  this  lower  world.  O  that  our  sex  may 
arise  to  true  dignity  and  substantial  honor,  and  be 
illustrious  for  suavity  of  dispositions,  feminine  de- 
portment, and  deeds  of  piety  and  charity.  Who 
does  not  pity  Egypt's  beautiful  and  dissolute  Cleo- 
patra, swallowmg  the  costly  pearl?  Who  does  not 
benig:iantiy  wish  she  had  possessed  the  beauties  of 
the  mind,  and  the  sweet  and  amiable  virtues  and 
piety  of  the  lady  Jane  Gray?  Then  would  her  naaie 
have  appeared  in  the  archives  of  historv,  not  with 
the  me.ited  infamy  now  attached  to  it,  but  with  a 
pure,  and  honorable,  and  dignified  splendor.  Who 
docs  not  pity  the  numerous  females  of  the  present 
diy,  who,  lost  to  the  pleasures  of  literature,  and 
thii  spiritual  joys  of  religion,  are  grovelling  in  the 
eager  pursuit  of  vanity,  and  "trifles  lighter  than 
ah  ."    O  aiay  a  Rowe  and  a  More  ere  long  illumine 
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tlvis  western  world;  and  especially  may  thousands 
Utid  tens  of  thnusHnd^i  forsake  their  worthless  em- 
ployments and  ])leasuresff  and  with  humble  love 
arui  zeal,  j;o  "al)out  d'jf  !." 

When  you  j;ct  near  lo  u  , ;  in  prayer,  O  do  not 
forget  your  unwortliy  correspondent,  nor  the  dear 
destitute  church  in   this  place. 

I  am,  my  beloved  Betsy,  your  most  oblij^td  and 
affectionate  friend,  r'ANNi. 


Letter  to  Mil    M.  A    of  llavcrUill. 

J!  '  ,"      '  0,  1813. 
1  FEAR  it  will  be   presuuij  ,  my  dear 
Mrs.   A.  to  address  you;  but  the  pauiful  ai»x  eiy 
and  tender  feelings  of  my  heart  mufct  l>e  my  apol- 
ogy.    My  p;iriicular  object  in   writing  is  to  i  < 
vou  to  let  uie  know  st>on,  whcihcr  voa  have  :  -^      -    - 
ed    letters   from   your  much  beloved  and  far  dis- 
tant daughter;  and,  if  you  have  not,  whether  you 
can  assign  any  reason  for  it.     \\'hate\er  letters  \  <m 
may  have  at  pre«>eiit,  or  in  future,  from   her,  and 
will   be  kind  eiii>\!;.h    to  trunsrnil  to   nie  to  pcru^-. 
shall  be  speedily  returned;  and  1  shall  feel  myself 
under  very  great  o!)ligKtions  to  you.     I  hardly  dai-e 
lo  hope  she  will  write  to  iVorthlcHs  ric^  tho  I  should 
valiKufew  lines,wriitenby  herown  dear  hand, more 
than  silver  or  gold.     It  is  unnecessary  to  say,  that 
she  was  one  of  my  Jirat  and  betit  beloved  friends. 
Attachments  fornicd  in  youtli,  and  when  minds  are 
religiously  disponed,  are  not  easily  broken.    'I'he  af- 
fection tliat  now   animates  my  breast,  shall  never 
be  eradicated  br.t  with  death;  nay,  if  ever  I  land  on 
Cmki  n's  peacefid  shore,  it  shall  glow  with  a  p..ii- 
tictl,  exalted,  and  immortal  flame,  wl;erc   kindred 
spiiits  meet  to  part  no  mc^e,  and  Jesus  is  all  in  alL 
Thon  the  parting  hand,  the  last  embrace,  the  heav- 
ing sic^h,  the  falliiig   tear,  are  known  no  more  for- 
I".     May  I  meet   thee   thci-e,  my  Hiirnct,  and 
;;^le  b-'alifi'"   syiripathies  and  pniibeH,  v>  here  our 
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souls  shall  be  cemented  together  in  the  most  ineffa- 
ble, indissoluble  bonds,  and  our  humble  voices  unite 
ivith  the  musicians  before  the  throne,  in  ascribing 
all  glory  and  honor  to  the  slain  Lamb.  Let  this* 
thought  console  our  desponding  hearts,  my  much 
loved  Harriet,  and  stimulate  us,  not  only  to  make 
our  calling  and  election  sure,  but  add  new  and  con- 
tinually increasing  lustre  to  that  crown  of  glory, 
that  fadeth  not  away.  Yours  is  the  privilege  of 
moving  in  a  very  important  and  extensive  sphere  of 
usefulness,  tho  it  is  connected  with  complicated 
and  manifold  hardships,  privations,  and  troubles. 
Your  path  may  be  strewed  with  briers  and  thorns» 
which  will  not  fail  to  lacerate  the  flesh,  and  wound 
your  tender  heart.  But  be  of  good  cheer,  you  will 
also  find  here  and  there  a  cluster  of  the  grapei  of 
Eschol,  and  now  and  then  you  will  enjoy  a  Bethel- 
season,  and  be  rapt  with  a  view  of  the  glories  of 
Tabor.*  May  your  life  elide  peaceful^  and  use- 
fully away,  under  the  peculiar  auspices  of  an  ever 
present  Friend;  and  may  your  setting  sun  be  unob- 
scured  by  a  single  cloud.  Tho  towerhig  mountains, 
impervious  foi  ests,  and  mighty  oceans,  may  part 
our  mortal  frames,  yet  our  mutual  friendship  shall 
still  retain  its  vigor,  and  our  souls  shall  have  sweet 
interviews  at  the  mercy-seat.  And  may  the  Holy 
Spirit  there  breathe  on  us  the  salubrious  air  of 
heaven,  give  us  delightful  antepasts  of  immorfal 
glory,  and  at  length  bring  us  to  those  happier 
climes,  v/hcre  amity  and  love  are  consummated, 
and  eternized;  where  faith  shall  be  superseded  by 
vision,  and  hope  by  fruition;  where  the  beauties  and 
glories  of  Immanuel  shall  enamor  every  heart;  and 
praises  to  his  name  harmoniously  reverberate  on 
every  lip.  Till  then,  adieu,  my  sister,  friend  o^  my 
soul. 


•   Supposed  to   be  the  raouat  of  transfiguration,     Se« 
Matt,  17. 
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Kxcusc  my  dear  Mrs.  A.  this  rambling  digres- 
sion. I  did  not  intend  it,  and  had  (juilc  t'orgoitcn  I 
wa!»  writing  to  her  amiable  mother.  I  have  writ- 
ten lier  one  letter,  and  fain  would  hoj)e  she  has  it. 
The  emotions,  which  ;.  *•  1  my  heart,  and  suf- 
fused  my  eyes  in   lens,  writing  it,  are  nit  to 

l>c  described.  Imagination  recalled  to  mind  those 
scenes,  **and  joj  s  departed  ne'er  to  be  returned," 
togfether  with  tl»c  paudul  event  of  our  separation, 
and  t!ie  idea  that  1  must  see  her  face  no  more  till 
eternity  <ipencd  its  amazing  prospects  to  our  views, 
witli  many  other  considerations,  all  combined  and 
melted  my  obdurate  heart  into  the  most  excjuisite 
tenderness.  I  shall  omit  no  oj)j)oi tunity  of  writing, 
and  wish  there  were  more  frequent  convcyai.ccs  of 
Icttcislo  her  place  of  residence. 

I  fear,  my  dear  Mrs.  A,  1  have  awakened  many 
paiuful  feelings  in  your  bosom  as  well  as  in  my 
own,  by  wh  it  I  have  written.  If  I  have,  do  forgive 
n^>  inadvertence,  and  resume  peace  and  trantiuillity. 

Another  su  )ject,  thut  lies  much  on  my  heart,  is 
the  reformation.  ILis  it  reached  your  parUh?  I 
hope  you  will  have  the  joy  to  witness  the  wonders 
of  conquering  grace  and  almighty  love.  Muy  the 
Lord  make  bare  his  irm,  snatch  stupid  sinners  from 
impending  destruction,  liberate  them  from  their 
bondage  to  the  grand  enemy  of  souls,  and  put  a 
new  song  into  their  mouths,  e\cn  praise  to  his  name. 
How  animating  to  see  poor  dead  sinners  raised  to 
immortal  life  and  salvation,  and  extolling  and  ad- 
niiring  the  free  grace  of  iheir  glorious  Deliverer. 
How  dehghtful  ;o  behold  the  dear  youth  renounc- 
ing sin  and  \anity,  travelling  with  vigor  and  alac- 
rity the  road  to  Zion,  and  with  ravished  heirt* 
singing  Hosannas  to  the  Prince  of  peace.  O  for  a 
shower  of  divine  grace  on  all  parts  of  our  land.  O 
for  aiother  day  of  Pentecost  when  thousands  shall 
become  the  voluntar)-  servants  of  Christ,  and  re- 
hearse his  wonders  far  and  wide,  and  make  these 
regions  ring  with    hallelujahs  to  his    name.     O 
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for  the  millennial  day  ©f  love,  peace,  joy  and 
grace,  when  the  contending  nation'^  of  the  earth 
shall  drop  their  divisions,  animosities  and  envies, 
ax  d  harmoniously  unite  in  one  general  chorus  of 
praise  to  the  Lamb.  Then  shall  Ethiopia  stretch 
out  her  hands  unto  God,  "the  wilderness  rejoice 
and  blossom  as  the  rose,"  and  all  flesh  see  the 
salvation  of  God.  The  hut  of  the  Hortentot  shall 
then  contain  a  Bible,  be  irradiated  with  the  smiles 
of  the  Sun  of  righteousness,  and  offer  to  Heaven 
continual  incense  of  prayer  and  adoration.  Then 
shal!  this  world,  now  shaken  to  its  centre  with 
strange  revolutions  and  portentious  convulsions,  the 
fruits  of  sin,  and  the  resemblance  of  hell — then 
shall  it  be  an  Eden,  flowing  with  luxuriant  flowers, 
spontaneous  delights,  and  the  beauties  of  holiness. 
Delightful,  heavenly  day,  when  wilt  thou  dawn? 

My  original  intention  was  to  have  written  a  bil- 
let; but  it  has  grown  into  a  long  letter.  Please  "to 
excuse  it,  and  my  manifold  imperfections.  Present 
my  respects  to  Mr.  D.  hope  his  health  will  be  re- 
established, and  that  he  will  have  the  joy  to  see  his 
labors  of  love  made  effectual  to  the  salvation  of 
many  immortal  souls.  Be  so  kind  as  to  remember 
me  to  Mrs.  G.  wish  she  would  make  us  a  visit,  and 
you  likewise.  Love  to  your  daughters;  may  you 
have  the  joy  to  see  them  walking  in  the  truth. 

Requesting  a  remembrance  in  your  prayers,  and 
a  few  lines  from  you  soon,  and  wishing  you  the  en- 
joyment of  your  covenant  God,  I  conclude.  Your 
most  obedient  and  affectionate  friend, 

Fanny  Woodbury. 


Letter  to  Miss  C.  G.  of  Bradford. 

Beverly,  April  15,  18J3. 
Well,  my  dear  Charlotte,  how  do  you  dor'  Docs 
that  peace  of  mind,  which  passeth  understanding, 
cement  Heaven  and  your  soul  together  in  indisso- 
luble bonds;  and  are  you  abounding  in  the  work  of 
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the  Lord:*  I  trust  tliis  ts  your  happy  case;  h"»  '••» 
me  ttU  you,  it  is  not  the  ca»c  with  your  un  > 
Fanny.  Oh  no.  I  am  inamcrjicd  in  stupidity  and 
coldness*  and  couvcrsitnt  u  ith  doubts  and  fears. 
Pray,  my  dear  Charlotte,  ihui  I  may  not  he  dccci>- 
cd  in  sonic  fatal  brjarc,  scmih-  rth.^i;  ut  lies,  by  wliich 
Satan  beguiles  aiid  destroys  unwary  souls.  O  Uiai 
I  may  be  enabled  to  avoid  hU  iwrts,  to  repel  his 
shafts,  and    t<j    escape    his    '    '*'        .      '  us. 

Blessed  Jesus,  thou  whi)  knou- ..  .  , 

mean,  O  prd  nie  with  the  Gospel  armor.  i 

thy  unfaiUng  treasuixs,  communicate  all  needful 
8tren);th  and  grace  to  the  most  worlhlcAS  of  t  • 
crcaturts;  enable  mc  to  %lit  mar;-  ;'i-.  •nulcr  luy 
protecting;  banner  a|;ainst  every  a  ^  foe;  ev- 

er)' darling  last,  and  prove  myself  a  good  soldier 
in  the  spiritual  warfare,  tud  come  off  more  than 
conqueror  through  thy  •     -  '     e.     Is  it  not,  my 

dear  friend,  of  \  ast  iiu^    :  .,  ...^t  we  stiould  be, 

not  oidy  in  theory,  but  m  ea/irr/f-«r<r  and  /n-ac:.i\ 
acquainted  with  the  sublime  truths  of  religion;  that 
we  should  not  only  come  nrur  to  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  but  that  vvc  ihoukl  be  real  meuif>ers  of  it^ 
Alas,  luv.v  many  are  there  in  tiie  viiiible  church, 
^vlJose  superficial  medley  religion  atlempisto  unite 
God  and  Manunon.  How  many  pay  tithe  of  niiul 
and  annis,  and  strenuously  contend  for  the  circum- 
stantials of  religion,  while  they  ou»it  the  weif;htier 
matters  of  the  law,  and  thus' evince,  that  there  is 
••no  light  in  them."  How  many,  who  will  renounce 
some  sins,  and  do  "many  things"*  in  religion,  who 
yet  must  retain  their  Herodias,  their  favorite  lust.. 
But  they  must  all  come  short  of  heaven;  and  their 
delusive  hopes  will  perisli  as  the  spider's  web, 
when  the  Almighty  takes  away  their  souls.  Falla- 
cious arc  all  our  expectations  of  future  blis^  un- 
less in  concomitance  with  that  evangelical  faith, 
which  works  '>y  love,  purihes  the  heart,  and  is  pro^' 

•  Mark,  6:20. 
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lific  of  good  works.  The  religion  of  the  blessed 
Jesus  leaves  not  its  sincere  votary  under  the  do- 
minion of  unrepented  sin.  When  once  it  is  seated 
in  tlie  heart,  every  Dagon*  is  dethroned,  every 
thing  that  comes  in  competition  with  it  is  renounc- 
ed, the  love  of  all  sin  eradicated,  and  the  favorite 
easily  besetting  sin  resolutely  resisted,  and  discard- 
ed, tho  it  be  painful  as  the  amputation  of  the  right 
hand  or  pluckhig  out  the  right  eye.  Then  the  soul 
is  riveted  and  in  some  humble  degree  assimilated 
to  the  blessed  Jesus;  supreme  love  to  God  has  the 
ascendency  in  the  heart,  producing  a  love  of  affec- 
tionate complacency  to  all  who  bear  his  image,  and 
a  bene\olent  love  to  the  whole  human  race.  And 
when  holy  feelings  and  dispositions  are  implanted 
in  the  heart,  they  will  invariably  be  attended  with 
a  humble,  meek,  contented,  heavenly,  useful  and 
pious  deportment,  and  a  well  regulated  conversa- 
tion. O  wlio  would  not  be  Christian?  Much  more 
to  be  desired  is  the  cheerful  pious  cot  of  poverty, 
reverberating  with  prayers  and  praise  to  Heaven, 
than  tiie  glittering  palaces  of  monarclis,  from  which 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  are  excluded. 

"Happy,  ye  poor,  who  know  your  Bible  true, 
A  trutli  \  oluirc,  tho  learned,  never  knew; 
And  in  that  charter  read  with  sparkling  eyes 
Your  title  to  a  treasure  in  the  skies." 

0  let  me  have  my  lot  with  the  despised  follower* 
of  the  Lamb  of  God. 

*'May  but  his  p-ace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  paze,  and  hate  me  too; 
The  word  that  saves  me  df>es  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage." 

1  am  much  gratified  to  hear  of  the   organization 
ef  the  recent  Society  in  Bradford,  and   ardently 

♦  1  Sam.  5-8, 
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hope  it  will  prosper  under  the  smilr<;  nf  TTravcn, 
^(i  ^>e  the  means  of  imparling  k'  ;   irj- 

s*  •»  to   manv  JUiicrate  .and  i 

t'-      '      ■■■ ■       '      ■  1  c 

have  very  \ 

advuncinK  the  mtereiis  of  that  k. 

1  the  I 
'1 

:.tl  useful.     I  h(  ]jv  ih'  j- 

•  \s,  en 

t:  ■     ■  ,  ^ 

MIS  redound  to  tlic  i»Ion'  < 
'  .  that   Mit«   S.  ift 

do  I  love  lur.      IIi)Wc»rr. 

I  ri'joicc  ilutc  !<•  a  j.r'j>;>ccl  o|  her  u  and 

titur   .iiul   ' 

ure  in»}»iMi 

V  it  IS  iiinc  for  all  who  m    •..    ,  the  name  of 
(  "     be    \  • 

1  ,\ii 

not  of  this  world.**     O,  if  wc  ha\  J 

I'  ^.  anvl   felt   tlie   in  i,  of 

kill    »    .1   I  II  111  ,    ,:!1     i      I  lit*      11"  r         —  '  »       • 

sliall  we  not  j;low  v  .  .. 

Deliverer,  and   prt>moie  his 

Need  I  rcqu'bt  my  much  loicd  f nor. d  to  remem- 
ber iuul  Mfntc  lo  licf  F  V  •  .visU 

y.u.    ■..    ...-■.     .    ,..     ...  .    ..^ 

y     ■  _...-..  ^ 

them  m  f.utlifuily  insuuctin^'   and  rt^ 
stunid  friend,  you  will  confer  on  her  a  favor  n 
11 


• 
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she  knows  how  to  appreciate,  and  for  which 
Heaven,  she  trusts,  will  abundantly  reward  you. 
Your  most  obhged  friend  and  sister  Fanny. 


Letter  to  Mr.  A.  P.  and  Mrs.  H.  P.  of  Bradford. 

Beverlv,  ^Ipril  16,  1813. 
Dear  Sir, 
i  SHALL  readily  avail  myself  of  the  liberty  you 
liave  given  me  of  writing  to  you,  tho  I  sensibly  feel 
rny  unworthiness  and  incapacity,  and  fear  vay 
communication  will  not  merit  a  perusal.  A  con- 
viction of  your  superior  wisdom  and  knowledge 
would  preclude  the  humbie  efforts  of  my  inex- 
perienced pen,  did  not  your  well  known  candor 
give  me  encouragement.  Much  do  I  thank  you 
for  your  few  shert  lines;  and  more  satisfaction 
would  they  have  afforded  me,  had  they  come 
v.'ithout  the  attendant  information,  that  sickness 
had  again  debilitated  your  irame,  again  confined 
you  to  the  bed  of  languishment.  I  hope,  however, 
that  your  soul  is  in  health  and  prospers,  and  that 
as  your  outward  man  decays,  your  inner  man  gains 
strength  and  vigor.  I  trust  you  enjoy  spiritual 
communion  witli  your  covenant  God,  and  that  as 
the  streams  run  low,  you  drink  more  copiously  of 
the  Fountain;  and  now  and  then  from  Pisgah's 
summit  obtain  a  sweet  perspective  of  the  heavenly 
Canaan,  flowing  with  delectable  blessings  and  ever 
blooming  glories;  where  the  favored  "inhabitants 
shall  no  more  say  I  am  sick."  You  have  long  been 
conversant  with  pain  and  imbecility  of  body,  pnd 
liave  learnt  in  the  school  of  adversiiy  many  a  profit- 
able lesson,  for  which  you  have  reason  to  respire 
with  David,  "It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been 
afflicted."  These  frequent  indispositions  are  me- 
mentoes of  that  sententious  truth,  v/hich  Philip,  a 
Macedonian  monarch,  ordered  to  be  pronounced  in 
his  hearing  every  morning,  ''Remember  thou   art 
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Yes,  it  is  a  truth,  a  solemn  trutli,  enforced  by  the 
word  of  Ciod  and  the  death  of  thousands  every 
hour.     Let  it   sink  deep  into  my  heart,  abate  the 

love  of  iife  and  this  innate  atta^*  *"        '  '   -  -  ry 

lliin;5S,  and  stinmUie    to  jircp- i.....ii; 

that,  when  my  Lord  shall  cotnc,  1  may  be  ready  to 
i>it  down  at  the  marriage-supper.  How  joyful 
oij^ht    we  to  be,  that  the  L<»rd    (iod  ■  nt 

iririielli,  and  will  dn  ::"  '  ■-    •  '   •• ••  ..i  ..ics 

i>t  lic.i\  t-ii  <il>ovc  and  s  of  the 

earth.     He  superintends  and   i;overns  all  created 
Ijf.  .  '->  from  the  highest  archangel  to  the    smallest 
*    at    floai-i  in  the  air;  and    all  circum- 
....  cveni->  arc  at  his  control,  anl    t'  '«!c 
vient  to  the  promotion  of  his   gmnd  -.         .s. 
lie  orders  the  rise  and  fall  of  empires,  tlie  revolu- 
tion, and  convu'  •'  .        "         .and   all  the  trc- 


., '  j,jj^    c '•:;  "•  ■    •*  ■      • 'ihcr 

He  ^   .  and 

deposes  them  to  a  level  with  their  meanest  vaMols. 
Ilebriiigeth  down  to  the  grave  and  hrmgeth  up, 
inaketh  nch    and    maLcth  -  he   s*  t. 

i'loin  his  exalted  ti\ro!.e  in      ,.  ....*;ens,  i-  d 

with  radient  majesty  and  };l«  v.  he  stc»ops  t^  d 

the  things  done  on  this  low  ~  I  le  passes  by  the 

ciivi'l  r   i.ris  of  I  .  and  gWilerinic  palaces  of 

Kii.    ,.   aiivl  .    ■  '  ^       -•     '      '    '1    liis  pres- 

eiiCL  the  lilL._  ,.  ,       , . .    ,   ._:»  its  pious 

inhabitants  with  '"fat  thinj^s,  wine  on  the  lees  well 

refined,"    imperisJiablc  and    s  ton',    *  wh:ch 

•hly  gives  or    can  i:  "     II    .    )>', 

■  V.)    h.'.'^"*  .  ••^•'•.tals.     1  ;»w  '  *e 

!  and  »:  v  all  men,   .  -e 

oft'  scounnj^  of  all  things,  destitute  of  the  comforts 

ijul  I.  .ies  of  life,  and  coiiiliatiing  with  diver- 

sifi,  ~    \hips   and  c  .'        •      ,  yet  would 

\^      ,     -     .  .:;  for<'i'--l   I  -e  ycui*s; 

p<.'.-  aad  serenity    trai.  :  f.s,   and 

sit  ssiiiMng  on  your  brow;  and  you  are  ca  -s 

rown  cf  slory-  that  fadeth  not  away,  anii  Ucirs 
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of  a  kingdom  immortal  in  the  skies.  Ere  long  yen 
shall  drop  sin,  pollution  and  sorrow,  and  rise  to 
shining  seats  of  celestial  bliss,  where  you  shall  be 
kin:;?;  uiid  priests  unto  God,  when  earthly  crowns 
and  sceptres  shal'  be  demolished,  and  when  terres- 
trial honors,  pleasures  and  emoluments  shall  be 
lest  in  one  general  mass  of  indiscriminate  ruin. 

Recollecting  to  whom  I  am  writing  I  restrain  the 
sallies  of  imagination,  drop  my  pen,  and  respect- 
fully bid  you  adieu.  Fanny  Wo©dbury. 

Hnw  do  you  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  P.?  You  appeared, 
when  ou  wrote,  to  have  been  rather  disconsolate 
and  depressed.  I  hope  you  have  t  re  this  time  re- 
sumed y.  ur  wonted  vivacity,  and  been  favored  with 
the  cheering  presence  of  the  Holy  Comforter.  I 
hope  you  have  frequent  and  delightful  intercourse 
with  Heaven,  and  soul-refreshing  views  of  Jesus 
and  his  salv-Uion.  O  to  rise  above  these  puerile 
vanities  and  insipid  pleasures,  to  leave  the  world 
behind,  and  stretch  after  God  and  immortality, 
how  pleasant  and  desirable.  This  is  not  ou''  home. 
O  no.  It  is  polluted  with  sin,  and  embittered  ^v;th 
sorrov/.  We  are  on  a  short  journey  through  it; 
and  therefore  bare  accommodations  are  all  we  need 
— ad  we  must  expect.  We  are  pilgrims  and  stran- 
gers here,  having  no  contmuing  city,  but  seeking 
one  to  come,  whi-se  Builder  and  Maker  is  God. 
There  erernAl  youth  and  unwithering  spring,  flour- 
ish beyond  the  reach  of  tlie  corroding  hand  of  time 
and  ckalh.  There  millions  of  delights  and  glo- 
ries, far  surpassing  our  conceptions,  bless  the  saint- 
ed spirit  an  '  excite  continual  songs  of  praise.  O 
may  we  l^e  ambitions  to  bear  a  humble  pan  in  the 
Ciiiploymciits  and  enjoyments  of  that  blessed  H'orld. 
Whv  SiOuld  we  be  so  attached  to  these  low  reorions 
of  sin  and  vanity  r*  O  why  should  we  grovel  among 
the  worms  of  the  dust,  when  \we  might  hourly 
fiast  on  soul  satisfying  delighti,,  and  tlie  banquet  of 
ang  Is.^  The  glories  of  heaven  attractingiy  tii.-play 
their  ravishing  charms;  and  yet  we  are  sad  frcn 
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<lay  to  da)',  and  cry,  *'My  l--  >>^•~«^^«^,  my  In*  '-'^  ^." 
()  for  a  sweet  view  of  the  i  lal  beauti  .1 

perfections  of  Immaiiucl.  O  for  a  heart  smitten 
with  his  love,  and  eiir.ipttired  with  his  excellencies, 
and    entirely    e'  !  and   captivated   w  ith  his 

rhitrms,  ()  my  tl        .1,  shall  we  not  love,  adore 

md  extol  the  Savior  of  sint»er$;  and  shall   we  not 

>'.rivcto  recommend  liim  lomir  fellow  mortals,  anil 

'    ■  r  of  hi  '    ■     I  (),  wlitii 

,1  iw  'T^.av    ••  V      V  -   '-c  is. 


C  1  I  .    1      lit'' 


i»  the  full  !)la/-c-  :  V,  atid   dwc.  i  his 

beatific  smiles  in  d'  >  day. 

Does  the  reftuni.iLon  decline:*  1  hope  not.     I  am 
vcvy  jiolicitnii^  to  hear  of  t!io   c      '  •-        '         :r 

h-Mit!i,  which,  you  said,  was  nc.  ^  c 

of  the  restonnion  of  Mr.  l\'s.     May  t  i* 

Heaven  rest  on  yonr  dwcllini;,  and  tn  d 

a  happy  Bethel.  Will  not  a  lit  le  « 
cficial  to  ',  '■■•••  '•■•  ■''li,  if  Mr.  !'  - 
able:*  W't  tr!::d  to 

we  siiall  have  that  V  long-     H    '• 

ever,  do  write  every  oppurlutnty,  ami   not    U 
me  at  the  tir  ■  f  j^raco.     With   v.    '  "    *   yoa  j. 

happy  S.ibj.u 1  a  seal  at  ti.e   fv-.     .    .'•  >>  ^^     I 

subscribe    myself  your  most  e!)ligcd  aiitj  /  1 

friend,  Y\\ 

l,Vtt.t.  r  to  -Miai  C  li. 

VouR  vcr\  intere^tinv:  conirau;.  .,•  inv  Ucaii' 

•  This  coiiiraiiruo:(t(an  uaa   conccrr'n?  '.If'    rlit'i'r-i  w. 
'Icr  iho  puU-Oiiaj^  of   the  PuiLKSiiil.i 

_ici.t  oft'     ^  -•■':- 

hccn  f«vorf«l  \»illi  Vi-in-  liiilc,  if  *iir,  n 

I  Sl»vK.*Iv,  formed  .Mav  IK!5,  h.. 

I  '     •        .    who  '•■    ' 

t  ■    sci  a 


Jt 
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beloved  Charlotte,  has  b  .i-u^cu,  ai.u  re-perus- 

ed, with  much    solicitude  and  tender  feeling;  and 
for  it  I  return  you  my  mo->t  cordial  thanks.     These 
dear  firecious  children^  O  v/hat  an  account  have  you 
given!  what  a  picture  have  you  drav;n!  My  heart, 
tbo  adamantine,  softens  and  sinks  v.'i thin  me,  as  it 
takes  an  excursion  to  Haverhill  and  By  field.    Dear 
children,  I  commiserate,  and  fain  would  I  melior- 
ate, your  rjeplorable  condition.     But  you  musty  ijou 
will  be  snatched  from  %Tiorance,  vice  and  wretch- 
edness, and  roused  to  respectability  usefulness  kud 
felicity.     Methinks,    I    already   see  you    decently 
clad,  your  eyes  sparkling  vvith   joy  and  gratitude, 
and    sNvallowing    the    vords    of    instruction    with 
docility  and  avidity.     Shall  I  not  hope,  that  some  of 
you  will  leani  the  sweet   language  cT  Canaan,  and 
commence  your  journey   to    the   New  Jerusalem, 
with    glowing  ardor  and  imm.  rtal   rapture — with 
the  songs  of  Zion  bursting  from  your  lips?  O  that 
you  may  be    enabled  to  consecrate  your  youthful 
years  to  God,  live  the  lives  of  heaven-born  souls, 
mbibe  the  temper  of  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus,  tri- 
umph in  his  propitious  smiles  and  transcendant  glo- 
ries; and  wher-  you  pass  the  vale  of  death,  may  the 
portals  of  Paradise  open  to  your  view,  and  admit 
your  enrautu-ed   souls  to  boundless  beauties   and 
immortal  delights. 

O  my 'Charlotte,  why  are  not  Christians  engag- 
ed? O  for  that  heaven-inspired  zeal,  which  con- 
?,tantb'  appeared  in  cur  great  Exemplar,  and  which 
animated  the  bi'cast  of  Paul,  when  he  flew,  with 
almost  a  serapliic  speed,  from  house  to  house,  and 
place  to  place^  on  the  errands  of  everlasting  love. 


tera'de  worth  of  souls,  and  compassionately  exert 
ou.'sel  es  foi*  their  good?  When  shall  a  e  be  crucifi- 
ed to  the  nr. rid,  and  the  world  to  v  "  ;j,et  our 
'ivicked  selves,  and  eipploy  every  p^'  "  'i.knt 


m 
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^v<^   J  ''  ttic  j  !  .      ^*  ,n  of  /.oil's  interests. 

the;i.  ..i.. -ntoti;.,  ;  ''    :    •  ;auiM?  (J  wheii^ 

Bat  let  me    net  m^  ,.     I  spcnk    for 

mvijelf.     O    when  shall  tl»i»    awfully    stilish,  vile 
lic.irt,  drini  ly  uto  the   love  ot  Jesus,  and  em- 

brace a  wiuii  oi  ii  imortal  souls,   :     '      '     .    •      "i 
j^ialitiule,  love,  and  seal,  in  lliai /:r      ...   . 
cause,  for  which  Jesis  bled  on  Cdvur, .  u 
is  the  only  object  w  >rtii  livin>^  for>  O  I  think  i  do 
lonp  t()<'  .1.     1  codd  flv   to 

in  New  '    ;.!ay  I)  ihe'm  th. 

dousth:  >"t  tju  Uw^  ^n;l  th     .    -.  : „ 

cluniiH  ot  the  gospel,  ajdiht-  worth  of  their  i»c\er- 
d\  ■  .  and  dux-rt  T}»e,n  to  that  Savior,  whom 

to  Kiiw,>  .iii.^ht  is  eternal  life, 

1     end   )'   J  one  mite;  md  my  heart  hcavf.   -•»^; 
a  sigh,  that  1  can  do  nom(.re.     \\Vn-  !  po: 
of  Indies  of  gold,  I  shouldnot  be    a-  >  how  to 

spend  it.     H.it  h  id   I    mo«p,  j  ,  jt  would  t 

pamper  my  lusts.     Howe  ci    '  i    .      <  . 

hpenil  anothet-  cent  in  suj   if  .    . 
good  mij-.ii  1  do.     Do   pra.  lUat   1    m.>e 

cumbererol  the  "   i   » 

i 


1-ellcr  ~-^  or  >*  eniAm. 

.iftrtl^gr  MuMy  IS  13. 
How   docs  your   soul  do   this  moi-nmi;,  mv   d  ..r 
Sall>'^  Did   not  your  \s 

dawn?  and    did: ^v.    a^i 

ascend  to  Hiai  t  .  thin  

the  Sabbath  day.'  Have  you  not  taken  ^.t 
with  ine  to  Gethsemane  and  Caiv; 
your  heart    di^-.jlve   into    C' 
giMtitudc,  at  tl.e    meltiDg  sc.. 
Have  you  f)een  on  the  summit  of  'i 
favorxsii  wiin  a  sou\-ra\  ishing  view  of  the 
:'             •'               c  incarnate  God.*  .\ 
i  ^ •■  ■ 
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know   something  of  these   vie-vs   and  feelings,  we 
are  not  genuine  Christians.     If  we  would  be  saved 
at  last,  we  must  kn.ow  religion,  not  only  in  theory, 
but  in  experience  and  practice.    In  vain  do  we  call 
Christ,  Lord,  Lord,  if  we  are    lot  careful  to  do  the 
things  which  lie  commands,  aid  adorn  our  profes- 
sion with  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit.     In  vain  do  we  re- 
tain the  form  of  godliness,  if  we  do  not  feel  its  ren- 
ovating and  invigorating  power  in  our  souls,  stim- 
ulating us  to  live  soberly,  rir hteously  and  godly,  in 
this  evil   world;  not  confomed  to  its  wicked  cus- 
toms and  fashions,  but  transformed   by  the  renew- 
ing of  our  minds,  after  our  great  Exemplar.    Eter- 
nal truth  hath  said,  "If  anf  man  love  the   world, 
the  love  of  the  Fatlicr  is  not  in  him,"  and,  "tfie 
friendship  of  the  world  is  enmity  with  God."     God 
and  mammon  are  at  etcrrftl  variance;  and  fruitless 
are  all  endeavors  to  forma  coalition.     One  or  the 
other  must  have  the  supremacy  in  our  hearts,  and 
receive  our  service.     G  >d  will  admit  no  competi- 
tor.    He  will  either  ha:  -  the  primary  place  in  our 
affections  or  none  at  aP     Those  who  make  religion 
only  a  secondary  obje-t,  performing  those  duties  to 
which  they  are  naturaly  most  inclined,  but  avoid- 
ing those  which  are   «elf-denying  and  arduous,  and 
retaining  their  favori«2  lusts  and  darling  sins,  how- 
ever orthodox  thei'    sentiments,  and  strict  their 
forms,  and  howevei  bright  their  hopes  of  heaven 
may  be,  they  are  vadev  a  most  av/fal  delusion,  and 
Avill  be  undeceivf^t  in  eternity,  if  not  in  time.     It  is 
to  be  feared  thecJ  are  many  a7;no.s^-Christians,who 
are  not  f.ir,-»'oni  the  kingdom  of  God,  but   wlu) 
never  cnt^    it.     But  when  once  the    kingdom  of 
Jesus  is  established  in  the  soul,  down  falls  the  Da- 
gon  bj.'-*>ie  it;  the  beloved  Herodias  is   renounced; 
tiic^'^->i''^'S  and  delights  of  the  world  are  trampled 
'j')u;  the  afTectiouj  allured  to  Jesus;  grace  reigns 
n.  the  heart;  and  the  "beauties  of  holiri?flW»»  rrga- 
•ite  atui  deroratc  the  life.     Do  wc,  r.  >•  SaViy. 

-:uQ\v  any  ihior  of  this  intern  d  c  -ri,' 
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without  which  none  can  enter  into  the  kingdom  of 
heaven?  Have  wc  seen  ourselves  poor,  and  misera- 
ble, and  blind,  and  nuktd — ftlt  the  inn:ttc  opposi- 
tion of  c       '  '     r    ■        ,  .      <    ^     .         .^,,^1 

tremblcti  I...V.V .  .,.,...  ......  .  .  .1  cx- 

peciutioM  of  cvcrl  istiiii;  ('f^tn.  .^e  we  been 

brought  to  throw  down  the  weapons  of  otir  rcfjcl- 
lion,  to  bow  c<  r  to  the  "^  of  Jesus,  and 

take  I-  ••   -  •  ill  i;i-   .iikof  s:iU         i !    ■  ■  -  t- '  

been      ii.-     ;i   \vnliiln:   lu\c    of  Ji  ^  i  :.  , 

felt  the   int  y   of  our  own  ucss,  do 

we  cordially  rely  on  his  merits  for  jus*  n  bc- 

£r)re  (i(xl?  1'  ■;    thi-    "  id, 

'•>  wc  rea(  I.    t  ■tlh.i.  ...v    .,^.    .^,..  «-h 

cr    greater  .  -y  to  God,  and   ii. 

holiness  in  heart  and    liti?  l>o  wc  love  to  pour  out 

our  hearts  to  (»fKl  in  cU 

j):i-    '       '         ••     '    our  iiiiMiiui) ,  :  n- 

1)    :..  cl   tUNi*-i>    t>    <  .  j\C 

tlu-    '  ii  of  li\cly  C  word   of 

Cif>d/  and  do  we  love  to  converse  roost  ou  the 
Ui  lo  the  ki  '  '^ 

Willi  iruih,  in  ''If  so,  »«t 

miss  our  dcsp  ,  doubts  and  fears,  and  tru\  ei 

with  alacrity  and  zeul  the  road  tu  Zion.  But  if  nuC, 
we  have  •  '     '        ,  • 

penitent  

the  wrath  of  an  i: 

our   hopes,   and  see  whether  they  w,U  ktanc!  the 

test.      Air 

mon^''   '  ■•''  ii .    u       ,  ! ». 

iu»pi  J  our  ;  .  ..  n.      L 

long  we  must  close  our  eyes  on   all   l)elow,  and 
enter  ou   an   untried   and  a.  te  of 

reiri     '  ■    .    p  liow  ^!lall  wc  ic  ., 
all    1.......  th"p''--,    ••  '   tilt   l:^«^t  c.  V... 

burst  lU  our  ;c  .  souU?      What  rr.' 

realities,  what  amazing  wonders,  will  o^cn  • 
view,  and  iuieicst,  unspeakably  interest,  our  cts- 


139  XETTER   TO   MISS    S.    K. 

embodied  spirits.      Eternity!  what  a  word  is  ^ter- 
nity !     When  this  terraqueous  globe  shall  be  one 
general  nnass  of  fire,  when  time  shall  be  no  more, 
our  souls  shall  live  in  eternity.     Millions  and  mil- 
lions of  ages  hence,  they  shall  flourish  immortal  in 
the   New    Jerusalem,    or   be   sinking   deeper   and 
deeper  in  the  fire  that  never  shall  be  quenched. 
We  are   now   preparing   for   one  of  these  states. 
We  are  forming  characters  which  shall  decide  our 
future   destiny,    and    we   are  enjoying    privileges, 
which  will  extend  their  influence  to  eternal  ages. 
Through  an  endless  duration  we  may  take  a  retro- 
spective view  of  the  moments  we   are  now  spend- 
ing, and  that  with  ineffable  joy  or  sorrow.     O  that 
1  could  find  language,  that  would  adecjuately  con- 
vey to  you  the  feelings  of  my  heart.     Could  I  us^ 
the  dialect  of  eternity,  how  would  I  portray  these 
everlasting  truths  and  realities,  in  awful  solemnity 
and  emphasis,  suited  to  their  magnitude  and  im- 
portance.    May  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  write  them 
upon  '  ur  hearts,  and  cause  us  habitually  to  live  and 
act  under  their  impression.      O  my  cousin,  let  our 
conduct  be  in  reference  to  that  tremendous  day, 
which  shall  assemble  the  sleeping  nations  in  one 
vast  concourse,  pn  duce  the  arcliives  of  eternity, 
reveal  the  secrcHs  of    every  heart;  and  decide  the 
final    C(,nditi(jn  of    every    individual.     Now  let  us 
awalic    from   our   guilty    slumbers,   and    improve 
evciy   remaining   moment   in    the    service  of  our 
Maker.     Let  us  evince  our  attachment  to  Imman- 
ucl,  by  our  readiness  to  every  good  word  and  work. 
Let  us  live  as  btrangers  and  pilgrims  here,  cruci- 
fied 10  the  world,  and  the   world  to  us.     Let  us 
deposit  Qur  hopes,  our  hearts  and  our  treasures  in 
heaven,  and  live  the  lives   of  heaven-born    souls. 
Wliat  thu  we  ini.ur  the  charge  of  enthusi.ism  or 
superstitio!:,  if  we   suffer  for   righteousness   srike, 
happy  are  we;    and  if  we  cannot  endure  the  oblo- 
!|uy  and  ridicule  of  a  wicked  world,  surely  we  are 
not  woniiy  the   name  of   Chrstians.     O   let  u?  be 
:4n:l:itious  of  that  honor  wliich  cometh  fr':>m  r;.^d. 
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^'1.1  '1  lie  to  Ik!  iriy  good  in  this  lukewarm 

titii",  Hlwiiys  '  in  the  work  of  the  !> 

Hinl    living  the    n:--    it    hr 

otiirts    may  lake    kfii»wk,..  . 

b^>  II  with  Jcsui,  ;itul  learnt  of  hiiii. 

riiat   ycHi    may   be    an   honor  ii»  n  >ur  Lfi 
I''    '  ■      '  .    • 

<-f  rich   and  i         , 

Ml  lu  all,  is  the  wi^h  of  vour  fn 


Citract  rit>ui  a  letter  lu  Ma«  D.   P.  fif  I) 
Nh  ''.<  ir  rriciid, 

.      i    il  H  I  sTI  AN  tr 

ol  M  .Kiinctjis  and 
is  unc  ol  Uie  nit)s 
Il  iM  s  in(l*ilf;ecl  us  in  these  advctsc  climrv 

N'  (IS  to 

It.  ■  ■ '      "    ' I '-  '  ■ '  1 1 . '. a i  1 '.   ". 

pi    ,      -.     ll    iUctls     . 

piK^ii.ii  Ni.iie,  and    »irew»  Hie   "  U  »'f  !  i- 

uiili   dcleclahle   lli>»»fcr>.       The    inn.-*   ot     I 

th  of  Indici.  ''a 

ti      .  .   .-,  s-un."     '  >''  '     w  u... 

»lii  .1,    I.,    !!!r  ft  It  )  ul   11 

loM-  ami  r;  .   md  who  i;i\es  eternal  hlc  lo  :i  I 

lus  tru-iul"!.     it  It   be  ll 

inciii  u  itli  ''  '  <Ji  ivii 

C)     hv)W    ill..: -    IN 

U'.u  >ii  with  the  \\ 

ot  li^'r.s,  and  God  of   all  coruti.rt,  wisdom,  p'>wer 

a:  What  - 

I',  'O  MS, 

>\  -  .     (J  r*. 

I'.  c  a  man   lay  down  his   lite  f.jr  hts   \ 

it  an  *  ihe  V 


'^ 
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our  wretched  earth,  and  die  on  Calvary's  ragged 
summit,  for  those  who  had  rebelled  against  his 
lighteouh  government,  trampled  on  his  laws,  and 
abused  his  grace.  He  left  the  bosom  of  liis  heav- 
enly Fcither,  that  we  might  sweetly  rechne  on  it; 
he  for  a  Aviiile  relinquished  the  adoration  of  the 
heavenly  hosts,  that  we  might  be  elevated  to  their 
beatific  society;  he  resigned  the  joys  and  glories  of 
heaven,  that  we  might  be  raised  to  their  fruition; 
he  became  poor  tliat  we  might  be  made  rich;  he 
bled,  and  groaned,  and  died,  that  he  might  extract 
the  sting  of  death,  and  open  the  pv  rtals  of  paradise. 

O  shall  not  our  souls  glow  with  love  and  ardor 
in  his  dear  cause,  and  strive  to  magnify  and  extol 
the  riches  of  his  grace?  His  cause  is  dear,  un- 
speakably dear  to  his  heart;  and  shall  prevail. 
Tho  now  it  seems  almost  expiring,  yet,  like  the 
fabled  Phenix,  it  shall  emerge  from  its  obscurity, 
and  shine  with  renovated  lustre  and  increasing 
beauty.  Blessed  are  all  they,  v.ho  love  and  pro- 
mote this  blessed  cause,  and  whose  interests  are 
blended  with  the  ii\terests  of  Zion.  Blessed  are 
those,  who  are  emancipated  from  spiritual  Egypt, 
and  steering  their  couvse  to  Canaan,  with  songs 
of  rejoicing  and  shouts  of  praise.  Ere  long  siiall 
their  tiresome  wanderings  terminate,  and,  in  *'the 
sv,'ellings  of  Jordan,"  the  land  of  promise  shall 
open  to  their  view,  with  all  its  exuberant  beauties 
and  urrvitlieri-ig  jovs. 

Respecting  A\c  gc-neral  conversation  of  convivial 
parties,  I  perfectly  agree  with  you,  that  it  is 
desultory,  unjirofitable,  atid  unsatisfactory.  O  when 
shall  we  all  learn  to  converse  on  things  pertain- 
ing to  the  kingdom  of  God,  wherewith  one  may 
cdify    another.-* 

I  conclude  you  are  in  a  school;  and  much  do  I 
wish  you  grace  to  enable  you  to  discharge  its  com- 
plicaied  and  arduous  duties  to  the  acceptance  of 
your  God.  Your  very  aftectionate  and  obliged 
Irivad,  Fanny  \Voodeuiit. 
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Note  to  Mi45  E.  S.  of  Beyerlr. 

June  6,  1813. 
How  do  you  do,  my  dear  fricnti,  after  your 
tcflious  walk?     I  fee!  quite  n>iseraf)!v  in  f>>dv;  but 
not    more   sd    than    1    forboded.*  However,    I  do 
love  the  pl'icc  where  ••  is  wunt  to  Ik-         '   ; 

and  considering   '>rilv   ....      .:.     I    Cfuild  r''>- 
inake   many  sacrifices,  atu!  hear  man):  ^      ■ 
enjoy  the  precious   privilege.      O    how   sweet   to 
encircle  tlic  throne  of  grace,  and  unitedly  suppli- 
cate tlie  T'lvor  of  llic  great  S  -•.     How  i         n 

parably  jjreferablc  to  the  ccri ■'  '-  tha), 

visits  so  much  in  voj^ue,  whose  <»nh  . 

he  to  throw  time  away  in  vain  iii&ipid  convcrvtii(»n. 

Does  it  n(;t  j^iicve  your  heart  to  meet  with  those 

who  profcs«    ieli(fion,  whose  t   •  ■'   -^    '•■•••    •'--•-•'•    '  i 

worldly  themes,  but  air*  still  ..     ; 

ing  to  the  kingilom  of  (icxl  arc  advanced?*     I'crh  ijn 

loo  they  may  suggest  tha».  they  have  not  the  . 

that    some    have,     and    crituiot    talk    u;)on    l  . 

feelings,  &c.      W'e  know  (';   r.*  is  a  variety  <  f 

fereni  taleiUs;  but  is  it  |)i  ,  or  even  pt 

that  one  who  has  felt  the  power  of  religion,  and 

can    talk    volu))ly    uj)  )n    < 

»houlil  seldom,  or  never  •-        .  ..-.  .,,;..,... 

the  divine  Savior,  the  i  or  oi  (iotl,  ; 

©f  tiie  soul,  the  cause  of  Zion;  and  the  cxcrc. 

of  his  own  heart.* 

Do  write  vn-y  toon  u;)o:i  ;  i:  iias 

exceedingly  interested,  and  g;. ......  .*..  

Fakkv. 

Letter  to  Miss  U.  I*,  of  Danter*. 

7^  ,   June  9,  1813. 

The  Christian  life,  my  dea:  — ,y,  isa,  war:  ire, 
a  continual  conflict.  It  wc  have  renounced  alle- 
giance to  sin  and  Satan,  aj)d  enlisieil  under  th^ 
banners  of  the  Prince  of  peace,    we  have  ei  ! 

in  a  war  ag^^iinst  three  potent  enemie^;  the  ■..  1 1  , 
the  flesh,  and  the  devil.  W'c  have  to  ft  '!.t.  nn 
only  against  flesh  and  blood,  but  against  r  .1 

12 
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ities  and  powers,  against  the  rulers  of  darkness  and 
spiritual  wickedness  in  liigh  places — foes,  mali- 
cious, numerous,  invisible  and  indefatia;able.  If 
Saltan  could  spare  a  legion  of  his  subt'e  emissaries 
to  infest  one  po  r  man,  he  must  have  a  vast  num- 
ber under  his  control,  all  ready  to  execute  his 
orders.  From  Scripture  we  learn,  that  he  possesses 
very  great  power,  virulence  and  turpitude;  and 
surely  he  knovys  how  to  avail  himself  of  them  to 
the  greatest  advantage.  He  will  not  fail  to  suit  his 
temptations  to  ail  our  various  circumstances;  and 
being  acquainted  with  our  most  vulnerable  part,  he 
will  coniinually  exert  himself  to  effectuate  our 
ruin.  If  vve  have  been  emancipated  from  his  iron 
bondage,  tho  he  cannct  indeed  j^hick  us  out  of  our 
Redeemer's  hands,  yet  will  he  endeavor  to  ensnare, 
worry,  and  harass  our  souls,  and  impede  our  pro- 
gress. If  he  cannot  prevent  our  entering 'heLtvea. 
at  last,  yet  he  will  strew  the  road  tliat  leads, 
th'tlicr  wi:h  prickly  briars  and  goading  thorns.. 
If  he  cannot  make  us  leave  the  narrow  patlj,  yet 
he  will  do  \\h  utmost  to  make  us  travel  slowly, 
heavily  and  d-jspondingly,  and  make  us  contiiuial 
work  tor  sorrow  and  repentance.  If  one  stratagem 
fails,  he  wi  1  try  a  second;  and  if  that,  a  third; 
arid  so  unwearied  are  his  attempts  and  machina- 
tions, that  he  is  called  "a  ro  irlng  lion,  gating  about 
seeking  wh(uii  he  may  devour;"  and  if  h  s  power 
were  not  circunscrioc  I  by  One  stronger  tlian  he, 
we  'lal  long  since  been  in  utter  desi)air  and  des 
truction.  But  blessol  be  (lod,  he  is  .i  vanfiuisiied 
enciny,  and  ca:inot  go  a  hair's  brc.idth  beyond  tli? 
per-iiission  of  tise  sinner's  Tiiend.  Ah  ye  lernpiert 
toUouers  of  the  Lamb,  why  do  you  go  on  so  moura- 
fitlly  ttie  road  to  Zioiii*  tho  now  and  then  your  ad- 
\ersary  gains  a  temporary  conqu'jst,  and  insultingly 
mL:;accs  your  total  ruin,  yet  listen  not  to  his  wiios, 
regard  not  his  tarcats,  nor  tamely  give  up  all  fo/ 
l.,s'.  IVir  rat'icr  collect  and  rene^v  your  fores, 
.ri-iy  y  "jr.'C-lves  in  the  panoply  of  tl\c  gospe],  ants 
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-et  yodr  faces  as  a  flint  against   every   opposing; 

,  owcr.     Fear  not.     TUe  lion  of  the  ti  ibc  of  Ju  lali 

•^iit    i'lfallibly  prevail.     He   will  clothe    you   with 

-:    he  will  lead    \         *   rth  to  buttle;    he  will 

,  ■    you   in  c^crv    v  ^     at>t!   en  .'.:»•    \i,\\   lo 

jciluini    exploit)};    anil    t  ,    off 

note  than  conquerors.     His  name  i»  Jksl  s;  ior  he 

shall   have   his    ;  '■-> 

name,    "■%- ^  ^  ^,,    ,.,,.,  .^ 

and  in\  la,   Kieraal  i  .    ,  -  u 

itnd  0lc«9cdn'.-»»«  arc  wonder fuUy  coinpri>e(l  in   it, 
);re4icr  than  the  mind  of   man   can  co  ,  or 

huin.in  I  '  '     .       It  IS  a  s*tcl  c  i  I 

for  tiie  ..»_- ':e,  a  !>••   I'"!  >  ^l  il  I,  :    .  ...c 

xvounUed  heart.     I  ,  a  gN  lo  the 

returning    prodigal,  discnver»  exulHrrant   brauitcft 
Ltid    tr.iu -p  i!  ..-s   to   hi»  c    -  red    t 

and  dirrc'.s  !..>    ,,,a..u  to  Cant.i-  I' 

viatcs  tl»c   pii^-*  t>f    S'ckn*  >"*.  ;i  .  :  i      .!«  • 

raduncr  on  the  valley  of  de  1 

«  tul   name,  beyond  the    *  •  ition   ol    the 

i..:i         ■,-■*',  '        ■       ■  ■    "      ■  t 

IS    III     .... 

less  day — 

\  c  hoi»ry  heads,  silvcreU  wiUi  years  an;t  lurnxt'ed 

•rrows,  and  just  real>  to 
i^..  ,  .  :    '"-   •••  :vc.  O  1   •  •'       ■■  . 

your  cl         ,     ,  5,  All!  .1  L^    

than  niort.il  jo\s,  as  they  tak*  their  h.p, 
luiit^t-iual  clinu-s.      And  you  young  inimortaiA  and 
prattling   cli  "  let    yimr    stannu  -* 

Uurn    to    IX.. it    with    »■      •  ...;i 

acred   hre,   and  be  noJjl\  a  c  in 

that    angelic   employment,    which    comi  ^    in 

time,  and  runs  parallel  with  the  ages  ol  t 

i."ln  !>t;.i!is   1 t  vi'ur   *    ■  v>er   ^ntl    youi    mnu 

aboiu  tiin)i\  :   .  ;  -  and  i.   -,  but  kt  this  name 

be  the  animating  theme  of  your  social  converse  and 
♦  riued  contemplaiioDS,  and  as  ofl  as  it  vibrates  on 

jur  tongues  and  i»ervades  your  miods  let  your 
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hearts  burn  within  yon  with  extatic  fire,  and  ycur 
affections  soar  to  worlds  of  light.  Ah,  ye  poor 
deludefl  sinners,  ye  know  not  the  felicity  ye  lose, 
while  >e  are  strangers  to  praise,  and  ignorant  of 
the  harmony  and  rapture  of  this  soul  reviving 
word.  x\wak.e,  awake,  and  let  your  dormant 
powers  vie  with  angels  in  adoringly  celebrating 
this  name,  which  ail  the  host  of  heaven  strive  to 
extol  and  magnify  in  strains  too  sublimely  grand 
for  mortals  to  hear. 

Write  soon.    Do  not  forget  to  love  and  pray  for 
your  affectionate  and  obliged,  Fakny. 


Letter  to  Miss  S.  P.  B.  of  Lyunfield. 

Beverly^  June  18,  181S. 

I  NEED  your  friendship,  your  correspondence 
and  your  prayers;  and  I  trust  you  will  conter  on  me 
the  precious  boon.  Surely  we  ought  to  exert 
ourselves  to  benefit  each  other  in  our  -vvearisome 
journey  through  this  thorny  desert  and  waste 
ho-vling  wilderness.  The  portentous  moment,  in 
Wi:ica  our  first  parents  ate  of  the  forbidden  fruit, 
"brouglit  death  into  the  world  and  all  our  woe." 
It  changed  a  garden  of  Eden  into  an  Aceldama,  "a 
land  of  deserts  and  pits,  a  land  of  drought  and  the 
ph.idow  of  deatli."  It  introduced  war,  cinmage 
and  destruction,  and  all  the  variegated  and  coni))li- 
cated  hardships  and  distresses,  under  which  nations 
bleed,  and  every  individual  more  or  less,  despond- 
ingl\  gro;uis.  It  usliered  in  those  envious  and 
rebv.llious  passions  which  exasperated  Cain  to  em- 
brue  his  hands  in  a  brotiicr's  blood,  and  whicii 
have  been  the  source  of  all  the  calamities  and  dire 
co!ivMlsi<;ns,  and  amizing  revolutions,  which  luive 
taken  plnce  in  the  world.  To  these  m  digoant 
jjas^ions,  ihe  consequ!.nces  of  that  eventful  mo- 
Hjent,  must  be  ascrioed  those  intestine  divisiins  and 
awful  judgn.cnts  which  distract  our  beloved  coun- 
try, and  those  bloody  wars,  confiictins  coraraoiitns. 
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ind  hearttappalliiig  catastrophes,  which  cause 
nations  to  bleed  at  every  p'»re,  and  agitate  our 
globe  to  its  very  centre.  Ah,  when  we  think  of 
that  (lehi^c  of  iniquiiy.  wh  ch  scemn  to  inundate 
(  ur  ^  Jilly  l;ind,  and  thre.«ti:i.s  to  swallow  in  it* 
vortex   all  ihat    is  aniiable   an  1   go*  d,  do  not  our 

•  [Ml  its  droop  within  us,  and  our  souls  tremble  fur 
the  arL  of  (',u'\*  But  t*>e  L  -rd  (iod  «>  t 
reifjncth;  let  llu*  enrili  rejoice,  and  ah  u-.  im- -.  ni 
j;l;id.  (Jur  Jesus  mi»  on  the  holy  hill  of  Zion, 
•waving  the  sceptre  of  the  universe,  ordering  and 

rp.uUtiug  all  its  atViirs,  "from  seeming  evil  ktill 
i  !     -  li  tit    fijan    lo 

>  the  g(Kxl   ot    hix  c  ,   and   ;  » 

kingdiiin.  lie  will  overturn,  overturn  and  over- 
turn,  till  he  shall  reign  kin^;  of  t  •%  a%  he   is 

K---     f  saint        ■•  '    •'  -    ••    •    '    •  ' 

•  I  in   he  . 

lows  up  evcr>  other  ki  .  and 

ri.i'  ni.s  of  the  earth.     1^ 

IIOl         '  '  '  '  '  i     lo 

»ot:>    .. 

and  in.  . 

love,  of  joy  and  triumph,  of  peace  ainl  tr 

•  )  for  >  of  Pcnlec<>^t,  w 
ut  ot»e  ii«  i:;.  •  Mj'il.  when  i 
f.c  i.iuin  all   J             :    .  and   *»heu 

he  gates  «  f  Zion,  atid  with  j 
Mnil  ng  in  tUeir  e\cs.  ei.ciicle  the  tat>k  oi  tuc  dear 
J\  ner. 

privilege.  With  . 

indulged   his  huntble  tolloweis.  thai  ot  pr.  fes^.i.., 

his  dear  name,  and  ei  ;   his  c  I 

ligiti   thai   Vi  u    hail    i.  <'..    \. '     •  ..     1 

ahould  rvjo  lc  m  hear  that  >  ♦'^'f 

toa  Chii:>ti.iii  chuixh,  and  J 

attachment    to    lin.na  .ucl'b  cause,  by  **  * 

yourself  by  i  nc  of  Israel."    Lt    oiw  iv*i 


S       \        • 

' 

all  tlie 

Do   we 

•        *        f  • 

kJ         i 

:  :  ^f 

aitd 

aiMl  tr 

/ 

i   be 

~  \ 

.1 

c 

158  LETTER  TO   MISS  S.  P.  B. 

it  is  not  only  an  important  duty,  but  an  inestimable 
privilege,  tending  to  corroborate  grace,  to  enliven 
faith  and  love,  and  awaken  to  penitence,  humility, 
zeal  and  obedience.     C)  can  we  refuse  this  token  of 
our  affection  to  Him  who  bled,  and  groaned,  and 
died,  that  our  poor  souls  might  live  forever?  Ought 
we  not  at  such  a  time  to  appear  explicitly  on  the 
Lord's  side,  to  come  out  and  be  separate  from  the 
world    and    all    its    ensnaving    amusements    and 
■wicked  customs?      My  beloved  friend,  do  let  us  be 
decided  and  consistent  Christians.  Most  soothingly 
and  irresistibly  dots  our  Jesus  speak,  "Do  this  in 
remembrance    of  me."      Where  is  the  heart  tinc- 
tured with  grace,  that  i^.  proof  against  this  melting, 
dying  comman  J?      Perhaps  you  might  object,  that 
you  fear  you  are  not  a  Christian.      Examine  then, 
and   strive    to   ascertain   your  state.      If  you  are 
unprepared  for  this  duty,  you  are  unprepared  for 
death.      And   if   you   were  now  on  a  dymg   bed» 
would  not  the  omission   of    tliis  du'y    grieve  and 
distress  voa?     And  let  me  just  suggest,  that   this 
may  oe  one  cause  of  the  do'.ibts  and  fears,  that  now 
trouble  you;    for   God  will  honor  them  that  honor 
him.      I    trus  ,    my    dear    Miss    B.   that  you    are 
engaged  in  the  cause  of  religion,  and  striving  unre- 
mittingly to   advance  the  interests   of  y(mv   dear 
Kedeeip.cr.  O  strive  to  extol  and  m.igniry  his  grace, 
and  embrace  every  opportunity  of  recommending 
him  to  others. 

The  religion  of  many  profcs'^ors  will  nrt  stand 
the  test  of  Sciip-.ute,  nor  of  the  fmal  judgmcnl. 
That  rf  lgi(m  wnicli  aims  to  unite  God  ar,d  mam- 
mon, would  give  haif  toGod  and  half  to  ilie  world, 
and  tries  to  retain  the  friendship  of  b'Hh,  however 
v/eU  it  m.ay  suit  thj  carn.il  heart,  and  prevalent  a-. 
it  is,  yet  it  is  n(Jt  the  religion  of  the  cro.>s,  it  will 
never'  sivc  our  souls.  1  he  religion  of  Chne.t 
udmics  no  mecliocriiy,  no  neutmlity.  It  requirei 
the  whole  heart,  and  all  the  energies  of  sou.  and 
body.      It  is  incompatible  with  tiic  friendship  of 
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the  world,  calls  its  votaries  to  be  strangers  and 
I  il^rims   here,   to   lake  up  the   cross    and  follovir 

till  M-  .*.^  '  '   'vil  rt-  swell  as*'  h 

lusts. ;i.  't-flj-,;  lly,  loi.king 

for  that  rest,  which  remains  for  the  pCiplc  of  God. 
O  my  friend,  let  us  dare  to  be  singularly  goiid, 
r-ir.v;i(iii,;  all  around  us,  that  wc  have  U  •  •  i*h 
J '^'i^,  ii.i  Icirnt  of  hirii.  l!  others  areluk  :  :ii, 
and  hay,  •'Spare  thyhcif,  there  is  no  need  of  so 
much  circumspection,  self  denial  and  zeal;'*  O  let 
IIS  beware  of  tl.     •    '  -.  and   liear  in 

mind,  t'i;ii  **ihc  ..v..        .,  n*,r.   i,  vio- 

li  M'  r,   .11. d  the  it  b*  :  I  not 

every  one  that  saiih,  'Li  id.  Lord,**  shall  enter  the 
1.  n  of  I  he  lh;it  doc*  the  Mill  of 

<■      .     iTifl  ii  I,  II..  .si.j   •      •  V     ''  be  always 

•  t    I    :i   1  ,^  ill  his  w   rk,  re      _, ^e,  walking 

nrcunispcclly,  and  hcrvin^;  him  with  fervency  oi 
•pirit.     Your  very  unwurtln ,  iho  loviitg  friend, 

Fakky  Woodbury. 

Letier  lo  Mi>»   N.  J.  nf  11   ».Hv 

Jicirritf,    JuHf,   ISIS. 

'lutiiL     .3.    nu-    dear   %'-•'•  '   •'•    '"    7    ••    % 

pri-tmus    cun>cr    Stoiie,    .:  .    •  .     i» 

\s  inch  the  church  of    God,  aiid  every  iud  vidual 

believer,  is  imn»i)Vt  '.    It  is  u             !- 

,Ati  >!.,  which      "'      ■  '     '       •  II 

ihfir  nn>«.i  t*  ; —  ....    .     ^_ ,      — U 

thv  mUice  of  earth  and  hell  caiinut  underniinc. 
Since  its  cslabiishmei :,  thr^  u^h  a  Ions  course  of 
winln  ycirs  it  has  wt  s 

rf  its  foes,  and  still  u    vi .^i    .  -z 

pillars   of   the    universe,  and   i.  .t    as  ♦  y 

itiv  If.  This  is  the  Kock;  and  its  precious  subibty 
•hall     appcir    to    admiring    friends,   and    ruined 


;s  viiv  .'j 
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variegated  globe,  and  all  the  sparkling  lunninarie* 
of  heaven,  shall  be  hurled  into  promiscuous  ruin. 
When  the  angel's  trump  shall  sublimely  sound, 
and,  as  if  seven  thunders  uttered  their  voices,  pen- 
etrate the  receptacles  of  the  dead,  and  call  the 
sleeping  nations  to  the  dread  tribunal,  when  those 
who  have  builded  on  this  Rock  shall  meet  in  tri- 
umph at  the  right  hand  of  their  Judge,  and  those 
\\]\o  have  neglected  and  rejected  it,  on  the  left; 
then  shall  appear  the  superlative  excellency  and 
preciousness  of  this  glorious  Foundation.  Is  it  not 
valuablt:?  "No  mention  shall  be  ma,de  of  coral  or 
of  pearls."  The  brilliant  "topaz  of  Ethiopia  shall 
not  equal  it;"  nay,  its  price  is  immensely  above  all 
the  luxuriant  delights  and  glittering  baubles  that 
earth  can  afford.  Hapfiy  the  siul  fixed  on  this 
basis.  Ruin,  inevitaljle  ruin,  awaits  all  beside;  and, 
when  the  rain  and  storms  descend,  and  beat  upon 
the  house  built  upon  the  sand,  it  shall  tremendously 
fall,  and  its  infatuated  builder  witii  it,  into  the 
abyss  of  wo. 

Hovv  important  then,  my  dear  friend,  tkr-.t  we 
know  on  what  ground  wc  stand.  How  important 
that  wc  build  upon  tiiat  Rock,  upon  which  millions 
have  built,  who  now  sing  in  triumphant  strains  its 
v/ofth  and  glorv. 

I  do  long  to  feel  the  attractions  of  that  cross, 
"where  God  mv  Savior  loved  and  died,"  and  have 
ray  whole  soul  assimiUted  to  him,  who  went  about 
doing  good.  ()  how  much  n  ight  v/e  do  to  benefit 
those  ai'onnd  us  in  soul  and  bc-dy.  And  what  sweet 
felicity  vibrates  ir,  the  phiUnthropic  breast.  Who, 
that  h  is  entered  th.c  unheeded  hut  of  poverty,  and 
l)ourcd  the  iihuninating  rays  of  divine  truths  on  its 
illiterate  inhahitanls,  witnessed  their  anxious  tears, 
and  heard  their  pi  lintive,  inquiring  moans,  as 
they  tenderly  Us'ened  to  something  vvundrojsiy  nev/ 
—who,  that  has  supplied  the  wants  of  penury, 
iud  cheered  the  heait,  throbbing  with  misery — 
.rbo,  that  has  saiooihtd  the  sufferer's  aching  pj'.- 


LCTTKR  TO  MIS*  K,  J.  14! 

low,  and  »  •"''  'in  to  seek  durable  ridi'^-  "^d 
rif^'Jtcousi.  a-jjirc  after  h  ci*own  u  ^ 

and  elcm  il,  in  that  w^rld,  where  sickness,  soiTour 
and  death  iihall  he  known  no  more — wh«»,  that  h»» 
Li-ited  <»f  liie  ■  '  '  e 

and  unosn.tii^ .     ...^.^,   ...    ..    ,.  ....  ...I 

relinquish  it   for  !*<.-.iu  if  royalty   :ind    l  >    of 

j^'-ld;*  n<;e'j  it  not  grieve  your  iK-art,  my  do.ir 
Nancy,  to  h  %ay  in  ai  ,  "I 

runn  >t  >'  -  ♦-    ■  :   r  want 

Ihuvc,  ^  .,>'»     Ah, 

Mast  they  hid  adieu  to  iJic  house  of  prayer,  where 
Ci  kI  fjf'cii  n)eet«  with  shincr».  and  uiuke-.  ih  m  in 
r  lor  111  '  '     :*     11.1        '  ;. 

t.         ..   in   ttu     .    .     in'  -'  ' 

they  not  he  willing  to       .      .1   in  h. 

tho  in  mean  Jintl  homciy   app:irtl*     I  h 

timi-s  t'  •,   O  that  in. 

|.....    .  ^:   I....       1    .. 

r  ...  ..   1 

niig'it   spcn<l  it  on'1#r' luktv     O  for  a  »p.rii  of 

x^ciuedne^s  inuu  x'\u  world  and  dcvotiim  to  (f     ' 

Wiiv  do  I 

prcriwu*,  u 

gt-DUMd!*     W'tre  1  I.  .  .      ... 

tears  woidd  hcdcw  tlii<>  paper.  an<l  mix   wuh  this 

ink.     ()  that  my  hca  I    Acre 

a  ''    •■  •      •  of    tears,  thai   I 

t'        .,     . ^  lukcwarmiic**  am. 

only  h:ts  o^crspi-cad  me,  but  is 

around  me,  who  ha\e  httle  nuyi 

tl  '     >e   toiigm  i 

u.  .  .<..,   ,.^.|  ,.  -.   ;  lit.  It  •  'V  ■ 

the  charms  01  Jcs.i%,  i.  . 

nily.  the  incll'tble  value  of  the  sjuI,  thr  > 

i'  .  the  cxc  aj^d  e>. 

t-  '  the  %. 

ii  o  y  -   -  •      "  but  ■-...  ,      ....  -, - 

let  ihoc  be  b'tt  introtlu<  ed,  and  tUe\"  ar»*  tacit;  .. 
perhaps  i«i  pri^e  aiul  «.  \  are  i.  .1  in  their 

aspect:!.      \Vhca  I  have  &i>cu:  whole  aiiCinoons  la 


'» 


.♦ 

'->  >  C  i 
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the  coir.pany  of  professors,  and  have  thus  seen 
their  vohjbility  on  secular  subjects,  and  on  any 
subjects,  but  the  best  and  the  sweetest,  and  if  any 
one  had  courage  to  advance  this  in  the  most  in- 
offen'iive  and  conciliating  manner,  no  one  would 
kindly  second  it,  but  all  seemed  eager  the  first 
favorable  moment  to  give  it  a  widely  different  turn. 
OI  have  painfully  reiterated  mentally,  "Are  these 
Christians?  have  they  tasted  that  the  Lord  is 
gracious?  have  they  learnt  t!ie  sweet  language  of 
Canaan?  and  are  they  travelling  the  road  to  Zion?'* 
Do  tell  me,  my  dearly  beloved  friend,  what  you 
think  of  such  characters.  Can  religion  dwell  in 
our  hearts,  and  yet  never  be  heard  from  our  lips? 
True.,  all  have  not  equal  freedom  in  disclosing  t'.eir 
feelings,  and  conversing  on  things  pertaining  to  the 
kingdom  of  God;  yet  if  we  have  one  spavk  of 
grace,  shall  we  not  drop  a  few  words,  and  talk  as 
much  on  this  as  on  other  themes?  I  remain  your 
afFe  ction  a  te  Fanny. 

JOURNAL,    1813. 

July.  O  in  what  language  shall  I  record  the 
death  of  my  Plarriet?  Alas,  my  pen  trembles,  my 
hea.rt  bleeds,  my  eyes  are  drowned  in  tears,  my 
spirit  is  wounded  by  an  arrow  from  the  Almighty. 
How  'jhall  I  write  that  name,  which  has  long  been 
bound  up  in  the  tendercst  fibres  of  my  heart,  while 
the  deaiiv  bclo\ed  object  that  bore  it  is  no  more  on 
earth?  Earth  was  too  low,  too  mean  a  habitation 
for  thy  residence,  and  thy  celestial  spirit,  tired  of 
all  below  the  sun,  has  winged  its  aerial  flight  to  con- 
genial climes.  No  more  dost  thou  wander  from 
thy  native  land  to  the  sultry  climes  of  India,  nor 
from  that  ungrateful  soil  to  the  distant  Isle  of 
France,  conversant  with  toils,  and  care,  ai^d  sor- 
row, and  tears,  ill  suited  to  thy  tender  health,  and 
still  more  tender  spirit;  for  thou  hast  found  thy 
everlasting  home,  where  the  wicked  cease  from 
troubling,  and  where  the  weary  are  at  rest.  "No 
more  it  remains  a  question  where  thou  shalt  labor, 
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•nd  whither  thou  *hn!t  t^o.     For  thy  labors,   thr 
w,i:i  ki  !:gH,  thy    ail  %,  ami  ihy  j)cril»  n  I 

a  final  irrniin^lion  it»  liic  h»  •  .  of  Jordan,  and 

t!i\  ' 

l:-  •  :,■■__     ••  . 

:i  .  r.     Thi'a 

ha*t  bi.Mcn  farewell  to  thu  advcrvr  climc,  lo  thy 
•on 
I 

k  .  .   .    .1 

u    .  I.  thr   land  that  gave  '.hec  birth,  fur 

fnim  thy  mairnrd  ri^xxlc,  and  the  tender  l>o»om  of 

th 

t 

inhabit  iius  of  nr  i%'en.     S* 

I  I     I  .,11 

< . 

ticwed  thy  It  c.     Ah.  at  II   the 

thy  birth  c«)ul.l 

found  (' 

of  thy  n,  , 

utmiMc   t'.  .    and    en  :l 

liowcvcr  live  in  m\  I 

t'  ■      ' 

1 

I,.  _.     , 

tniccs  of  i!»:il  countcnaiiCf ,  v  -^  in 

the  ruins  of  death,  iMrvrait^  tlic  ticlU*  oi 

pcrstiiion,  vice  andcii  a. 

Ah'   I  hivi'   1.  n"     (   ?f      ^      Th<     nn!rprs->l 
queror  hassi. 
nc  of  mr  best  :>  . 

« i 

Si 

Yc  poor  pa:^-\n<,  let   f!iv>'i»  of  *orrow  rail  down 
vwir  sable  faces  for  one  who  lovvj  vou.     V    •  •  - 1 
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she  bade  her  friends  adieu;  for  you  she  was  tossed, 
on  the  wide  Atlantic;  for  you  she  becanie  inured  to 
hardship  and  wo;  and  for  you  she  paid  the  debt  of 
nature  in  a  far  distant  and  unfavorable  clime. 

Ye  Chrisfians!  followers  of  her  to  a  kingdom  of 
glory,  drop  one  tear  over  her  early  exit,  and  emu 
late  with  zeal  her  example  of  humble  piety,  Chris- 
tian fortitude  and  cheeriul  self-denial,  and   rejoice 
in  the  prospect  of  liailing  her  happy  spirit  in  the 
New  Jerusalem. 

Ye  dead  sinners,  weep  not  for  her,  but  for  your- 
selves; for  she  deplored  your  wretchedness;  she 
prayed  and  toiled  for  your  everlastirig  good,  and 
fain  would  her  benevolent  soul  have  snatched  you 
from  the  precipice  on  which  you  totter,  and  estab- 
lished your  feet  on  a  Rock,  firmer  than  the  pillars 
of  the  universe,  and  durable  as  eternity  itself. 

Ye  tender  rehitives  and  alicctionate  friends,  let 
tlie  thought  of  her  consuiYimate  bliss  and  immortal 
glary  console  your  anguished  spirits,  and  impart 
serenity  and  peace  to  your  bleeding  bosoms.  From 
yonder  hill  of  Zion,  she  speaks  in  accents  of  mild 
affection  ar.d  soothing  tenderness,  "Dry  up  your 
falling  tears,  compose  your  restless  passions  with 
Ijoly  assiduity,  follow  me  as  far  as  I  have  followed 
rny  blest  Redeemer,  and  prepare  to  meet  me,  where 
Ui}' Su"  lorand  my  (iod  furever  dwell." 

Witl\  ])er,sive  pleasure,  I  review  the  days  of 
other  years.  My  officious  memory  retraces  those 
ccncs,  and  joys  departed  never  to  return;  but 
v.'uich  are  engraven  in  indelihle  characters  on  my 
heart,  and  sliall  often  be  the  theme  of  my  medita- 
tions. In  the  literary  seminary  in  the  beloved  Bi'ad- 
ford,  J  found  my  Harriet  of  congenial  sentiments 
and  n-eiings,  and  capable  of  all  the  sensi!)ihtics  and 
rcfi<-  tsofamiiy;  and  v.'ith  lier  I  coinm--nced 

that  .:,.>..  coiji-se  of    lieirt  with  heart,  and    inter- 
ch:;nge  of  mutual  en.leiriipents,  which  many  years 
and  many  vicissitudes  served  bat  to  c.-ment,  corrob- 
•rate  and  improve.    Auspicious  summer'  p;ratcful 
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grateful  homage  to  him  that  sits  on  the  throne  and 
the  Lamb  forever  and  ever. 

Well,  my  dear  Harriet,  I  leave  you  there,  and 
when  ail  the  transient  joys  and  sorrows  of  this  mor- 
tal life  shall  cease  to  interest  me,  when  my  spirit 
is  just  ready  to  loose  from  earth,  and  commence 
its  flight  tnrough  the  vast  regions  of  boundless 
space,  O  may  you  hail  its  introduction  to  that 
bright  world,  where  you  have  arrived,  to  spend 
endless  ages  in  rehearsing  the  wonders  of  redeem- 
ing love. 

Ah,  hovv  many  fervent  prayers  have  been  lodged 
in  the  court  of  heaven  for  my  dear  Harriet,  while 
she  was  beyond  their  reach,  employed  in  cheerful 
praise.  Well,  they  shall  not  be  lost,  if  offered  in 
real  faith  and  sincerity.  But  tho  I  supplicate  for 
her  no  more,  yet  O  let  me  not  cease  to  remember 
the  little  mission  in  which  she  was  so  ardently  in- 
terested, and  vv-hich  she  bore  on  her  heart,  when 
almost  overwhelmed  with  personal  trials.  Let  me 
not  forget  perishing  pagans,  whose  hapless  state 
she  so  pathetically  deplored,  and  whose  immortal 
salvation  she  longed  to  secure.  Let  me  not  forget 
to  deposit  her  letters  in  my  heart,  as  the  surest 
pledge  of  our  reciprocal  atfection,  and  the  lively 
transcrpt  of  the  interior  recesses  of  her  breast. 
Farewell,  this  theme — I  drop  my  pen,  and  sigh 
Adieu. 


Letter  to  Mrs.  Atwooil  of  Haverhill,  and  her  daughters. 

Beverly ^  July  7,  1813. 
O  MY  dear  Mrs.  At  wood,  T  know  not  how  to  ad- 
dress you  on  that  hear -rending  event  which  drowns 
my  eyes  in  tears,  and  suffuses  my  soul  in  sorrow; 
but  which  you  must  feel  in  all  its  inclTable  and 
overvvhclming  poignancy.  Our  dearly  beloved 
Harriet  has  fjuiited  this  nether  world,  and  o\\  its 
chequered  vicissitudes,  joys  and  sorrrws.  From 
tlie  celestial    hill   of  Zicn,  smilin^  v.'ith    iov.    ?hr 
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retrospects  the  dangers,  the  toils  and  the  ir^  ..M.- 
of  her  earthl    pilgrimage,  all  happily  past.  ..  ; 

c  .ting  to  brighten  her   crown   of  glory,  and 

ti.  :.a  .  (•   her  f«li(  ity.     With    what   r  ipturv's  doc« 

she  siiikc  htr   i.M,,,  i,,..    ..   y -^    praise, 

and  in   notes  .  tin-  won- 

ders of  redcrming   grace   and   almighty  love,  ab- 
•orhed  in  the  full  blaze  of  consummate  beauty,  and 
titurt-atrfj   ^'lory.     With     what 
iiiusi  shr  ^  I.  <•  on  the  splc  <'"'  v 
the  tKrams  of  the  Sun  of   1>  .     : 

with   an  immonal  flame,  *oar  from  nlory  to  glory, 
in    '.  ,%'lO   i-    ■ 

*  I     i '   i    I  '  <i  I  111  1   i.ij        ■"     ' 

I'  ,      rucnt.     ()  the  i  .  i 

millions  ot  pure  and    refined   delights,  that  fill  her 
immortal  »  ul.  ;»(!  e  to  all  its  boundless  dtsurvs. 

UU'l  (liir  '  '       -•;  its  t.\  .-. 

May  dear   .\i.  ..   Atwood  •-•   ••.  •     .-♦Ito 

greet    her   happy  spirit  t>n    that  \.  it. 

where  those,  who    have  here   been    cemented  in 
C'hrvl,   vli.ill   '  jn   uj.  'cr, 

"^c    sii.ill   t.  ,..    -     .    .-     v.n   all    the 

trials  of  the  wilderness,  and  in  the  New  J 

meet  all  our  pious  friends,  and  spirits  cf  ju*l  men 

made  i)ertcrt,  to  j);ii  t  ii 

(iriar    ^  \oui-  tn.il,  ;;...  •  '\ 

distil  mustbe\«isr  t  .      i.  I 

pour  into  your  bU  „       n  ihe  6alm  of  (> 

and  wipe   thv  1  tears   from  vour  » 

e\es.     Hut  ti.  laat    h.is    u  *    '     ' 

heal,     (.ioti  li  I  1  give  v. to  ^r  

your  day.  and  by  the  conji;.  s  ot   ' 

-and  love,  cause  you  e\er  in  tins  niKht  of  .  «, 

to  his  praise.     O    that   his 

si. 

not  wilJm-ly  utlUct  nor  grieve  the  children  of  nieit; 

and  he  bus  cuui  y  promised  that  all  ' 
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shall  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love 
him.  O  that  he  may  give  you  the  oil  of  joy  for 
mourning,  and  the  garmt nt  of  praise  for  the  spirit 
of  lieaviness,  and  cause  you  to  glory  in  tribulation. 
Your  trial,  with  all  its  distressing  circumstances 
and  aggravations,  was  ordered  by  him  in  infinite 
wisdom  and  mercy;  and  the  Judge  of  all  the  earth 
has  done  right.  Tlie  dispensations  of  his  provi- 
dence are  often  mysterious;  but  we  ought  to  rest 
assured  that  he  knows  what  is  best,  and  that  his 
ways  are  just  and  equal.  Let  me  request  you  to 
direct  your  weeping  eyes  to  the  bleeding  summit  of 
Calvary,  and  there  behold  the  blessed  Jesus  in  the 
agonies  of  death;  insulted^  despised,  and  contemned, 
and  offering  up  his  life  for  the  salvation  of  rebel 
Avorms.  May  you  leave  your  sorrows  and  your 
griefs  at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  rejoicing  that  you 
are  counted  v/orthy  to  suffer  for  Christ's  sake.  O 
that  you  may  lean  your  weai-y  head  on  the  bosom 
of  Jesus,  aufl  there  sweetly  repose  all  your  tears 
and  groans.  He  can  be  touched  with  a  feeling  of 
your  infirmities,  knows  how  to  pity,  how  to  succour 
you;  and  by  the  sweet  visits  of  his  love  can  impart 
rich  consolation  to  your  soul,  and  change  your  pen- 
sive complaints  into  songs  of  admiring  gratitude 
and  praise.  "The  Lord  liveth,  the  Lord  reigneth." 
lie  governs  all  things  in  the  wisest  and  best  man- 
ner, and  he  ever  lives  to  protect  his  cause,  to  bless 
his  children,  and  to  be  their  unfailing  portion,  when 
eartli  shall  be  on  fire,  and  time  swallowed  up  in. 
eternity. 

1  lament  my  inability  to  comfort  you;  but  I  pray 
that  he,  who  is  the  fountain  of  living  waters,  the 
God  of  all  comfort,  and  giver  of  every  good  and 
perfect  gift,  may  suit  his  comforts  and  sujjports  to 
your  wants  and  necesbities,  make  you  an  illustrious 
example  of  patience,  submission,  and  cheerful  ac- 
quiescence,a  rich  and  lasting  blessing  to  your  family, 
the  Israel  of  God,  and  a  world  lying  in  wickedness; 
dud  at  labt  receive  you  to  the  sublimt;  entci  tahi- 
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inent^,  and  tnnsportin^  f  >  of  his  heavenly 

kMi;^(lom.     Your  very  aft'  ic,  but  unworthy 

fncncl,  Fanny. 

My   dear   young  friend*,  siktcr*   of  nr>y  beloved 
Harriet,  and  fcMow-iraNeUcrs  wiili  me  to  the  eter- 
nal  worlil.  receive  m  few  i 
heart  tluit  lo\es  you,  at   ' 
gofnl.      (*..!. -Ill    r   your    -     :  ..     "-. 
\i)ijr(>.,                 ^  to   the  wrath  of  an 
N'ou  Htand  on  the  \  rrv;c  of  a  lotif^  eteni: 
out   of   Cluist,  you    t  ttrr  «■ 

Av':'-    ■    -    ■     ■:    ■■      •    *  ■  — '     •'  .   lit.    ■  V 

r-   1.  -  .,^        ,  •  .     A    : 

hliort  days,  and  you  will  c  be  interested  ii.      i 

that's  done  on  earth;  nay.  this   rii^;ht  your 

I;      ;  

1  ( .,  .  s  n(  u 

(iviuj;  hour,  and  tfie  a  >  oi    a 

woi  I  1.     ()  th.it  I  ro 
|( 

i%    the    at  .   llie    |>rt.t.i,,u»  of 

which  if  you  do  not  !»«:/c  and 
h  ... 

,.  .......     i.,. 

ij  ••.     !f  vfMi  \ 

ness  of  heaven,  a  h.  .  *urvi\c  ' 

ruins  of  tltc    world,    a.  • 

.1        . ;     ill     ...     1  .1. 

(1  .....  .....-..--  .     .   •    ' 

t  .:n  an  I  '.^- title  to  it.     V'ouhavet\ 

itulucenicnt  now  to  forsake  y.-ur  sin«» . 

I  ■       ,       •      ■" 

er;  .m!  wll  \  on  turn  a 

trc.i  U|)  wrath  :  of  writ  .,  t  >l 

you  urv  l>c\  otKl   '.!,r  '-v  .     i  v»j  n  •  » 

not  to  act  so  pteiM'-icrvJjj,  so  <-  ^ii.j-js 
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apart!  Embrace  the  offers  of  mercy,  and  fly  with 
celerity  to  the  ark.  of  safety,  the  arms  of  Christ. 
Listen  to  the  voice  that  speaks  from  the  far  distant 
grave  of  Harriet,  in  accents  unutterably  emphat- 
ical;  "Be  ye  also  ready,  for  in  such  an  hour  as  ye 
think  not,  the  Son  of  man  cometh.'*  Work  while 
the  day  lasts,  for  the  night  of  death  cometh,  wherein 
no  man  can  work.  Lay  up  your  treasure  in  heaven, 
and  prepare  to  meet  your  God,  Do  you  not  wish 
to  die  serenely,  as  she  did,  with  a  hope  full  of  im- 
mortality. Do  you  not  wish  to  meet  her  in  that 
blest  world,  where  she  has  arrived,  and  join  with 
her  in  the  beatific  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb? 
Why  then  will  yon  not  repent?  why  will  you  not 
bow  to  the  sceptre  of  Jesus,  and  deposit  your  souls 
in  his  dear  faithful  hands,  and  engage  in  his  de- 
lightful service?  O  that  I  could  prevail  on  you  so 
to  do.  O  could  I  speak  in  the  language  of  eternity, 
in  what  glowing  colors  would  I  deliiieate  its  sub- 
lime realities,  and  how  would  I  urge  you  to  make 
immortality  your  blessing,  not  your  everlasting 
curse.  My  beloved  friends  these  are  not  mere 
chimeras  and  visioniiry  flights;  no,  they  are  tre- 
mendous truths,  and  ere  lone:  we  shall  feel  them 
in  all  their  energy  and  force.  Q  then  let  them 
sink  with  all  their  weight  into  your  hearts,  and  urge 
you  to  an  immediate  preparation  for  death  and 
judgnnent.  Give  not  sleep  to  your  eyes,  nor  slum- 
ber to  your  eyelids,  till  you  have  secured  an  interest 
in  the  great  Guardian  of  Israel,  whose  watchful 
eyes  never  slumber  nor  sleep.  The  smiles  of  ap- 
})roving  Heaven  arc  of  infinitely  more  worth,  than 
millions  of  worlds — can  sweeten  all  your  trials, 
check  your  rising  tears,  calm  your  heaving  sighs, 
smooth  your  descent  to  the  lonely  grave,  and 
crown  yo.i  with  a  Paradise  of  rich  and  ever  bloom- 
ing beauties  and  perennial  joys.  Treasure,  1  en- 
treat you,  the  instructions  of  your  de%r  dej^arted 
fcister  in  your  hearts,  and  transcribe  them  irjlo  your 
r.ves.     O  may  you  in  unis:ii  v.'ith  her  and  ali  the 
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and  then  let  not  every  discouraging  appearance, 
every  temptation  of  the  adversan',  disconcert  and 
unsettle  our  minds,  and  throw  us  into  yielding  tim- 
idity and  gloomy  despondency.  The  be  t  way  too 
to  get  rid  of  our  doubts  and  fears,  is  to  engage  res- 
olu»ely  in  what  we  know  to  be  du  y,  however  cross- 
ing to  our  natural  propens  ties;  and  to  renounce  all 
known  sin,  and  avoid  every  appearance  of  evil;  the 
it  should  subject  us  to  many  mortifications  and  tri- 
als, like  the  plucking  out  of  a  right  eye  or  cutting 
off  aright  hand.  In  order  to  Christian  enjoyment, 
much  circumspection,  watchfulness  and  prayer  are 
essentially  necessary.  While  our  course  is  even, 
regular  and  humble,  we  may  expect  gracious  visits 
from  the  Majesty  of  heaven,  and  our  souls  will 
flouriih  as  cedars  in  Lebanon;  but  one  devious  step, 
one  inadvertent  action,  mav  intercept  the  rays  of 
the  Sun  of  righteousness,  and  involve  us  in  more 
tlian  Egyptian  darkness.  Kever,  then,  never — let 
us  suffer  our  desires  and  aspirations  towards  God 
to  grow  cold  and  languid;  never  let  our  addresses 
to  heaveji  be  inconstant,  lukewarm  and  formal. 
Backslidings  ordinarily  originate  in  a  failure  or 
ncgliger.t  and  infrequent  performance  of  those  du- 
ties, which  more  immediately  lie  between  God  and 
our  own  souls,  and  of  which  no  human  eye  takes 
cognizance.  When  we  take  delight  in  j)ouring  out 
our  souls  before  God,  when  the  time  allotted  to 
devotion  is  pleasantly  and  devoutly  passed,  we  may 
be  s  id  to  maice  proficiency  in  the  divine  life;  but 
when  wcare  reluctant  to  the  duties  of  the  closet, 
and  glad  of  any  plau.-ible  pretence  for  omitting 
them,  we  may  just'y  fear  that  we  are  in  a  retrograde 
motion,  and  a  dangerous  sta:c. 

By  no  means  would  I  insh)uate  that  Christians 
do  at  all  times  hail  the  seiisons  of  retirement, 
andfecl  sv.-cet  complacency  and  freedom  in  their 
intercourse  with  Heaven;  fofalas,  th.eir  backward- 
ness, the.r  coldness  and  their  deadness  are  often 
himentiibly  apparent.    But  it  is  certain  to  a  dem- 
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onstratioa,  tliatall  true  Christians  do  generally  love 
to  draw  near  to  (iod,  and  hold  fn  qut  i>l  and  pleas- 
urable comnmnion  with  him;  while  ihcy  mourn  o\er 
their  wanderings    and  '  '^V* 

Here  1  liiink  we  may  < 
our  rhiiracteri,  for  1       ,  , 
pay  more  attention  to  external  und  moral  duties, 

ther  than  to  tho'>e,  which  are  spiritual  and  st-crct; 
and  however  mueh  ilicv  may  do  to  he  wrn  of 
men,  stdl  ihey  are  nolde!»iious  of  that  honor  whicU 
comc(h  tVum  (jodoidy. 

My  dear  Ms*  S.  it  is  infinitely  import.iMt.  that 
we  be  Christiai^s   indeed  ami  in   tr   •  of 

♦'i  it  radical  i  hanj^e  ot  htart,  wilhi  i:i  >C- 

volml  r)a\ior  has  de<  lared  wjiii  ;i  >  icn.n  .»>Nev- 
vration,  none  can  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
May  >ou,  my  dear  friend,  build  ycur  hope  oii  a 
loundulion,  wUic  h    will  '  '  '  '    , 

when  ^eui  ral  (It  \  i;--* '•  i ^,c 

this  tcrrmiuiDu^  ;  the  Al- 

mighty extinguishes  tlie  hope  of  the  hy|>«K*rite,  and 
sinks  him  down  t*  lite  abyss  of  wo.  Ilafiiig  tasted 
tli.it  the   Lord  is      ■  '     -     '■     '        -'  >■     ■:   - 

piiious  snu.es  ct  '. .    a 

urc  under  ten  thousand  oL  ns  to  live  entiicly 

devoted  to  him,  and  to  gloniy  him  with  every 
biralh.     ()  m  ! 

perliction^.  ..  i..,,,  ,,.  ...»  ... 

not  on!)  u.  v.    ^       ce  of   words,  L 

tions,  and  use  all  your  influence  and  endeavors  to 
promote  his  cause,  and  advance  his  k:  ..    In- 

struct, warn.adn,        '  '    •  e,  v,  .-a  ..il  holy 

l)oldncss  and    int.....^. ^    ..;jj at,  as    v-it  i\c 

opportunity,  without  any  fear   of  man,  ct:  in 

the   Lord  Jehovah;   for  in  him  only  is   ever! 
siv  Go   in  the   strength   of  the  Loi-d  Uod, 

aiiw  .!<.  vs'ill  assist,  stimulate  and  accept  yon;  and 
who  CM\  tell  but  l»e  n»a\  fumi>h  you  with  a**word 
in  season,"  and  make  yoii  the  happy  Instrument  of 
savijig  a  soul  from  endless  death?    **They  lhatso«v 
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in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy."  The  seed  you  sow 
plentifully  in  faith  and  hope,  and  water  with  your 
prayers  and  tears,  may  spring  up,  when  you  are 
removed  from  earthly  scenes,  and  yield  a  luxuriant 
increase  to  the  praise  of  God.  What  an  encour- 
agement is  this  to  active  and  indefatigable  exertions 
in  the  cause  of  Christ. 

If  we  would  enjoy  religion,  let  us  be  explicit  and 
open  in  our  attichment  to  Immanuel,  come  out 
boldly  on  the  Lord's  side,  manifesting  to  all  that  we 
are  n  )t  ashamed  of  the  cross  of  Christ,  and  that  we 
can  cheerfully  endure  a  sneer  or  a  frown,  esteem- 
ing the  reproach  of  Christ  greater  riches  than  treas- 
ures of  gold.  Even  tho  wolves  and  lions  should 
impede  onr  progress,  let  us  press  forward  in  the 
path  of  duty,  "Looking  unto  Jesus;"  for  vigorous 
faith  in  him  will  sink  mountains  into  molehills,  and 
overcome  difficulties  and  obstructions  almost  insu- 
perable. "If  God  be  f  r  us,  wlio  can  be  against  us?" 

Wishing  you  a  seat  at  the  feet  o  Jesus,  I  am 
yours  with  sisterly  affection, 

Faxnt  Woodbury. 


Extract  of  a  letter  to  Miss  S.  P.  B.  <.f  Lynnfitld. 

Bevevly,  Aug.  26,  181.3. 
I  DO  not  feel  adequate  to  the  solution  of  your  im- 
portant queries,  but  will  suggest  a  few  of  my  own 
ideas,  hoping  they  will  not  be  incompatible  with 
Scri])ture.  I  apprehend  a  Christian  may  be  dis- 
posed to  conf  rm  to  the  world,  and  to  partake  in 
its  vanities,  and  even  prefer  the  compaiiy  of  the 
great  aiid  gay  to  that  of  the  meek  and  lowly  dis- 
ciples of  Christ.  But  it  must  be,  when  the  gracious 
affections  of  his  soul  are  very  low,  and  all  his  de- 
sires towards  God  in  a  lukewarm  and  languishing 
state.  While  he  thus  conducts,  he  can  have  little 
or  no  religious  comfort,  and  all  who  behold  his  in- 
consistent and  careless  walk,  have  reason  to  call  in 
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I  riuestion  all  his   former  evidences  of  piety.     IL.w 

ingerous  i*   his  state!     He  complies  with  one  ^o- 

\  Iic'tntion   after  anothi  r,  he  allows  himself  one  car- 

l    iiululv^cMice    afier    another,  o  nforms    to    one 

urUlly    rcfjuisition    after    jnniher,    and   still    dc- 

s(  enfling  witli  the  stream,  who  knows  were  it  will 

land  him.     My  dear  friend,  we  ai-c  not  to  y;o  tci  ihe 

»rl(l.  and  ste  how  f.r  it  vsjlj    permit  us  to  foUovr 

V  iinsl,  and  >U\\  retain  i'^  *' 'hip.      No,  we  liave 

an  intallililc  t^uide  aiid  -  .lowUjch  wc  must 

resort,  which  lifts  its  mon<tory  voice,  and  cries, 
"Whosoever  will  he  a  friend  *>(  the  world  is  the 
enemy  of  (iod."  ()  may  we  karn  'o  detach  our 
afffctions  from  earth,  and  rivet  them  fin  ii.y  uu- 
cliaiigeablc  and  immcaburablf.  Yours. ii:  i.itcly, 

Fanky  Woouol'ky. 


LcUer   to    Mr.    I).  S.   of  BrTcHy,  then   t    nrMlft^nt 

Academy. 

^Iv  dear  Friend, 

\ViTH  ii-ndtr  anxiet>'  and  growing  solicitude  for 
your  spiritual  welfare,  1   improve  a  few   hastv  mo- 
ments m   writing  to  \ou,  ii:  the   II 
to  ^uidc    my  jxn  to  a  \'    ■ 

on    \  t)iif  he  irl   and   c  i  >  i 

sui;i;t.  ^t.      i'he  idea  il»at  1  am  atldrev»iii^  an  immor- 
tal being,  hlls  my  soul  with  holy  d 
inesisiibiy  '  me  topi 

tho  1  am   si  ..  .,  ,..  1    can  ^a^. ^      ^ .> 

been  already  said  to  \oa. 

You  oljserve,(ah,  my  mind  revolts  at  the  •  '  , 

you    observe,  "I  am  !.  '     Wo, 

wo  unto  him  thais.iMi.i  >..  ,i  us  .\i  :<^cr.  H  .» 
not  G«xl  given  you  life,  aud  has  he  not  crt)Wii:  u 
this  life  with  a  plenitude  of  n\trrcies.^  Has  he 
not  been  your  Trcst-rver  from  infancy  to  the  pres- 
ent m  '"'■.'  V 
sco'i        ,  ^  .  , 


.  L    -     .      w 
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step  between  you  and  endless  death?*     Has  he  not 
opened  the  gate  of  heaven,  and  exhibited  the  glo- 
ries of  the  upper  vorld,  and  ofiered  them  to  your 
acceptance,  "without  money  and  v/ithout   price?" 
Has  he  not  discovered  to  you  the  heart  rending 
miseries  of  the   infernal  pit,  the  awful  and  inevita- 
ble portion  of  all    who  die   in   their  sins,  and  be- 
sought you  to  flee   for  refuge  to  the  shadow  of  his 
■\vings?     And  now,  as  a  return  for  all  his  favors  and 
mercies,  you   hate  nim — a  worm  of  yesterday, re- 
belling against  the  Majesty  of  heaven,  that  Being 
who  is  the  Centre  of  all  perfection,  glory  and  ex- 
cellence, the  Source  of  all  felicity,  the  Fountain  of 
living  waters,  the  Giver  of  eveiy  good  and  perfect 
gift,  who   sways  the  sceptre  of  universal  dominion, 
having  all  creatures  and  things  under  his  control — 
whom  cherubim  and  seraphim,  angels  and  archan- 
gels, and  all    the   glorious  spirits  of  the  redeemed 
love,  extol  and  worship,  and  before  whose  throne 
they  cast  their  crovv^ns  in  adoring  wonder,  ascribing 
all   blessedness,  might,  power,  dominion  and  glory 
to  one  vast  and  universal  concert  of  praise — that 
Being,  whose   potent  arm   can  crush  ten  thousand 
worlds,  and  si.ik  his  opposers  into  the  abyss  of  wo. 
O    then,    rush   not   on    "the    thick  bosses    of    his 
buckler,"  and  provoke  not  his  direful  indignation. 
Throw    down     the     weaj)ons  of    your    rebellion, 
and  submit  to  his   righteous   government.      "Ac- 
quaint now  thyself    with  him,   and  be   at  peace, 
thereby  good «hall  com.e  unto  thee."     "Agree  witji 
thnie  adversary  quickly,   whiles    thou   art    in  the 
way  with  him,"  lest  sudden   destruction   overtake 
you,  and   there  be  none  to  deliver.     The  bleeding 
Lamb  of  God  will  soon   appear  as  the  Lion  of  the 
tribe  of  Judah,  roaring  for  his   prey,  pouring   an- 
guish, despair  and  wrath  in  one  inijiutuous  torrent 
on  all  those  wlio  would  not  have  him  to  reign  over 
them.     He  now  sits  on   a  mercy-seat,  and  in  the 

■*He  was  in  danger  of  drowning.    See  p.  S'Jr 
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wait  to  be  gracious.  You  have  had  many  monitory 
calls,  many  precious  opportunities,  many  kind 
invitations,  and,  if  you  do  not  improve  them,  yoa 
may  never  have  any  more;  you  may  provoke  God 
to  take  his  spirit  from  you,  and  leave  you  to  walk 
in  the  sight  of  your  own  eyes,  and  after  the 
imagination  of  your  heart.  This  is  the  precious, 
seasonable  moment  in  which  you  may  rejoice  in  the 
favor  of  God,  triumph  in  the  heavenly  snniles  of 
the  divine  Redeemer,  in  the  cheering  presence  of 
the  Holy  Comforter,  and  call  the  joys  of  heaven 
your  own. 

But  perhaps  you  have  a  hope  that  you  have  em- 
braced the  blessed  Jesus,  and  become  reconciled  to 
God.  If  so, let  me  humbly  request  you  to  examine  and 
scrutinize  that  hope,  and  be  sure  it  is  warranted  by 
tlie   nlv  infalhble  criterion, the  word  of  God.  Beware 
of  building  on   a  sandy  foundation,  lest,  when  the 
rutins  and  storms  descend  and  beat,  it  should  give 
•way,  and  leave  you  in  confusion  and  consternation. 
Strive  to  obtain  those  evidences  for  heaven,  which 
shall  elevate  your  sinking  spirits  in  the  Jordan  of 
d'.-atli,   a:.d  stand    the  test  of  the  last  judgment. 
B.iild  your  h>»pes  for  eterniiy  on  the  immoveable 
Ko:k  of     ges,  and  you  shall  be  safe  in  the  awful 
hour  of  de.vth,  amidst  the  tremendous  convulsions 
of  tne  last  day,  and  through  the  rounds  of  endless 
agrH.     Realize  your  utter  nothingness  and   insufTi- 
ciency,  ^ncl  the  all-sufficiency,  fulness  and  beautj- 
of  1  ..manuel.      To  those  that  believe,  Christ   is 
unspeakab  y   precious.     Do   you  then,   my  friend, 
discern  f.is  loveliness,  excellency  and  amiableness.^ 
and,  T'enouncirig  every   other  dependence,  do  you 
rest  entirely  on  h)m,  and  trust  only  in  his  righteous- 
ness and  merits?     Do  you  love  the  holy  character 
of  God  as  delineated  by  the  pen  of  inspiration.'*  do 
you  rejoice  that  he  reigns?  and  do  you  hare  nil  sin, 
because  of  its  contrariety  to  his  holy  law?     If  you 
possess   these   characteristic    marks   of   the    true 
disciples  of  Christ,  you  may  take  ccurage,  and  go 
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pursuits,  as  Abraham  said  to  his  servants,  *'x\bicie 
ye  hese  wliile  I  go  yonder  and  wntship."  How 
sweet  it  is  to  leave  the  world  behind,  to  forget  we 
are  inhabitants  of  this  comfortless  clime,  and  with 
an  eye  of  faith  pierce  the  intercepting  veil  of  mor- 
tality, and  range  the  iiekls  of  ether;  and  placing; 
ourselves  before  the  thror.e  of  the  Eternal,  mingle 
■with  the  spirits  of  the  just,  and  with  rapturuas 
wonder  and  sweetest  melody,  rehearse  the  glories 
of  almighty  grace,  and  make  heaven's  hig  i  arches, 
reverberate  with  our  songs  of  praise.  Such  mental 
and  devitional  excursions  make  palatable  the 
bitter  waters  of  Marah,  lighien  every  cross. sweeten 
every  trial,  and  smroth  the  rugged  road  which  leads 
to  heaven.  After  such  favored  seasons,  how  invul- 
nerable are  our  hearts  to  the  allurements  of  an. 
insidious  world,  to  the  solicitation  of  sinful  pleas- 
ures, and  to  all  the  wiles  of  a  subtle  adversary; 
and  how  are  we  almost  ready  to  bound  over  the 
intervening  yeirs  of  our  pilgrimage,  and  cry, 
**Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly."  But  ah,  how 
soon  do  we  descend  from  the  sum  mi':  we  had 
gained,  lose  the  heavenly  relish,  and  become  acces- 
sible to  the  grovelling  charms  of  this  sinful  state. 

What  an  inconsistent  creature  is  man!  Who, 
that  hears  a  Christian  converse  on  the  glories  of 
heaven,  on  the  beauties  of  Immanuel,  on  the  won- 
ders of  redeeming  love,  would  noi  imagine  him 
insensible  to  human  grandeur,  honor  and  applause, 
regardless  of  reproaches,  calumnies  and  frowns, 
and  proof  agaiui^t  temptation?  But  this  very  persoa 
you  may  see  the  next  moment,  ambitious  of  the 
honor  tliat  comes  from  man,  seeking  after  distinc- 
tions and  emoluments  with  i-.vidiry.  complying  with 
the  voice  of  the  tem[)ter,and  thoughtless  of  his  God 
and  his  duty,  as  if  this  were  his  h<-me  and  his 
portion.  So  fooUsh,  deceitful  and  unstable  is  the 
heart  of  man,  and  so  essentiallv  necessary  is  the 
grar.e  of  Omnipotence,  fic  quickening,  enlivening 
iuiHuence  cf   the  Holy  Spirit,  we   have  ccntmual 
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Maiy,  at  the  feet  of  your  beloved  Redeemer,  im- 
bibing his  spirit,  and  drinking  his  instructions  and 
solacing  yourself  under  the  banner  of  his  love.  If, 
as  I  devoutly  trust,  you  are  steering  your  course  to 
the  hill  of  Zion,  O  may  you  accelerate  your  pace, 
and  climb,  with  more  than  mortal  speed,  the  steep 
ascent.  Let  not  your  heart  faint  because  of  the 
way.  It  is  indeed  a  way  ungrateful  to  carnal  sloth 
and  security,  formidable  to  pride,  ambition  and  lust 
— a  way  beset  with  snares,  stratagems,  and  diffi- 
culties, troubled  with  numerous  potent  and  mali- 
cious enemies,  and  lined  with  sorrows  and  tears. 
But  it  is  the  way  Heaven  has  marked  out.  It 
is  Scinctioned  by  the  Captain  of  our  salvation, 
crimsoned  with  the  blood  of  the  niaityrs,  traversed 
by  all  the  redeemed  in  glory,  and  now  trodden  by 
every  saint  on  eart'.  It  is  perfumed  with  the 
merits  of  Jesus,  smooihed  with  watchfulness  and 
prayer,  sweetened  wiih  the  promises  of  the  gospel, 
illumified  with  the  light  of  heaven,  and  terminates 
in  Paradise.  O  my  friend,  it  is  a  good  way.  The 
longer  you  walk  in  it,  the  betcer  you  will  love  it; 
the  hai)pier  and  the  easier  you  will  go  on. 

But  you  wili  recollect  that  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
is  your  strength,  and  that  you  cannot  take  one  step, 
nor  even  stand  the  ground  }  ou  have  gained,  but  by 
the  special  assistance  of  almighty  grace.  O  how 
often  do  we  stumble  and  fall  through  self-depend- 
ence, self-love,  and  sc}f-sL:fnciency,  and  thereby 
grieve  the  blessed  Jesus,  and  bring  leanness  into 
our  souls;  and  surely,  if  superior  power  did  not 
raise  us,  we  should  there  remain,  wallowing  in  the 
slough  of  despond,  and  sinking  deeper  and  deeper 
in  the  miie,  or  reaching  the  city  of  destruction, 
take  our  station  there,  with  wrath  impending  over 
our  guilty  heads.  But  blessed  be  God,  that  he  has 
engaged  to  perfect  the  work  which  he  l^egins,  and 
that  by  a  mighty  power  and  stretched-oui  arm,  he 
■will  bring  all  his  soldiers  frt^m  the  field  of  battle 
Vt'iih  so:)'^s  of  victory  on  their  lips,  and  tjiumphant 
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its  praise.  Let  it  be  our  glory  and  our  boast  en-- 
twined  around  our  liearts^,  and  more  grateful  to 
our  ears  than  the  sound  of  music.  O  that  my  heart 
were  of  flesh;  that  it  might  burn  with  love  and 
gratitude,  and  melt  widi  holy  compunction  and 
penitential  sorrow.  But  ohl  it's  adamantine  hard- 
ness causes  me  m-my  a  bitt-r  sigh,  and  falling  tt- ar, 
and  often  clouds  my  brow  with  gloom.  But  I  vvill 
still  rejoice,  my  dear  friend,  tluit  I  know  who  can 
soften  it,  that  Jesus  is  exalted  ta  give  repentance 
and  remission  of  sins,  and  that  the  blo<  d,  which 
once  burst  from  his  sacred  body,  and  has  washed 
away  mountains  and  mount.. ins  of  iniquities,  still  re- 
tains its  powerful  efficacy.  When  you  are  looking 
to  iiim  do  not  forget  me.  Entreat  of  him  to  clothe 
me  vvith  humility,  and  satisfv  my  hungering,  thirst- 
ing, fainting  soul  with  righttousness.  He  fills  the 
poor  with  good  things,  while  he  sends  tiie  rich 
empty  away.  They  that  wait  on  him  shall  renew 
their  strength,  and  he  will  manifest  his  power  in 
thtir  weakness,  guide  tr.en>  by  h  s  Spirit,  perform 
all  the  work  for  them  and  in  them,  and  at.lengtii 
receive  them  to  his  heavenly  rest. 

Faaxy  Woodbury. 


JOURXAL,  1813. 

Vov.  5.  Since  I  last  \s  rote,  my  veiy  greatly  and 
ju  tly  beloved  Mrs.  Francis  has  reached  her  wish- 
ed-for-honie.  'ihrougn  moriths  of  p  ^in  and  weak- 
ness, I  witness*  d  her  patience,  resignation,  and  se- 
renity, and  lis'.ened  to  an  unreserved  discl'sure  of 
her  trembhng  rears,  her  joyful  hopes  ar.d  heavenly 
prospects.  My  familiar  intercourse  with  her  dur- 
ing her  sickness  endeared  her  to  my  heart,  and 
gave  me  a  lively  idea  of  her  Christian  attainments 
aluiost  unknown  before.  I  conceive  her  to  liave 
been  eminently  meek,  luimble  and  benevolent;  one 
that  made  conscitiice  ot  duty,  and  lived  devoted 
to  Gcd  in  sweet  retirement.    Ah.  how  ofien  have 
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that  abound,  have  larnented  their  past  lukewarm- 
ness,  and  the  general  carelessness  and  stupidity  of 
sinners,  and  in  season,  and  out  of  season  have  im- 
portunatel?  supplicated  the  out-pouring  of  the 
Spirit.  This  is  encouraging;  but  1  ardently  wish- 
ed that  they  felt  more  impressed  with  these  things, 
that  they  were  incessant  and  indefatigable  in 
pleading  with  a  prayer-hearing  and  prayer-answer- 
ing God. 

Three  or  four  females,  who  for  veai*s  have  had 
partial  con\ictions,  and  feit  from  time  to  time  the 
inestimable  worth  of  their  immortal  souls,  and  the 
necessity  of  a  change  of  heart,  have  evidently  be- 
coTie  more  seriously  impressed.  Their  countenan- 
ces diiuover  the  anguish  of  their  hearts;  and  they 
wonder  at  their  past  indifference  and  unconcern.. 
One  of  these  I  conversed  with  last  evening.  I  in- 
quired tenderly  how  she  felt,  "O."  answered  she, 
*'I  cannot  tell  vou  how  I  feel — -I  feel  dreadful  wick- 
ed." She  then  told  me,  what  indeed  I  knew  be- 
fore, th  it  many  years  ago  siie  had  awakenings  and 
convictions;  that  they  terminated  in  comfort;  but 
that  i\er  life  had  been  such  since,  that  she  must  ad- 
mit the  conclu  lion,  ihai  she  was  an  entire  stranger 
to  experimental  piety.  O  could  she  have  the  feel- 
ings and  the  exercises  of  some,  she  thought  she 
should  have  hope.  I  asked  if  she  had  lived  with- 
out prayer.  She  reacli  y  rejoined,  "O  yes,  I  have;. 
and,  as  I  know  what  you  s.iy  to  be  true,  that  Chris- 
tians do  love  prayer,  6zc.  that  makes  me  think  that 
I  never  had  true  religion.  I  have  grieved  the  Holy 
Spirit  by  my  attachment  to  the  world."  She  said 
m  ich  more  to  the  same  puri)ort;  but  as  I  had  not 
sa.isfactory  evidence  of  her  being  renevv^ed,  I  did 
not  dare  to  administer  consolati.m.  So  after  expa- 
tiating on  tlie  vast  importance  of  being  created 
anew  in  Ciirist  Jesus,  bringing  into  vievv  some  dis- 
tinguishing ujariis,  by  which  she  might  try  herself, 
6w:..  I  cook  my  le.ive.  Her  d.iuglitcr,  once  volatile 
and  stupid,  is  much  distressed.    Her  flowinjj  tesirs 
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Fa\ky  Woodbury. 
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Letter  to  Miss  C.  G.  of  Bradford. 

Beverly  J  Dec.  27, 18U, 
My  dear  Charlotte, 

As  far  back  as  rny  memory  can  trace,  things  in 
this  place  never  appeared  more  favorable  in  relig- 
ous  concerns,  than  at  the  present,  critical,  impor- 
tant period.  A  few  dear  precious  souls  for  a  num- 
ber of  weeks  have  realized  the  necessity  of  awak- 
ing from  sleep,  and  using  every  effort  for  a  revival; 
liave  mouruf  d  tenderly  over  the  coldness  and  stu- 
pidity that  prevail,  and  at  the  throne  of  grace  have 
been  avdent  and  importunate,  that  God  would  ap- 
pear to  build  up  Zion.  A  female  prayer- meeting 
has  been  recently  formed,  which  I  consider  pecul- 
iarly auspicious  to  the  cause  of  ihat  Ciod  who  hear- 
eth  prayer.  This  meeting  is  attended  weekly,  and 
consists  of  seyen  in  number.  The  two  we  have  al- 
ready had  were  precious  indeed.  We  hope  it  will 
meet  with  the  approbation  of  God,  and  be  taken 
under  his  smiling  pro.ection. 

The  Spirit  is  evidently  striving  with  many  souls, 
convincing  them  of  their  lost  and  wretched  state  by- 
nature,  and  the  necessity  of  a  renewal  of  their 
hearts.  A  few  are  more  deeply  awakened  and 
alurmcd,  fearing  their  sins  are  too  numerous  and 
great  to  be  forgiven,  that  thete  is  no  mercy  for 
tlicm;and  in  their  countenances  are  depicted  the 
gi  ief,  sorrow  and  distress  that  rend  their  hearts. 
Oneyt.ung  mm  is  ho])efully  liberated  from  the  bon- 
dage of  sin  and  Satan,  and  goes  on  his  way  rejoic- 
ing. I  had  a  number  of  interviews  with  him,  while 
under  conviction;  and  have  also  heard  him  relae 
■uhat  God  has  done  for  his  soul.  1  might  detail  his 
conversation,  and  answers  to  my  intcrrogntions,  did 
tinie  permit.  He  expresses  wonder  and  astonish- 
ment, at  his  pa  t  careless  and  wicked  life,  and  at 
the  forbcirance  and  mercy  of  God,  and  appears 
filled  witli  a  sense  of  the  odious  nature  of  sm,  and 
an  ardent   desire  to  honor   and  glorify  his  Maker 
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poor  and  the  needy?  My  frieiid,  do  not  be  dis- 
pleased with  my  freedom.  I  speak  to  myself  aho. 
I  feel  my  own  guilt.  I  feel  thai  I  have  been  too 
negligent;  and  yet  I  am  in  a  manner  incapacitated. 
The  wnnts  of  the  povor  are  imperious  and  numer- 
ous. A  certain  del  cacy  prevents  many  fr  m  com- 
plaining to  others,  when  they  need  help.  Shall  we 
iiidulge  in  the  comforts  and  perhaps  1  xuries  of 
life,  and  other  dear  fcllovv-creatures  be  destitute 
of  the  nece  snries.^  True,  the  wealth  of  Peru  is 
not  curs;  and  perhaps  there  is  livtle  we  can  call 
our  own.  But  hdve  we  not  two  mites  we  can 
throw  in?  and  if  v/e  are  fnithful  in  that  which  is 
little,  may  not  a  bounteous  Providence  bless  us 
with  more. 

O  that  we  could  be  ready  to  every  good  word 
and  work.  It  is  but  a  short  winter's  d'ly,  compar- 
atively speakii.g,  that  we  have  to  spend  on  earth. 
Onportunities  to  do  good  d  lily  occur,  and  soon 
they  will  be  over  forever.  Let  us  then  improve 
them  without  delay.  "Be  ye  steadfast,  immovea- 
ble, always  al)omiding  in  the  work,  of  the  Lord." 
I  long  to  see  you.     Yours  in  love, 

Fanny  Woodbury. 

JOURXAL,  1813. 

Dec.  31.  Arrived  at  the  last  day  of  a-iothcr 
year,  I  pensively  resume  my  jjen  to  write.  My 
hand  is  not  yet  mouldering  in  the  dust  nor  my  heart 
^:l\\\  in  death,  tho  tlic  time  is  near  when  this  will  be 
the  case.  Yes,  I  feel  eternity  to  be  near,  tlie  b  ir  of 
God  in  view,  and  death  advancing  with  speedy 
step.  The  world  sinks  in  my  esteem  as  less  th m 
nothing,  unworthy  to  occupy  a  serious  thought; 
wliile  Christ  a])pcars  more  exceedingly  amiable, 
his  cross  dearer  to  my  heart,  and  the  good  of  Jeru- 
salem more  precious  and  desirable. 

The  year  which  will  soon  close  has  been  mark- 
ed  with   goodness  and   mercy  from  above;  but  t>n 
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ed  from  death  unto  life.  Our  prospects  of  a  refor- 
mation are  very  encouraging,  and,  I  hope,  will  not 
be  blasted.  O  may  the  Lord  appear  in  his  glory, 
to  build  up  Zion  in  these  troublous  times,  revive 
his  blessed  work,  and  bring  glory  and  honor  to  his 
great  name.  May  he  tenderly  commiserate  this 
afflicted  church,  appear  merci'fuUy  in  her  behttlf, 
and  make  lier  a  rejoicing  and  her  people  a  joy. 

£ve.  Well,  v^e  have  had  another  httle  female 
meeting,  and  found  it  good.  And  now  perhaps  I 
am  about  to  close  the  last  year  of  my  mortal  life. 
Be  it  so,  if  the  years  that  are  taken  from  the  usual 
term  of  life  may  be  added  to  a  happy  eternity.  In 
that  case,  come  Lord  Jesus,  and  receive  my  spirit. 

Jan.  1^1814.  I  have  entered  on  anew  year;  so 
have  millions  whose  eyes  will  be  closed  in  the  sleep 
of  deatii  before  its  close.  Who  are  the  victims,  is 
known  Oily  to  Omniscience;  but  mav  I  not  be  in- 
cluded in  tae  number?  Dear  Lord,  if  it  is  enrolled 
in  the  book  of  thy  decrees  of  me,  "This  year  thou 
Shalt  die,"  O  wilt  thou  graciously  fit  m'e  for  the 
event?  Enable  me,  to  gird  up  the  loins  of  my  mind, 
to  grow  in  grace  and  ripen  for  the  celestial  world. 
O  grant  me  a  meetness  for   glory. 

O  Lord,  if  I  should  be  spared  this  year,  or  a 
part  of  it,  do  not  let  me  spend  it  in  sin  and  useless- 
iiess,  but  in  thy  service,  in  glonfying  thee  and  fin- 
ishing tlie  work  thou  hast  given  me  to  do.  O  let 
large  measures  of  grace  be  communicated  to  me, 
that  I  maybe  filled  from  thy  fulness,  and  glorify 
thee  more.  O  wilt  thou  lead  me,  instruct  mc,  and 
keep  mc  in  the  way  wherein  I  should  go,  and 
throw  light  upon  thy  sacred  word,  that  it  may  be 
sweeter  than  honey  or  the  honey  comb. 

Letter  to  Miss  H.  B.  of  Fjancistown. 

Jbeverbj,  Jan.   1814, 
My  dear,  dear  Huldah, 

We  have  had  one  short  interview;  and  we  shall 

soon  have  another,  if  not  in  time,  yet  in  eternity. 
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Lord. 

'f^  '  '  *     *  r  . 

able  »......-  J  -   .  J 

will  appc.it    I  ^   -  >■•♦- 

;ous   aueution    commenced,  lour  hare 
been  made     the    ha;)')    -  's    of  ; 

grace;  ihr^-c  ...  -  . 

a  number   m  ..  *  — ij 

lady  Mas  been  in    \  cs^  for  si^inc 

da}  s,  and   her    bi,;hb  and   groans   ar.a   melancholy 

mater  h  to  afiect   any  bcholccr.     I 
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made  her  a  short  visit  this  morning,  and  inquired 
^vilether  she  had  any  new  views  or  feelings.  "O 
no,"  said  she,  "I  am  ahnost  perfectly  stupid,  and 
fear  I  am  given  over  to  hardness  of  heart;  and  that 
there  is  no  mercy  for  me."  I  asked  her  if  she 
could  not  surrender  herseif  into  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
and  let  him  take  possession  of  her  heart.  "Till  I 
do  it,"  an'^wered  she,^"I  shall  never  be  happy.  But 
I  am  so  wicked,  that  I  cannot  do  it,  nor  repent, 
nor  believe."  She  said  much  more,  and  in  all  ex- 
pressed a  deep  sense  of  the  evil  of  sin,  and  great 
vicvvs  of  her  own  wickedness,  and  the  justice  of 
God.  should  he  cast  her  off  for  ever.  I  hope  the 
Lord  will  do  great  things  for  us,  and  glorify  him- 
self in  building  up  Zion,  and  turning  sinners  to 
himself. 

I  earnestly  request  you  to  write  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible a  long  letter,  and  tell  me  all  your  heart.  I 
must  bid  you  an  affectionate  adieu. 

Faxny  Woodbury. 


Letter  to  Miss  X.  W.  of  Boston. 

Jieverly,  Feb.  7,  1814. 
My  dear  and  estimable  Friend, 

I  KNOW  you  area  very  strong  advocate  for  fc- 
'  male  prayer  meetings;  and  when  you  learn  tliat 
we  have  formed  one  in  this  place,  I  think  your 
grateful  praises  will  ascend  in  unison  with  mine  to 
the  Giver  of  every  good  and  perfect  gift;  and 
;>our  ar;leiit  pra)crsfor  its  success  and  prosper- 
ty.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  I  have  now  the  heart-felt 
pleasure  and  benign  privilege  of  nnngling  with  kin- 
dred s'^uls,  and  ericircling  the  social  aliar  of  devo- 
tion, while  Jehovah  bcncs  hi>  ear,  and  Immanuel 
\ouchsaf  s  his  presence.  O  ihat  our  united  sup- 
j)lications  may  reach  the  court  of  heaven;  and  m 
gracious  answer,  mercies  large  and  perennial  de- 
scend upcn  our  guilty  globe.  Soon  after  you  left 
.'s,  feeling  very  sensibly  the  importance   of     ihi-^ 
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.;c,  I  determined  to  make  one  vigorous  effort, 

•ind  It  1  did  not  succeed,  to  give  up  entirely.     But 

of  the  Lord  was  t.     Oh  ^, 

t  Mii-rl      if.vi.lii'r-»*lf  '1\*,«-.  ,.• 

....  .  ■  •  f 

;iii(t  t'.:  i  ■     ■     ■       .  i<t 

apj  oiuttd,five  of  us  met  in  love,  and  all  c.  » 

:i  I  r  i\  (  r  lirnring  Ci(xl;  s(»tnr    dn)ps    i  lol  our 

♦■  '     -•  •'   •'       ■    '       tn'i  piaLc  n   iweet 

J  .    :  - i. 

V\c  at  first  u^^rred,  that  all  ^h«uId  vrH>aUv  take 
H  part.th.             il  conducive  V)  frce(  ; 

t'                        oi    weeks,  s  !'  the  ^ 

1.....V..   ,.v,;»ngto   meet  V, .  ••■■'' 

yvhh  UH  in    this  point,  we   p  > 

leirwislio;  and  tho  we  have  douljic  the  number, 
yet  we  i                              it  unrescrxed   en! 
ajvl  <  -     • 

11.-     .      .     ,-:  ....:..   1... 

it  will  gratify  tlic  heirt  of  my  fni-nd.     \ou  \ 
anxious  to  know  something  reluiivc  to  the  r- 

and   .  .  I,   lor 

their  nature  and  endless  in   duration.     Tlicir  feet, 

biiikiiig  in  the  miis  il:i\  «!  sin.  i»nd  • 

ly  the    broad  frt.'  '  •      '  a   ui 

lion,  ha\e    bevu  i    i.    in'   i 

path,   wl»ich    londucts  to   regions 

rves  glisten  with  sweet  delight;  their  ^:  coun- 

t,'-  ^  •  ! 

do  111,  .:  the  Sj.irit  is  vtt  n. 

shall  ^ee  still  greater  thing-*  than  i.  Fortius, 

let  e\ery  Christian  frequent    the  liiionc  <  c 

Indeed  we  have  much  need  cf  a  i^'  O 

for  tl""  nr.t-ni.unng  tif  the  Spi  ii,  j ,   _-   — <ls 

of    J  ,  ^*>s»  to  water  the    church    and   the 

world,   lo  gladden   the   hearts  of   the  picus,  and 
br  "        anil  honor  to  God,     ''  '  '        •■!% 

'.  .N  i.w."      •'  'M  prospect,  a  d.iy  ...i..-  .  ^i..:..     i  a 
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dying  v/orld  to  life,  and  shed  light  and  salvation  ob 
regions,  enveloped  in  the  sliadov/  of  death.  Rap- 
turous hosannas  shall  roll  across  the  oceans,  and 
■warble  sweetlv  in  eveiT  desert  wild.  From  the 
lov^iy  hut  of  the  Hottentot,  praises  shall  ascend 
to  the  lovely  Ba'je  of  Bethlehem.  All  heaven  joy- 
fully looks  down  on  our  happy  globe,  and  tunes 
anew  its  golden  harps  to  the  wonders  of  redeeming 
love. 

Pray  for  mc,  my  dear  Mi^s  \V.  and  may  Jesus 
bless  ycur  soul  abundai.tiy.     Yours,  cvc. 

Fannt  Woodbury. 


LtUei-  to  Miss  n.  F.  of  Dan  vers. 

Ucvcrhj,  Feb.  7  or  8,  1814. 
J  r.F.ADiLT  join  with  you,  \\\\  dear  Betsy,  in  plac- 
ing "secret  devotion  among  our  principal  duties,*' 
and  think  no  one  has  any  rcasnn  to  conclude  he  is  a 
Christian,  if  he  lives  in  the  omission  of  this  dutv, 
or  perfoiMns  it  habitually  in  a  cold  and  formal  man- 
nci  :  1  say  habitually;  for  alas,  eminent  believers 
aro  too  niicn  languid  and  lukewarm.  Thev  enter 
their  close's,  and  shut  tlic  door,  but  tlieir  hearts  are 
glued  to  this  world.  They  assume  the  humble  pos- 
ture of  devout  suj)pl:cants;  but  they  are  weary  of 
l)cing  continiially  l>cgga]s,  and  secreOy  wish  they 
had  something  to  riTommend  them  to  the  favor  of 
the  M'. St  Higii.  'liiey  look  towards  Heaven,  and 
call  on  the  great  and  glorious-  Eternil;  but  tiicir 
views  arc  clouded  and  almost  bounded  by  things 
that  arc  «een;  tlicir  thoughts  wandering  on  forbid- 
den objtTts;  and  a  thousand  vrjn  and  foolish  chi- 
meras <  »-o\\d  upon  their  nnnds,  till  in  hurry  and 
distraction  they  willingly  ronrlude.  After  siich  a 
heartless  ])rayer,  ought  rot,  must  not,  compunc- 
tion, self  abasement  and  rf>ntrition  i  ,tc  tl»e 
co'd  brea^»  " '^  cause  it  to  heave  v,  ,  v,  •  ii  -  - 
])ainful  em  ■'  And  ulicn  arrcis  and  n 
nient  agiin    smile  on  the  mourning   seul,  how  <: 
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will  he  love,  and  prnivc.  and  admire;  how 
will  he  Kiiard  rvcr>' avfintc  to  hit  heart; 

»        1.    t-|«l    tcnij  t.i'.ion;    how    r  ■/ 
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>rl  do  ihcvr  wordk  c 
^  uiih  the   Fatbvr,  and  i 
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May  divine  grace  animate  my  dear  Betsy,  and 
enable  iicr  to  inr^jbiie  the  tender  jv.inds  of  her  young 
puj.nls  with  useful  knowledge  and  true  piety. 

Respects  to  your  mother,  love  to  your  sister,  and 
a  large  share  of  affection  to  yourself- — Write  my 
dear  friiind,  soon  to  your  obiiged,  unworthy 

Fanny. 


Letter  to  Mrt.  M.  C.  of  IMavblehead. 

Beverly,  Feb.  12,   1814. 

My  dear  and  venerable  Mrs.  C. 

Mr.  B.  requests  me  to  write  a  few  lines  to  you, 
allegi'ig  it  will  give  you  satisfaction;  and  tho  I 
should  esteem  it  a  favor  to  conduce  to  your  enjoy- 
ment in  any  way,  yet  I  am  loth  to  believe  I  can 
effect  it  by  my  pen. 

Standing,  as  you  do,  on  the  brink  of  Jordan,  in 
daily  expectation  of  the  summons  to  pa^s  over,  I 
trust  vou  have  good  evidence  of  vour  tiik-  to  an 
inheritance  in  the  Canaan  be\'ond,  and  faith  to  espy 
its  blessedness  and  glories.  You  witness  a  good  old 
age,  and  goodness  and  mercy  have  attended  you 
to  tlic  present  moment.  Yet  when  you  lok  back, 
and  behold  how  swiftly  your  life  has  passed,  and 
how  cheruered  with  difficulties,  fears  and  troubles, 
I  doubt  not,  but  you  can  readily  adopt  the  language 
of  the  patriarch,  "Few  and  evil  iiave  ^ae  days  of 
the  years  of  my  life  been."  Happy  is  it  for  the 
Christian,  that  he  is  not  always  to  wander  in  this 
dark  and  inhospitable  wilderness,  exposed  to  ene- 
mies, snares  and  dangers,  and  far  from  the  God  he 
loves.  No,  his  time  of  trial  and  probat^ion  is  short, 
and,  as  he  lives  a  stranger  ar,d  a  pilgs  ini  hert-,  so, 
when  the  shadows  of  the  evening  draw  over  him. 
p.nd  his  sun  sinks  to  rest,  his  happy  spir  t  shall  find 
that  better  land  where  God,  and  saints,  and  ank;els 
dwell.  ^Thcrc  i-c  rests  from  his  la'iors,  iVo.n  nil 
hi-,  couBicts,  trials  anil  sorn.-ws,  and  leanine:  ori  the 
bosom  of  Jesus,  iinds  eternal  repoic  and  everUs:- 
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i  Nosiilitlc'  ■  r,  no  «  'ng  world, 

li-   .  .   .  .»  hen  t »  '  "  ,i,.>T  j,_   Xhc!»e 

Ik*  Itrlt  wj:li  lus  *   .,  ..le  them  % 

d<.r^ii:ful  and  endless  .idicu.     Ii  sand  happi- 

iji  .s  pi)s-'js>  .,  chanj.>'<l 

i;,l  )    \  i>    -    .    ;>     .<ji.i>>  '    .     wjiilc 

t>      ■•     :     n.  :i-;Uul  pr.i.        .       ,,.-•.      ilc 

t  cic  in  Cluist  his  Savior,  and  love,  joy. 

f  iMtilud'j    and    hallcl  ^hall     furm   hi»    blest 

employ,  I 

It    is   ""       ,   ,k,,    V.     ..    ;.i '     to  look  ^Kry^' '^  ''''S 

\  i       '  .  into  lli-it  K  ^  rest,  ih  it  i  * 

j  ,'le   of   ttod.      The    i  t   of   thi4 

c  us  111  this  (V  ,  sind  sweetens  our 

^  mc    p        •  ;  ...        h     is    thii    ihat 

<  ens   tl.  .     --.    wfiily,  anil    p    nrs    c   ::• 

1  iaii)  tile  ,r*4  cup,  while  It  s 

the  f  anting;   tr4Vcilor   by  p  ,  to   his  trie 

h  )rnc.      This  his  oft  i  i       "  i 

Y,\  Icf,    '.■•  '   •■  .-■  '!   '"y   '■ 

lia.  lit.,  .  C 

the  h  nx:  ot  the  hypocrite,  winch  sliall  periih  when 
(i  id  t.4k.es  :iw;iy  ihe  loul — a  hope,  which  t:tr  j 

(        *■    -t   of    the   promi'-cs.    while   it  >  ■  tue 

I    1  »iis.       1    know    II   is    a  great   I ^    ._      '•    a 

h    in:).e   follower   of   the    I^tiib,    to    have    C 
f)rmcd  in  the  soul,  the  evil  disp  ^  and  lusts 

s.i  )ilued  1)  '  ■  ■« 

lUiii    ihiir  iminorial   souls   b\    ih      .     ^  -^ 

soiuetiiing,  wUen  they  are  nothing,  contented  witU 
a  name  to  live,  while   they  are  dead,   de  >; 

then  c'ves  by  some  r  of  lie:  > 

im.iijii.ins    ^^^^Y    ^*^    o-  ^^    *^- 

how  great  will  be  their  a-  nen:,  conste  i 

and    misery,    when   dea:h   undeceives  iliem,    and 

r  pens  their  eyes,  not  in  the  '        '  '     v, 

Imt  in  the  yaw;-"-  "   '»'  ■  t   ,..  .   ..  it 

1    should    be  dt       .      .         .    go   L  .!. 

while  my  hopes  of   heaven  are   firra  a!«l  bi 
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how  dreadful  will  be  my  condemnation,  how  aggra- 
vated  my  doom. 

But  while  I  see  myself  a  vile  and  guilty  sinner, 
I  see  likewise  that  Christ  is  just  such  a  Savior  as 
my  perisliing  soul  stands  in  need  of,  every  way  fit, 
excellent  and  giorioas.  On  "ilie  cross  all  stain'd 
with  hallowtd  Diood"  hangs  my  hope,  my  refuse, 
my  oily  sure  support  against  despair.  Jesus, 
precious,  soul  refreshing,  life-giving  name!  Let  it 
be  sweeter  than  the  sound  of  music  to  our  ears, 
and  invalu:tbly  dear  to  our  sin-sick  hearts.  Christ, 
Immanuel  is  the  only  Physician  of  the  wounded 
conscience,  the  only  passport  to  the  favor  of  God, 
and  ihe  only  way  to  eternal  life.  O  may  we  be 
allured  and  captivated  by  Ins  transporting  'jeiuties 
and  heavenly  charms,  and  be  favored  abundantly 
with  the  suft  wiiispers  of  his  luve  and  grace.  May 
you,  my  dear  and  a:niable  friend,  experience  more 
and  more  fue  riciics  of  his  rnurcy  and  goodness, 
and  sitting  daily  at  his  feet  with  Mary  of  old,  find 
his  fruit  s.veet  to  our  taste,  an<l  his  presence  and 
smiles,  your  song  and  your  sjlace  in  the  house  of 
your  piig!i;nagi;.  ?.'Iay  your  dechning  days  glide 
sweetly  and  serenely  away,  filled  with  usefuhv^iss, 
duty  and  happim-ss.  May  death  advance  stript  of 
his  terrors,  as  a  welcome  messenger  to  convey  you 
home;  and,  while  his  cold  hand  presses  on  your 
furrowed  cheek,  may  your  moments  be  gilded 
wiih  the  bright  rays  of  the  Sun  of  righteousn^^ss, 
and  reflect  the  joys  and  glories  of  heaven.  And 
when  your  parting  spirit  wings  its  upwai\l  flig;hr, 
may  ic  be  introduced  into  the  glorious  regions  ot 
im  nortality  and  bliss,  to  unite  with  t!ie  co.ni.iany 
of  the  redeemed  in  one  hHrnioinnus  and  endless 
song  of  praise  to  ti»e  Lamb.  I'o  these  ardent 
breathings  of  my  heart,  1  think  you  will  add, 
Allien.     Kv€n  so  oc  it,  thou  lovely  Immanuei! 

Please  to  let  me  have  a  respectful  and  affection- 
ate remembrance  to  your  daughter  and  grand- 
d.iughtcra,  with  wishes  for  a  viiit  from  tUem.    ii 
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•you  can  gain  another  hand  to  write,  why  cannot 
you  send  me  sime  advice  and  instruciion?  Ever 
in  your  best  moments  pray  for  your  un-vorthy 
F :  and  acct-pt  i\\\<  -     ■  '^mall  iciiimony  of  her 

fi .  lip,  and  wi^li  ti 


N'iU-  lu  .Mrs.   If.    I',  of  nraJfonJ,  thrn  it    ne\cily. 

Suhbulh  cxr,    181-i. 

Vou  &ecm.  my  dear  Mrs.  P.  exceedingly  distrtii- 
sed  with  a  view  (if  )our   !linfuhuH^,  and  the  I  ant 
far,  vrr>'   far,  frj)m   that    katwledgtrof  n.y   ht 
and    that  ac(|u  liuiunce    wiih   the  evil   of  sin,  yuu 
appear  to  ^>ossf^^,  )ei  1  think  for  tlii".  painful  dis- 
covery  you   oii^ht   to  be    th ankfu'.     Wdl  not  y«iur 
hisurt  al«wuyi»  be  wicked  io  tlii^  worlds   and  do  you 
not   daily   pray   for   greater   light  of  its  vilcn 
And  CO   '  '       J  have  any  e\  ill 
of  nin,   u...^-.   you   had  iceu  ...  ....,...: 

ice?      Kejuice,    thei»,  evermore-     *lhe    n 

Jesus,  iho  h  iiiVjolves  trials,  crosske:*,  and  cunhicts, 

u  ^  mt   and    fttr    fiouj    v:nill,  is  yet    a    ha; 

let  u"»  b     K  ;  •     Let 

uur  louU  Anchor  on  tlic  only  sure  Foundation,  sod 
then    let   Satan   rage  and  thi eaten,  let  the  gi 
shake  to  its  verv'^eiitre,  and  "tlie  wreck 
and  the  crusli  of  worlds,"  cover  the  w..  i^.  .  ..     .. 

cui»t  iM  I »   and  despair,   our  peace   and  joy   bha.l 
leiuain  Hrni,  and  smihng  &ere:\iiy  shall  calm  our 
bos)ins.   Well,  Satan  ha^  not  Ijii^  to  ic;gr»,a 
he  devours  vvtion  he  n  :■    ■    '       ' 
May  you   lift  up  your  .         ' 

find  your  Captain  helping  you  to  fight,  and  may 
shouts  of  victory,  victory  through  him,  so^n  fall 
from  our  lips. 
In  your  j jat  moments,  supplicate  for  your  oJ)liged 

Fax  XT. 
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Note  to  Mrs.  H.  P.  of  Bradford,  then  at  Beverly. 

After  the  hurry  and  toil  of  the  day,  I  hail  a 
retired  moment  in  my  dear  chainber,  to  unfold  my 
feelings  to  my  beloved  sister,  and  affectionate 
felloNv- traveller.  If  you  wish  to  know  how  my 
mind  has  been  employed  to  day,  I  can  tell  you — 
much  as  usual — on  the  state  of  religion  here,  and 
the  awful  coldness  of  those,  who  have  professed  to 
have  union  to  our  dear  Lord  Jesus.  I  could  weep, 
■when  I  think,  of  the  divine  injunction,  "Be  not 
conformed  to  this  world;  but  be  ye  transformed  by 
the  renewing  of  your  minds,"  and  almost  question 
■whether  the  eye  of  the  formal  professor  ever  met 
it.  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion,  that  the  check  of 
this  revival  is  to  be  ascribed  in  a  great  degree  to 
those  who  proclaim  themselves  Zion's  friends;  and 
if  I  be  tlie  accursed  Achan,alas!  my  heart  trembles. 
I  would  not  for  v/orlds  be  a  mean  of  retarding 
this  blessed  work;  but  alas!  I  have  reason  to  fear. 
O  my  friend,  what  shall  we  do  at  this  critical 
moment?  I  long  to  see  Christians  take  a  decided, 
bold  and  consistent  stand  on  the  Lord's  side,  and 
let  others  see  ths  wide  difference  between  them, 
and  the  frozen  hearted  formalist.  When  the  Lord 
snail  come  to  search  Jerusalem  with  candles,  how 
many  will  be  discovered  to  be  sealing  on  their  lees, 
ard  at  case  in  Zion.  For  millions  of  worlds,  I 
w.:u!d  nor  be  in  tneir  case,  and  incur  their  terrific 
wo.  Let  me  then  search  and  examine,  and  rest 
in  nothing  siiort  of  that  heart-renewing  change, 
which  alone  secures  acceptance  with  my  Judge. 
Oreat  is  the  dcceitfulness  of  the  heart,  and  numer- 
ous are  its  refuges  r f  lies.  V\'ho,  that  knows  it, 
dares  to  trust  iti*  I  long  as  it  were,  to  fly  beyond 
mine  to  the  adorable  Redeenier,  and  solace  mvself 
in  his  ever  blessed  smiles;  but  this  stubborn  and 
relentless  thitn,-  tics  me  down  to  du=t,  and  mccks 
my  fo;;d  ciesircs.  \\'ell,  there  are  no  wicked 
hearts  in  heaven,  no  cold  affec'.icns,'no  earth-born 
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pass'KHd  nn  ry\\  thoughts,  but  all  immortal  ardor, 
love ^.it. 

JOURNAL,    IfiU. 

^/iril  2.  I  am  a  wonder  to  myself:  a^-'^  I  am 
such  a  mvittery  of  myslciic*i  that  I  am  m  doubt 
vrhat  to  ihinL  of  my  rciil  sute  and  charactrr.  I 
have  litilc,  very  li  liU  e^i 

in  ihr  j)r«)nr'  •-     •.;,,.  .,.  true  .»,,»»   -,  .,    ;  . 

the    iiM.si  j^  .•)   and   all   perfect   -  My 

heart  it  ho  basely  deceitful,  ihnl  1  find  it  cxc^d- 
ingly  diffjcuU  to  dtiei  mine  what  ■^^  lives  i  '  cc 

niv  'jct,  and    I    .iiu    s   •  '  to 

thi ..Hi  1  never  hud  on-. _..,...   Ic 

with  su;)iemc  attachment  t  >  st:lf — that  all  tijc 
religion  I  have,  or  crer  h:id,  is  a  rrparl  to  my  own 
personal  interest.      Vet  1  h  i  t-n 

motntrits,  when  Sf '<"  "^  s  ow.  ...  ,.^  ..,..,..  .  '-1 
lej'iicc   in  the   t'l.  r  of  (J-^d    a-id  \. 

altu^^eihcr  excellent  and  v  .»,  wortliy  ot   the 

love  and  a4lmirat!on  of  in*  ,   and 

feel  pel       -  ■  ,v- 

ercigu   ij    •  Vs 

appeared    :  a\s  und  holy,  ;i. 

take  salisfaciitm.      \\:ieii  sorrow  anU  tro  .c 

thrown  a  over   my  as|>tct.   un 

feeble   'ni-:\i\,  i    -    uld    swretl.  take  cn.  ».    .    i..:i 

tlie^e  three  little  worcb,  "  Ihe  L   rd  rci;;i»b/*    This 

brief  sentence,  short,  yet  full,  is  of  more  v  orth, 

and  )V'^  farther  tn  reconcile  the  picas  pers  n  to  t.ii 

ci  1,   than    r.il    the    numer 

Vo. .  of  the  Vu-.ican.»      I»   ^ 

under  present  depression,  anti 

the  future;   and  O  may  it  e\erbc  my  st! 

in  all  the   adverse   and  c' 

transitory   liiV.      My   da);,    i    ;-ui     ji>_     .....;    .^ 

*  TKe  Pope's  palace,  coutalrjng  ooe  ol  Llie  licbest  lil>ra- 
riea  in  the  world. 
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awav,  and  I  am  rapidly  gliding  dov/n  the  hill  of  life' 
to  the  low  mansions  of  ttie  dead.  Yonder  is  death, 
waiting  for  his  prey,  and  the  grave  opening  to  re- 
ceive nie.  To  niortals  and  their  cares  and  joys 
and  trials,  I  soon  shall  bid  the  l-^ng  farewell.  Ye, 
that  haye  seen  my  eyes  suffused  in  tears,  or 
sparkling  with  joy,  shall  behold  them  obscured  in 
the  darkness  rf  death;  ye  that  have  listened  to 
the  plainrive  ;noans,  atid  cheerful  strams,  'hat  have 
fl-iwed  froiii  my  iiiis,  shall  see  them  seaitd  in  awful 
silence,  and  all  my  m')r-al  powers  chilled  and 
broken  by  the  ruthless  stn-ke  of  the  last  enemy. 
No  more  shall  you  share  with  me  in  earthly  con- 
cerns; no  more  partake  of  the  boon  of  friendship; 
but,  instead  of  walking  hand  in  hand  in  social  and 
endearing  converse,  you  must  fuUow  in  funeral 
gloom,  the  sable  ruins  of  death,  to  the  house 
appointed  for  all  the  living.  O  may  you  exult  in 
solid  and  well  grounded  hope,  that  what  you  com- 
mit to  the  noisome  grave,  and  cover  wit'n  the  dusty 
clods,  shall  be  raised  in  mighty  power,  and  glorious 
splendor,  assimilated  to  Christ's  body,  no  more  to 
see  corruption,  but  to  shine  in  everlasting  vigor, 
beauty  and  glory.  Tlien  may  you  check  the  falling 
tear,  as  softly  and  pensively  you  visit  my  grassy 
coverint^,  and  reading  from  thence  the  affectionate 
address  I  silently  proclaiin  V)  you,  "Be  ye  also 
rciidy,"  you  will  vigorously  seek  to  be  prepared  for 
a  lowly  bed  by  my  side  in  kindred  dust, that  b^-liev- 
ing  in  Him,  who  is  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  you 
may  confidently  look  bick  to  tlie  radiant  climes,  of 
transcendant  glory,  where  the  righteous  "rest  from 
their  labors." 

()  my  soul,  art  thou  ready  for  the  assault  of 
death?  Canst  thou  meet  this  grim  messenger,  un- 
appilled;  and  leave  tliy  compaiiion  beneath  the 
footsteps  of  thy  fellow -moitals,  unheeded  by  the. 
thoughtless  traveller.-*  How,  O  hovv  canst  thou 
meet   this   mijjhty  conqueror,   and  submit  to  hia. 
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itrangc  anrl  freezing  operations?      Canst  thou  pass 

hiH  territories  with  cheet-ful  step,  Ijtnyed  up  with 

the  prnspfCt  of  the   nch   field   f  >  thai 

beyo.id,  and  i^rccts  thy  closifig  t  .>,iy,  n\ 

art  thoa  piCjAircd  to  ntcet  thy  (in..?— tt»  kl.t' 

dread  deciMon  of  the  lust  grL-..t  d.ivf — to  ?ec  thy 

Ju  i^e  asHume  his  awful  seat,  and  award  the  retri 

buiions   of  eterij.t)?      My    (;o<1,   f,  *^  " 

momentous  scenes;  li.de  nic  in  lU\  [.. 

nic  bcnealh  thy  winj^s;    and  sprinkU   ' 

the  rich  blood  th  it  stained  the  ci  *  '  \  : 

that  I   m:«y   n^ctl  all    tacsc   trr 

with  that  tranquil  |>eacc  of  i*  ih    .    ...  i  .. 

crilc   ever    auained,  no  worlds  vi  <.lyi<  jj   ; 

ever   bestow,   no   legic)ns  of   infciuul   spirits  take 

away,   no   length  of   ages   impair.     O   ; 

grant  me  thy  glorious  perftcii'.ns  t<)r  ' 

almighty  b(>som   for   my   rcat,   i!»y    ji       c 

enipio}  m-^nt,   thy  heaven  my   Ir-Te,  and   i- 

the  duiation  of  all. 

tic    1  • 
grticc J  iin    it.»  «iv    II.  •• 
and  tbase  even  l.irh    . 

nothing.     1   b  .  ihre  -  y  to  humble    n- 

thy  feet,  and  ucxerlet   niytondiictor  n 
be  unbecoming.     In  spite  c>{  what  a  '^..'• 
may  kay.  may  1  ever   retain  a  lou    •  • 
best  actions  and   perforn;ances,  \..  i 

unworthy  the  notice  of  thy  pure  eyes,  and  far  b-,.*- 
lt>w   what  oui;!u   to  come  from  oiie  so  in  debt  to 

thee;  and   so  '  •  ^'v   f -•!.     Q   wilt    tV. 

mewiththci  ....  -  vL-vs '-,t  n;   ;• 

^vith  the  most  deep  ar.d   ;  ct    v 

utter  helplessness.    vilene>s  and   i  ncss,  • 

■whenever  I  .  ch  thy  mercy -stcxi  it 

an  impotent   :.,  ^o"' ■•  ^^"  '  "  a   crumb  fl  ...  ;     .,- 
deserved    mercy.     I  b  .   thee  at    this  criiic   I 

period,  when  the  voice  of  aduiaiirn  sounds  in  my 
*  16 
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ears,*  and  so  many  things  concur  to  inflate  Tr»7 
proud  heart,  O  I  intreat  thee  to  subdue  every  self- 
exalting  thought,  and  clothe  me  with  the  lowly 
graces  of  the  spirit.  And  wilt  thou  bless  the  weak 
efforts  of  my  pen  to  the  av/akening  of  Christless 
sinners,  and  to  the  comfo-  .  and  benefit  of  thy  bum- 
ble followers?  O  make  me  an  instrument  of  good 
in  the  world,  a  blessing  to  some  preci  us  souls,  that 
I  may  not  be  a  worthless  cypher  in  creation. 


Letter  to  Miss  C.  T.  of  Reverly. 

Beverly,  April  10,  1814. 
My  dear,  dear,  Clarissa, 

As  I  highly  appreciate  your  friendship  and  cor- 
respondence, and  ardently  wish  their  continuance, 
I  should  esteem  it  a  privilege  to  address  you  in  the 
epistolary  way,  could  the  productions  of  my  pen 
add  in  the  least  .'.egree  to  your  edification  and  fe- 
licity. But,  filled  as  I  am  with  a  sen^e  of  my 
weakness  and  insufiicicncy,  I  still  know  and  re- 
joice that  the  Lord  can  bless  the  weakest  means  to 
the  advaviccment  of  his  cause,  and  the  glory  of  his 
name;  and  to  him  may  we  look  for  a  benediction 
upon  our  mutual  communications,  that  we  n>ay  be 
helpers  of  each  otlier's  joy  and  spiritual  good. 

Oar  wishful  eyes  seem  already  to  greet  ihe  glim- 
mci-ing  dav.n  of  the  latter  day  glory,  and  with 
hearts  healing  high  with  wondering  expectations,, 
wc  look  forward  to  its  meridian  splendor,  (ilori- 
oi.s  period!  big  with  events  beyond  the  narrow  ken 
of  worms,  biinging  an  immense  revenue  of  prai-e 
and  glory  to  the  jNIost  high,  and  issuing  in  the  ev- 
erlasting f(  licity  and  excellency  of  innumerable  in- 
UlliG-cnces:  events  whidi  shall  attract  the  admiiinc- 
attention  of  all  the  celestial  spirits,  and  cause  them 

*  It  is  probable  she  here  refers  to  what  was  saiil  in  favor 
of  a  letter  of  hers,  whicli  v  as  I'ulliihed  in  the  I'liioplisl  liic 
Tjrctfdiiig  rcbiuarv. 
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ro  celebrate  in  Ipj^licr  strains,  the  mij^htv  displays 
of  ;ill-confiueriMg  >;r.i  Ves,  my  dear  sister,  this 

ar      -   V.  etrth  is  lo   )c  rci  '  1   by  the  power  of 

I: ic\    <"''  ronstraiiKi.  .  .  .-  >w  in   meek,    honi- 

a>;  •  at  his  ■  I'lio  now  ji  is  the  sctne  of  wide- 

spread wretrhedness,  misery  and  sin,  convulsed  to 
its  centre  with  desMliiiini;  jti'  s,  a  (jol^otha, 

coven  cl  with  the-!  •  ''     jid  criiii->.:M  d  wiili  tlieblfrfxl 
of  slrtiiy^lnered  m  .  yet  ere  1  ni;  il  shall  be  fdi- 

ed  wUh  the  rising  jjloiy  of  onrfiod,  and  decked  in 
rigliteonsness.  p<-arc  and  '  -..shall  reflect  the 

ini  u-i',  and  t  isle  t'le  joys  ot  a  :.i:i  tr  clime. 

We  have  pitied  and  prayed  for  the  mdlionsand 
millions  of  our  immortal  race,  whose  eyes  li  ive 
never  glided  over  the  p;ige  of  eternal  truth;  whose 
ears  li.ive  never  listened  to  the  n^  <s  of  Heav- 
en, wIjo  are  penshing  for  lick  .  i  'i  tsiorj.  \\'e 
have  hung  in  anguish  oxer  the  d\  ing  pigm,  and 
beheld  him  pass  ihe  ditrad  gulf  that  separate* 
time  from  eternity.  To  him  th^-  dirk  vailcv  is  not 
illumined  with  a  single  ray  of  light;  '  '  u  im- 
penetrable   rest:*  upon   the  gra\  j. .>>  into 

the  icy  arms  of  deutfi;  but  no  lig'ut  from  heaven 
cheers  his  desp  )i.diag  soul.  Our  iieiris hx> e  ached 
for  the  NouiiUui  wi.low  wrip  in  the  dc>ourirj^ 
fl.imes,  a»)d  tor  the  hap!i"sfe  devotees  of  J  -  '  rnaut, 
submiitiiig  to  tlie  ;iv,t'>d  crush  of  tiu  ^  ieions 
wlv-cl.  \Ve  have  pitied  the  sable  sons  of  Africa, 
'torn  fi'om  all  that  was  clear  in  home,  and  fjiciuK 
and  native  land,   and    '   :- '    led  with   the     "ng^ 

yoke  of  bondage.     We >.  :elt  C'»r  the   t:,^  ..  :lcI 

Hottentots,  wandering  in  the  sa;idy  desert,  unmind- 
ful of  u  country  fiuwingwith  better  blCiMUgs  than 
milk  and  iioney. 

But  these  scenes  and  acts  of  cruelty,  at  which  the 
bosoni  of  humanity  bleeds,  shall  ere  long  cease  to 
exist.  Tlvey  shall  be  swept  from  the  face  of  the 
car:h»  when  the  religion  of  ihe  cross  shall  cover  aU 
lands.  Our  (iod  has  declan  '  -  '  not  one  little 
o^'hii  wr'-d  ^hal!  t".'.:!,  he  lia*^  ^ :^,  tha*"  Ir  v;iLv 
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give  his  Son  the  heathen  for  his.  inheritance,  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  his  possession; 
and  that  those,  who  sit  in  darkness,  and  the  shadow 
of  death,  shiLil  conie  to  the  Hght  of  religion  and 
triumph  in  the  joys  of  his  salvation.  Ethiopia  shall 
stretch  out  her  hand  unto  God,  and  the  wilderness 
shall  bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose,  bearing  on  her 
gentle  zephyrs,  songs  of  praise  to  the  Prince  of 
peace.  Yonder  is  the  lowly  hut  of  the  Hotten- 
tot, smiling  in  peace  and  righteousness,  and  tri- 
umphing in  the  wonders  which  Calvary  exhibits; 
while  the  sweet  incense  of  prayer  ascends  to  the 
court  of  heaven,  and  enters  the  ears  of  the  Eter- 
nal. The  temples  of  superstition  shall  be  conse- 
crated to  Jehovah,  where  his  eyes  and  his  heart 
shall  be' perpetually,  where  shall  stand  the  legates 
of  the  skies,  upon  whom  admiring  crowds  shall 
gaze,  bre  ithing  from  their  grateful  hearts,  "How 
beaut'ful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him 
th'it  bringeth  good  things,  that  i)uhl!sheth  peace, 
that  saith  mto  Zioji,  'Thy  God  rcigneth,"  The 
glorious  g0i,pei  of  Christ  shall  travel  to  the  remotest 
corners  of  our  habitable  globe,  spreading  life,  light 
and  salvation,  far  as  the  curse  extends,  and  con- 
verting tiie  habitations  of  cruelty  into  habitations 
of  righteousness — solitary  deserts  into  fruitful  fields, 
and  the  regions  of  darkness  into  a  valley  of  vision. 
From  the  cast,  from  the  west,  fi-om  the  north,  and 
from  the  south,  shall  come  forth  an  illustrious  ar- 
my of  Christian  charapicns,  ransomed  from  the 
ruins  of  sin  :\nd  death  and  elevated  to  the  joys  and 
pleasures,  that  fiovv  from  a  fairer  clime.  The  war- 
ring nanons.  dr;nking  into  the  sublime  spirit  of 
Christianity,  shall  drop  their  feuds  and  jealousies, 
and  harmoniously  become  orie  in  Christ;  and  wher- 
ever t^ie  sun  si'.eds  his  genial  rays,  there  shall  tlic 
Sun  of  riiihti'ousr.css  shine  in  glorious  splendor, 
and  get  to  himself  honor  and  glory,  the  reward  ni 
his  bleeding  love.  Hosannas  to  his  name,  sung 
by  young  men  and  maidens,  old  men  and  bahes,  in 
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jftvfnl  concert  nhall  roll  across  the  mi:5hty  water?, 
ftl'l  the  niresis  with  melody,  and  soLiriiig  sweetly 
beyond  the  skies,  shall  increase  the  joys,  and  swell 
the    chorus  of  heaven.     O  my  Mstcr.  \u'  'his 

nnlleiiiiiitl  morn  only  in  jK-rspectivc,  is  <  .  .,.1  to 
warm  everv  benevolent  heart,  and  di^ lute  the  fer- 
vent petition, 

•*Comr  thou  (U-sire  of  n»tion«,  come, 

Aii'l  *»<l'1f«l  i'»  t''^  luanT  crowiii  rcoeire  jet  One, 
Tlif  cro\»u  01  iill  llic  eiirth." 

Let  our  hearts  };low  with  love  toxlic  Redeemer, 
and  lei  Ins  cro^s  he  all  our  r^^O'-  ^  ^^Y  Y^^  ^ 
filled  with  Ills  love.  an<l  know  more  and  more  the 
chariis    f  his  ptM>ot»  and  beauty  of  h       '    ^      <  r. 

Ad  eu  my  dear  N.ster.     May  the  frit:.  .  n- 

n»euced  in  this  vale  of  tears,  be  ere  long  li 
ed  to  brighter  regions,  and  realize   tlie   ardor  and 
consummation  o:  heaven. 

Pr.iy  t'r.U  your   Fanny  may  Uc   emptied   of  self 
and  clothed  w  lU  humility,  that  she  may  e\er  real- 
ize her  notfiin^ness  and  viUness,  and  drink  deeply 
into  the  spirit  of  that  religion,  which  ascriber*  all 
gl'.ry  to  (itxl,  aiul  ah.vses  man  to  the  lowest  dust. 

M.iv  my  Clara's  b'jbom  be  the  re-idence  of  peadlj^ 
and  joy. 


Extract  l  i      i    '  er  lo  Miia  H.  P.  of  Bradford. 

Shall   we  not,  my  sifter,  be    ^ .,,    -      .     -!i:c 

fools  for  Christ's  sake?  If  we  have  the  least  de- 
gree of  love  to  the  nianof  smrows,  shall  we  not  l>e 
\\  il'.ii.;  to  be  counted  the  off-scouring  of  all  tiiines, 
t  e  our  names  cast  out  as  evil,  and  loaded  with 

c  aelv,  ridicule   and  reproach,  that  we  m  iv  se- 

cure the  favor  of  our  liod,  and  the  salvation  of  our 
fcouls?  Sui*ely  wc  •'hould  esteem  it  an  honor  to  be 
ecu  formed  to  our  bl;ieding  Lordiu  suffering,  knov*- 
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ing  that  it  is  enough  for  the  disciple  that  he  be  as 
his  Mast  r. 

Friday  eve.  Well,  my  dear  sister,  we  have  had 
a  precious  meeting — fi\e  prayers;  the  same  number 
we  had  last  week,  i;nd  you  were  reme'nbered  with 
tender  affection.  These  meetings  must  not  come 
to  nothing;  for  I  feel  they  are  good.  May  we  have 
a  meetmg  soon,  where  sin  and  sorrow,  parting  and 
death  are  no  more  forever.  Fanny. 


Note  to  Miss  E.  S.  of  Borerly. 

Afiril  23,  1814.  Well,  my  dear  Betsy,  one  more 
week  is  gone,  and  gone  beyond  recal.  How  has  it 
been  spent?  O  whut  are  wc  doing?  Friends  drop, 
gone  to  present  their  accounts — to  appear  before 
their  Judge — to  enter  tkeir  eternal  habitations. 
We  are  following  fast  as  wc  can  draw  our  heaving 
hreatlis — fast  as  the  flying  moments  whirl  away.  A 
very  :ittle  while,  and  all  the  great  and  magnificent 
objects  tnat  now  occupy  this  globe,  will  no  more 
iiiterest  us,  tlian  the  clouds  that  fly  unnoticed 
above  our  heads.  A  very  little  while,  and  the 
wo:  id  will  be  to  us,  as  if  it  had  never  been;  only 
tile  eiTects  of  what  we  have  been  and  done  in  it  will 
remdin.  A  ven- little  while,  and  these  eyes  shall 
see  tiic  Son  of  nranriiling  triumphant  in  the  clouds, 
these  cars  shall  heur  the  shrill  sound  of  the 
crump  of  God,  and  the  awakening  sentence,  "Arise, 
ye  (lead,  and  cone  to  judgment."  Behold  the  judg- 
ment seat  in  view.  The  books  are  brought  forth. 
Angels  and  saints  rejoice.  Devils  and  damned 
spirits  mf)iirn  and  despair.  To  tliose  on  the  right 
har,d  are  nw-rded  riches,  honor  and  glory  impcr- 
ishabi-  a  id  eternal — to  these  on  the  left,  the  black- 
nc:,soi> darkness  for  ever,  unmitirated  by  one  gleara 
of  hi.pe.  Shall  we  wirness,  shall  we  have  an  inter- 
est in  these  scenes?  Do  we  believe  these  things? 
What!  and  stupid,  lukewarm,  cold  and  indifferent? 
()  for  a  mite  of  Whitefield's  zeal  to  warm  our 
frozen  souls.    Vours  in  love,  Fanny. 
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AprW^I.    1   have  just  fonnetl   this  large  book* 
for    s'.-rious  s'-.lil.><jiy,  and   h;ive    this   i  'v- 

cn  it    the  first  i  juch    of    luy  ptn.      1. ..    .lis 

reserved  for  some  abler  hand  i<>  fill  it,  \\Uile  m'lie 
is  njotionless  beneath  the  earth,  and  mixes  with  itJi 
native  dust.     l*o«?sihly  I  mar  cover  but  ai  few  ; 

and  then  drnj)  niv  pen  forever.     This  r 

the  last  cxpreb^ion  of  my  fcelinjpi,  th'  i 

brealhinj;s  of   ujy  soul,  over  wh'u  h  the  ife 

eye  of  some  dear  surviving  friend  may  rove,  drop- 
j)ing  one  tear  of  fond  reuK  ii»brance  and  tender  love. 
Yen,  I  must  dir;  /;••■'  '!ie  eotn.  To  the  •'  ••  - 
ber,    which    has  wii.  1    oft   my   'nnded 

niv  solitai7  mediiations,  my  grateful 
and  my  searching  the   sacred  page — to   thi> 
phice  1  must  bid  the   lohg  farewell,     'lo  ni\ 
and  to  my  pen,  and  tT   all  tlic   a\oi  '•>  '  «  r 
to  eartli,  I   breathe  a  final    and  ev«- 
My  friends,  ihe  loved  associates  of   my  pil^nmigc, 
the  kind  soolheis  of  my  cares  at  '  ,  and  the 

participants  ot    niy  jo\  s  and  •  '  •    ■      '"> 

liow  can  1  pronounce  the  pai     .^ 
separation  will  be  shoi-t.     If  united  in  Calv:*»v*s 
bleeding  Lord,  and  sprinkled    with  sacred 
our  friendship  shall  U'^t  t'  with' 

life,  nor  be  buried  with  rur  s  in  '' 

as  it   was  purchased  by  the  dying  J,    - 

manuel,  and  is  the   rich  fruit  of  a  fairer  clime,  so 
shall  it  outlive  this  passing  world,  survive  the  con- 
flagration of  nature,  tlie  awful  scenes    of  tlic  1     * 
great  f'..iv.  and  continue  lonrj  as  elei  uitv  shall   • 
its   p  It  shall    flourish  in  all  t!ie   purity   ;. 

vigor  oi  the  New  Jerusalem.     In  yonder  wrvrld  of 
li;  '  *       >y  we  meet  ere   long,  no  more  to  take   ' 

p:* J   hand,  nor  sigh  a  U^t    adieu.     T';eve   i 

we  gj*eet  each  other's  happy  spirit,  and  hllcd  v.    .. 

•Coilsisting  of  112  pages,  of  which  she  lired  to  fill  only  ir. 
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raptures  of  flaming  love,  together  talk  of  all  tire 
way  the  Lord  has  led  us,  and  congratulate  each 
others  escape  fr'  m  all  the  hazards  and  perils  of 
this  state  of  trial  and  our  safe  landing  on  the  peace- 
ful shores  of  a  blissful  immortality.  There  may 
we  fail  at  the  feet  of  heaven's  adored  Kh)g,  and 
unite  our  songs  of  joy  with  the  harmonious  tlirong 
of  angels  and  archangels,  and  all  the  numerous 
company  of  saved  sinners  around  the  throne;  while 
glory  immortal  shines  in  ever}*  countenance,  and 
eternity  is  written  on  every  joy. 

But  who  bought  this  amazing  bliss,  and  confers 
it  on  mortal  worms?  "I,  even  1,"  says  tne  adorable 
Immanuel,  "with  my  agonizing  sweat,  my  burst- 
ing sight,  rny  expiring  groans,  my  vital  blood."  Ah, 
this  is  the  voice  of  my  beloved,  and  mournfully 
pleasant  it  sounds  in  my  ears.  Let  me  praise  him 
with  all  the  energies  of  my  soul;  for  all  lovely  and 
glorious,  he  is  inhnitely  worthy. 

This  afternoon  I  \\a.\a  been  employed  in  looking 
over  my  first  writings  of  this  kind,  and  imperfect 
as  they  are,  I  have  reason  to  rejoice  1  have  saved 
so  much  from  the  flames;  for  they  have  been  a 
mean  of  confirming  my  hope,  and  enlivening  my 
"feehngs.  It  has  often  been  a  distrebsing  fear  with 
The,  that  my  language  has  been  that  of  others,  not 
my  own,  ti.ught  me  by  the  Spirit  of  God.  But  on 
a  view  of  what  I  yet  retain,  penned  when  I  was 
little  acquainted  with  authors  young  and  ignorant, 
I  humbly  hope  those  exercises  are  agreeable  to  the 
word  of  God,  the  production  of  the  eternal  Spirit. 

Now  I  long  for  fixedness  of  soul  in  duty,  enlarge- 
ment of  hecirt  in  prayer,  and  hol\' preparation  for 
all  tiie  many  and  interesting  duties  of  the  coming 
day.  Sweet  jcsus,  shine  on  my  soul  in  all  thy 
matchless  beauty,  and  make  me  to  repose  myself  in 
the  green  pastures  of  thy  love,  and  walk  by  the 
side  of  the  still  waters  of  thy  wrndrous  grace. 

^/in'l  24.  The  day  of  the  Lord  has  dawned, 
S^ratciful  to  the  stranger's  heart,  wliile  he  wanders 
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in  this  strange  land — sweetly  refrt  sliing  to  all,  wlio 

love  the  blissed  sL-rvi^e  of  (iod,  and  have 

tin  ir  ryes  to  a   rej^ion,  wliere  one  rT»'mal  S 

forever  reigns.     \V<  Iconie  n^orn,  my   »»*ul 

thee  with   fond  ddi^fjt,  and  as  thou  art  hav 

away,  (J    wilt  tliou  bear  on  thy  wing   a  tril 

gratitude  to  Him,  wlio  is  mindful  <»f  li 

followers  in  this  world   (.f  sin,  and  dmp-j^ 

waiting   souls    some    heavejily  joys.     I 

happy  day,  as  propitious  to  th«  sufTei  iujr.  'a'^ijwBir.r 

interests  of  the  Redeemer's  1. 

to  this  athicted,   solitary   dan^n  »i    «  : 

thee    munv    ardent    wishes,  munv   fei '     ..  .     . 

have  ascended  to  the  great   He^d  of  the  churrh; 

and,  now  thou  hast    arri\ed,  C»o<l  shall  !>e  glorrfK 

with  praise. 

'I'his  d.ty  the  city  of  our  Clod  here  shall  b^^^^^ 
dened  by  :he  accessi<  n   of  eight   new  memt^Pfo 
this  chutch;    a  srght,  which  the  oldest  of  our  pro- 
fessors  ha\e   not   witnessed   for   many   dark   and 
clondy  years. 

It  is  now  above  six  years,  since  I  jniblicly  join^'d 
myself  to  the  Lord  in  an  e^e^lasting  covenant;  :■■..: 
as  I  entered  the  cliurch  the  youngest  member,  so  1 
have  ever  cootijiued.  And  O  I  have  esteemrd  it  a 
high  hon  r,  that,  in  the  morning  cf  my  life  I  :>hoiiM 
sit  with  older  saints  around  tnc  table  of  our  com- 
mon Lord,  and  be  so  highly  distinguished  as  to  be 
their  y(jungest  sister.  But  ti.is  day  I  resign  forever 
this  station  to  others.  I  rej.  ice,  that  it  is  to  those, 
who  will  fill  it  with  so  much  more  usefulness  ihn.n  I 
have  done.  This  day,  dear  Lucv  takes  my  place, 
and  bears  the  honor  of  a  young  disciple  of  Jesns  \r\ 
the  midst  of  a  wicked  and  gainsaying  world.  () 
may  she  be  prepared  for  all  its  duties  and  trials, 
and  be  enabled  to  endure  and  perform,  looking  ui.t .» 
Jesus  for  grace  and  strength.* 

*  -Miss  Lucy  Edwaitis  lived  xruhin  a  few  yanls  of  Miss  \V. 

uiui  Jietl  '      '  "         ■     V  (lays  of  the  —  .  .       .     . 

ii)^  the  iH'  Ung  irxidencf  '  .-  .. 

Lonl.     •' They  were  lotely  anil  [ileasanl  in  tlicir  lives;    and 
•n  their  death  thev  were  ^carcelv  divulcd."* 
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JVoon.  It  is  done.  Eight  souls  have  stood  fortii 
n  the  view  of  God,  angels  and  men,  and  professed 
their  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus,  their  attachment  to 
his  bleeding  cross,  and  their  determination  to  con- 
secrate all  their  future  days  to  his  blessed  service. 
Solemn  and  awfully  momentous  transaction!  one,  in 
which  they  never  were  engaged  before;  and  never 
can  be  again;  one,  which  extends  its  interesting 
influence  through  the  revolving  ages  of  an  intermi- 
nable career,  and  instamps  its  impress  on  their 
future  undying  existence;  one,  which  Jehovah  and 
all  the  heavenly  hosts  bended  to  behold,  and  which 
the  recording  angel  has  enrolled  in  the  annals  of 
eternity.  My  soul  felt  for  them,  and  realized  the 
awful  vows  they  were  sealing,  and  the  weighty 
duties  they  were  binding  themselves  to  perform. 
O  that  this  solemn  event  may  never  be  produced 
at  the  last  great  day  against  one  of  their  souls,  to 
cover  them  with  confusion,  consternation  and  woe. 
O  may  they  never  falsify  their  promises,  nor  bring 
scandal  on  that  holy  religion,  for  which  the  blood 
of  heaven  flowed.  May  they  never  be  traitors  in 
the  camp,  betraying  the  interests  of  Christ  to  his 
foes,  and  occasioning  the  scoffs  and  blasphemies 
of  the  enemies  of  the  cross.  But  O  may  almighty 
grace  enable  them  to  live  as  strangers  and  pilgrims 
in  thih  transitory  world,  as  those  who  are  born  from 
above  and  associates  of  the  inhabitants  of  heaven. 
May  they  breathe  the  spirit  of  the  gospel  in  their 
every  action,  and  may  their  future  deportment 
shine  eminently  with  all  the  beauties  of  holiness, 
and  excellencies  of  Christianity,  that  others  may 
"have  reason  to  say.  Surely  the  Lord  is  with  them 
of  a  truth.  O  that  they  may  manifest  the  power 
of  religion  in  these  lukewarm  days,  love  and  seek, 
the  prosperity  of  Zion,  be  blessings  to  the  church, 
to  society  and  to  the  world;  and  when  the  evening 
of  their  days  draws  near,  and  death  approaches  to 
demand  his  prey,  O  may  they  safely  and  securely 
go  down  the  declining  vale,  and  land  their  wearied 
tect  onCanaan's  happy  shares. 


JOURVAL,    1814.  195 

V.c  r.     Yonder  i^  the  sun,  shedding  his  last  cheer- 
^;t>camson  our  western  hemisphere;  rtsignin»^u$ 
.tlie  shades  of  night.      I  catch  hi*  last  faint  rays 
I-  tic  siiikii  from   my  view,  and  penkivelv  turn   m  v 
es  to  the  closing  |>erio<1  of  life.      My  m^irnin^  .- 
iJtnt,  my  mcriduii  is  advancing,   and  King  bet -jic 
tl>at  arnviH  the  darkness  of  d'-ath   may  encircle 
my    liorizoii — Behold   my*un   has  set.  no  more  to 
ViU  on  earili.      Karlh  where  art  thou,  with  all  itiy 
buaslcd  honors  and  promised   joys:'     Vanished  like 
a  drea-n — buried   in   obhvion,   as   tho   thou    never 
wast.    Kteniiiy,  eternity,  is  ray  mighty  portion,  and 
\bi  awful  wonders   press  on   my  separating  spirit. 
Kvtry  feeling,  aod  every  emotion  of  my  soul  bc.ir* 
its  weighty   impress,  and    khall   forever.      Worlds 
unknown    burst    upon    my    view,  beings    new    .md 
t range  salute  my  astonislii  d  eye;  and  scene- 
jug  enwrap  ine  all  ;i  "'  li*  In  hl  i^  lu 

or— liell:*      Do  I  ■"  ■        ..       .^  v .  c  of  Jc^u".'    or 

di)  1   meet  the  i  d  wrath  of  an  angry   Ciod? 

I>o  holy  spirits  welcome  rac  to  their  blest  ab<xle? 
or  do  ghastly  fiends  conduct  me  to  U\cir  mansioas 
of    Wo:* 

O  thou  great  and  eternal  Jehovah,  I  beseech  thee 
to  prepare  me  for  the  moment  of  death.  O  suffer 
lue  not  to  go  into  eternity  under  the  guilt  of  one 
unrej>ented  sin,  nor  to  appear  at  thy  j  -  nt  seal 

iu  the    poor  tig  leaves  ot   my  own  f  ..  .uess.     I 

humbly,  I  devoutly,  1  earnestly  i  ,  e  th>  pir- 
doning  mercy,  thy  forgiving  love,  thy  reconciling 
^uiilci;  that  when  the  last  moment  shall  arrive,  I 
may  be  titled  to  eiuer  into  the  joy  of  my  Lord, 
and  to  i)artake  of  the  holy  employments  and  puri- 
fied delights  of  thy  glorious  habitation.  O  Lord  be 
merciful  to  me  a  sinner.  Kind  Redeemer,  be  mer- 
ciful to  me  the  vilest  of  the  vile. 

If  ••/.  **0  that  it  were  with  me  as  in  months 
,  >  .  ■  is  the  mournful  language  of  many  true 
Christians.  -\nd  why:*  because  tbey  have  left  their 
'Jrst  love,  lost  the  ardor  of  their  spiritual  exercises; 
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and  contracted  a  worldly  minded,  lukewarm  spirit. 
Settled  upon  their  iees,  and  im  nersed  in  the  cares 
and  pleasures  of  earth,  they  er.joy  no  happitying 
intercourse  with  God,  no  transcendent  glories  from 
the  blisstul  mount  of  \ision,  no  fervent  zeal  for  the 
honor  of  their  Maker,  and  the  benelit  of  those  souls 
he  died  to  redeem.  If  the  duties  of  the  closet  are 
not  entirely  omitted,  they  are  but  very  unfrequently 
and  coldly  pe-formed;  as  tho  they  regretted  the 
transient  moments  thus  employed,  and  were  glad, 
when  they  were  gout:.  Instead  of  communications 
from  the  divine  Spirit,  and  heart-cheering  visits  of 
love  from  Immanuel.  which  cnce  made  their  closets 
Bethels,  they  now  hardly  breathe  a  desire  or  raise 
a  petition  to  the  eternal  Jehovah,  but  niechanically 
and  formally  hurry  over  a  duty,  in  which  every 
power  of  their  souls  ought  to  be  engaged.  They 
go  with  others  to  the  house  of  prayer,  to  keep  holy 
day.  But  while  s  tting  beneath  the  droppings  of 
the  sanctuary,  and  hearing  the  most  sublime  and 
impressive  truths  delivered  with  the  most  animated 
pathos,  their  thoughts  are  wandering  to  the  ends  of 
tne  eartli,  or  culling  fairy  visions.  No  wonder 
thev  return  empty  and  unedified;  while  those  who 
are  hungry  for  the  bread  of  life,  hive  been  fed  and 
nourished  with  manna  from  o.i  high.  The  Sabbath, 
once  grateful  and  refreshing  to  th.:ir  souls,  is  now 
spcui  in  indolence  and  coliness;  and  they  rejoice, 
wnen  its  wearisome  h.urs  are  terminated.  Trav- 
elling still  the  wayward  path,  they  continue  to 
relax  from  tneir  former  •^trictne^ss;  and  verge  from 
one  devious  step  to  another,  till  tliey  exhibit  little 
or  nothing  of  the  power  of  godliness,  and  the 
heavenly  nature  of  religion.  Behold  them  in  a 
convivial  party,  and  you  witness  conformi^^'  to  the 
worl'l,  satisfaction  in  vain  con\  ersati'm,  and  a  com- 
pliant, temporizing  spirit,  forbidden  by  the  gospel, 
and  by  no  means  characterist.c  of  strangers  and 
pilgrims  here.  Surely  worldlings  might  well 
inquire,   "What  do  ye  more  than  others*"     Thus 


J.ETTEK  TO    MISS  C.  T.  197 

Chiiht  i»  crucified  in  the  house  of  his  professed 
friends,  and  his  ways  and  truths  evil  spoken  of, 
his  heaveri-boriV  religion  in  loaded  with  ridicule  and 
coiituiiiely  «jf  us  enemies:  and  a  stumbling  block,  is 
thrown  ni  the  way  of  njany  sincere  souls.  Alas, 
for  ihc  iukt-wami,  backsliddt-n  believer;  how  un- 
becoming and  inconsistent  his  deportment;  how 
cheerless  and  lamentable  his  condi'inn.  Who 
knows  how  far  down  liie  dccluily  of  vice  he  wtujld 
slidr,  if  abused  merry  and  infmire  grace  did  not 
intercept  his  career,  and  turn  his  erring  feet  ag^in 
to  the  way  of  holiness  and  jKiih  of  peace.  Touched 
with  the  sorrows  of  deep  cunipui^ction,  he  mourns 
over  his  past  folly  and  cnjuinality,  and  abasing 
hims»*lf  bclure  the  mercy-*eat  ot  his  compassionate 
leather,  reiterates  wiik  the  publican,  "(iod  l>c 
merciful  to  me  a  sinner.'*    He  en  in  the  divine 

life  with  new  fervor  and  strengtn,  "i.U  a  heart  f-  It 
sense  of  bis  gwn  liubilit)  to  err  arui  go  astra\,  .i.kI 
humble  dependence  on  the  Kock  that  is  higher  than 
he.  His  character  now  ap|>ears  with  an  anii:*.ble 
lustre,  adorned  w.th  all  the  graces  of  the  gospel. 


Ettracl-.   '  '    J.   l.vLi^M    lo    MiiS  ('.  T.  of  Hcveriv, 

Bexerv,  Muy  II,   ISU. 

Mv  dearly  beloved  Clarrissa, 

l*AiNFfL  as  n)y  feelings  are  with  regard  to 
letter- w  ruing.  1  have  this  moment  come  to  a  resolu- 
tion, that  I  wiil  again  make  the  feeble  attempt,  and 
C)  may  ii  be  iwnw  love  to  God,  and  with  a  v;  w 
to  that  d:iy,  when  Clara  and  Fanny  must  >t4»nd  at 
the  bar  of  their  Judge,  and  render  an  account,  \\<  . 
tUey  ha\c  written,  and  how  they  have  receivt-d. 
Do  we  realize  the  unutterable  rcaliii»s  of  that 
tivnu-ndous  day?  O  day  of  dread  decision,  and 
desj>air.  Hark!  the  trumpet  scur.ds,and  penetratmg 
the  receptacles  of  the  dead,  calls*  the  skeping 
nation;>  lo  shake  ofl'  the  dust  of  tire  grave,  antl 
assemble  in  one  va^t  and  mij^hty  concouv-.e,  to  givii 


*ir 
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Up  their  accounts,  and  receive  their  ineffable,  eter- 
nal rewards.  Behold  them  collected,  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  characters  they  had  furmed  here  on 
earth,  fixed  on  the  right  or  the  left  hand  of  Jeho- 
vah, their  actions,  their  words,  their  thoughts, 
unveiled  to  tlie  view  of  countless  iTiillions,  and 
Drought  to  the  test  of  the  sure  oracles  of  truth. 
Whire  now  are  the  deeds  of  darkness,  pei  pcirated. 
unobserved  by  mortal  eye?  Brougtit  to  light  and 
stamped  with  imniortal  infamy.  VVhere  the  flimsy 
covering  of  the  hyi^ocrite.**  Gone  forever»  and  his 
soul,  n.iked  and  forlorn,  finds  to  his  overwhelming 
wretcnedness,  that  crying.  Lord,  Lord,  will  never 
gain  an  entrance  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  The 
impenitent  on  the  left  hand  wait  in  dread  dismay, 
to  hear  the  awful  sentence,  "Depart,  ye  cursed." 
But  there  on  the  right  stand  the  glorious  company 
of  the  redeemed,  shining  in  the  ir.i maculate  glories 
of  their  adorable  Redeemer,  greeting  t'ne  heaven- 
beaming  smiles  of  their  Judge,  while*  their  wgrks 
of  faith  and  labors  of  love  are  brought  into  view  as 
evitlences  of  their  accept  mce  with  Heaven,  and, 
**Come  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,"  salutes  their 
ravished  souls. 

O  the  surprising  realities,  the  astonishing  won- 
ders, which  the  last  great  day  will  reveal.  O  the 
^niguty  bliss  or  wo  it  wdl  p  ur  u;;on  every  soul. 
Its  decisions  will  be  fir^n,  as  the  throne  of  Omnip- 
otence, and  lasting  as  the  existence  of  the  immortal 
mind.  Could  we  constantly  live  Uiider  deep  and 
realizing  apprehensions  of  a  judgment  lo  come, 
would  not  our  general  deportment  be  widely  differ- 
ent? VV'e  should  indeed  do  with  our  migiit  what- 
so,  ver  our  hcinds  find  to  do;  and  in  constant  watch- 
fulness agtVmst  sin  and  teiuptation,  should  be  habit- 
ually looking  unto  Jesus  iov  pardon,  peace  and 
assisting  grace, making  mention  of  his  rigiitcousr.ess, 
and  of  h.s  only.  O  how  earnest,  how  importunate 
would  be  our  supplications  to  Heaven  for  our  o*ii 
iiouls,  and  the  souls  of  others.    Fueling  that  '.7c  are 
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praying  for  no  less  than  the  eternal  salvation  ot 
immortal  souls,  O  with  what  fervor,  w'lAi  wliat 
animation,  wiili  what  assitiuiiy,  "  'we  ad:lrci* 
the  nncrcy  scut,  and  send  the  .-..  .wiings  cf  i.ur 
tiearts  to  Jehovah's  ear.  Never,  never,  woiUd  our 
closets  witness  the  strange  aversene!»s,  wanderings 
and  languor,  thev  nuw  alas  too  often  do;  but  they 
\»ould  aile-it  to  the  CO  iNtancy,  sinceiity  and  . 
ling  ai'dor  <jf  our  M;ciel  (levoiionsi;  :tiii  II' 
answer  would    s!\td    im  uortal    b!  .     i 

^vorld  of  woe. 

When  I  glance  at  a  dear  fellow- mojia'i.  1 
()  you   are  for  ned  In  li\e  fore\cr;   and  my  i 

heaves  with  w.iader  and  aslohislinitui  too  v.. 
utteratice.  Where  is  the  language  that  can  i>orlray 
in  all  its  niagui'.ude  and  solemnity  the  worth  of  ouc 
soul!'  and  wl.at  can  amount  to  iis  V'\\i\\  ileul.'  'Ihe 
language  of  earth  fads  to  explai.i;  an-l  nulltuns  t-f 
perishing  worlds  d^v»ndl»i  into  nothi.  j. 

If  these  are  truths,  where,  O  where,  is  that  Itc- 
ntvolent  s,jiri'.,    whii.ii  CI;  >   Ui  hi\' 

inibibed,  and  \s  Inch  their  Iucm  i  n-  *■«.  ..or'-''- 
ineUilv    displaced,    when   he   Nscpt  ov«.r   \>v 
Jtrusalen»^  when  he  hid  sought  soliiar^'  rtp  so  by 
the  side  of  Jacob's  well?  a  spiiit  wiiic  .- con- 

spicuously in  his  eery  arti  ''      ' 

ttic  crobs  of  Calvar\ .     If  ......  .  ... 

mai»  of  soi  rows,  where  art  itivl-  ^  of  ci 

passion  for  Christless  sinners,  tneir  glowing  lo.e  ;  > 
the  glory  of  God,  and  t:ieir  inccss.»n;,  indct .'. 
exerii.ns,  f  jr  the  enl.ir^enient  and  ext  • 
Mediator's  ki  igdom?      If  tiicy  are  Iim       .  ^ 

world   cf  holiness,    where  is   their  c«"informity    to 
the  temper  and  empioymei>ts  cf  heaven, 
vated  s.  liy  to  !  things,  their  cl 

at-*-       .^,.i,  ./liens  a;.    ,  .•.-•*  !   »-  which  rv.,    .. 
tl.  •"  of  Sin  aud  iiiW)e\l  >wiiig  pure  fi      i 

the  thn>ae  of  Deily.**     O   lad  Jlhcy   more  exerc^c 
.  ar  ^trate  the  heaven  l>irn  spiri;  of  t!»eir  h  . / 

,  Uiey  w'jiUd  enjoy  vastly  more  of  its  ;c- 
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freshing  and  sublimely  animating  comforts,  and 
they  would  shine  as  lights  in  this  dark  world  to  the 
glory  of  the  Being  they  love  and  adore. 

Fanxy. 

JOURNAL,    1814. 

JSIaij  12.  Last  night  was  chiefly  spent  in  read- 
ing the  writings  of  my  departed  Harriet,  and 
■sweetly  melancholy  it  was  to  my  soul.  "Safe  is 
she  lodged  above  these  rolling  spheres,"  far  distant 
from  this  land  of  sorrow  and  region  of  death.  After 
many  a  struggle  and  many  a  tear,  she  has  arrived 
at  the  mansion  of  unclouded  bliss,  and  peacefully 
rests  in  Eden's  bower.  And  does  she  not  from  her 
golden  seat  cast  a  pitying  look  on  her  dear  Fanny, 
wandering  forlorn  in  this  vale  of  tears?  Does  she 
not  witness  the  mourning  tears  and  tender  sighs 
of  bereaved  affection,  and  gently  whisper,  "Weep 
not  for  Harriet,  but  redeem  the  time,  fulfil  your 
work,  and  come  and  join  me  in  our  Father's  blest 
abode?"  O  Harriet,  my  much  loved  Harriet,  shall 
our  spirits  one  day  meet  and  be  blest  with  a  friend- 
ship, which  separation  cannot  wound,  nor  death  de- 
stroy? wliich  shall  glow  with  seraphic  fire  in  end- 
less day?  Tossed  to  and  fro  on  the  tempestuous 
sea  of  life,  distressed  with  fears,  assaulted  by 
temptation,  oppressed  with  iniquities,  shall  I  ever 
find  my  way  to  a  brighter  world?  O  why  tarry  I 
here,  seeing  I  groan  day  after  day  over  an  unprofit- 
able life,  and  spend  my  time  in  vain?  Is  not  the 
hour  of  release  at  hand,  and  shall  I  not  socn  drink 
abundantly  of  the  v.ine  of  my  Father's  kingdom, 
and  feast  on  fruit,dro]:)ping  sweetly  from  the  tree  of 
life?  Haste,  my  beloved,  shorten  these  interposing 
da}'s,  and  receive  my  parting  spirit  to  thy  glorious 
rest. 

May  13.  The  years  that  are  past  arise  to  my 
view,  and  present  cause  for  deep  humiliation,  self- 
kbasement  and  contrition.  Ah  they  are  recorded 
'ih  the  annals  of  eternity,  with  all   their  numerous 
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misimprovrments,  impert'cctions  and  sins.  Not 
one  moment  ot  them  can  ever  be  recalled;  not  one 
action  ever  be  undone.  As  I  kneeled  before  the 
throne  this  eve,  as  usual,  I  ru'iiinated  on  what  I 
have  been  and  what  I  no^  am,  and  the  tears  ot* 
-.now  stole  gcnth  down;  and  when  I  was  en^^aijed 
I  s^pidication.  I  was  blest  with  some  fixedness, 
ardor  and  importunity,  andf)und  the  season  p-atc- 
t'ul  to  my  soul. 

letter  to  Mas  -M.  W.  of  Bcvtily. 

lirx^rltf,  Miy  14,  1814. 

It  j^ricvPS  mc  to  learn  you  are  in  darkness,  seek- 
ing after)  our  Helovcd,  but  hndinj;  lum   not,  aiid 
wandering  about    iti  this  distani  I md,  with  scanc 
one  drop  of  bliss  to  sniooth  the  way.     But  d«- 
not.     Your  case  is  by  no   nieans  peculiar.      Aim 
in  the  Lord,  and  cist  y«mr  every  caieonl.im;  fo;- 
he  carelh  for  vou.  and  wdl  relirve  and  succor  ywi 
in  the  best  tin\'e.     Kre  lonj;,  I  trust,  you  will  rejoice 
in  his  returniii!-;  smiles,  and  the  ricli   mani 
of  his  glorv  to  your  soul;  and  tiien  >  ou  u-..         -.i 
your  Way  rejoicing  willi  li\  el\  gratitude*  and  ai\lcnt 
zed.     Contiiuieini»»c  use  of  his  appointed   means, 
humbly  imploring   his  gracious  presence,  and  i^i- 
cheering  intluences  of  his  Ho'     -       it;  aadbem.*:. 
aiixiois  tohave  your  trials  sai.v  ....^...than  re.novcu. 
buch  feelings  are  unpleasant;  Ijut  they  are  neces- 
sary  to  teach  us  our  weakness  and  nothin;;ness, 
wean  US  from    the  world,  iricfease  our   hu 
wau-hfulness  and  prayer,  and  make    us  m..  . 
pendent  on  the  arm  of  tlie  Alaiighty.     If  tliey  h  v . 
this  effect  on  you  through  the  blessing  of  God,  you 
^vill  have  great  rcason  to  magnity  aiid  adore  his 
holv  name,  and  rejoice  in  his  universal  goveniTvc-.t. 
O  my  sister,  be  not  wear>-  nor  faint  hi  your  nuiu.. 
Pi-ess  onward  in  the  path  of  duty,  looking  to  Jesus, 
who   was  tempted  like  as  you  are,  sin  excepted; 
and  exercise  faith  in  his  mighty  name;  for  it  is  b  • 
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faith  and  not  by  sight  we  nrrnst  live  here.  I  feel 
a  tender  interest  in  your  concerns,  and  I  cannot  but 
long  that  the  comforts  of  rehgion  mav  be  yours.  O 
may  your  weary  soul  rest  sweetly  on  the  bosom  of 
Jesjs. 

^  We  have  Iiad  no  meeting  this  eve;  but  all  is 
right;  for  the  winds  and  the  storms  might  easily 
h'Hve  been  calmed  by  Jehovah's  word,  'if  on  the 
whole  it  had  been  best  for  us  to  have  encircled  the 
altar  of  social  prayer  and  praise. 

If  you  have  not  read  dear  Mrs.  Newell's  Me- 
moirs, I  wish  you  may;  for  I  think  you  will  be 
pleased  and  profited.  She  is  gone  to  her  rest;  and 
my  pained  heart  says  it  is  right,  all  right,  tho  she 
was  the  best  beloved  of  all  my  numerous  friends, 
and  fondly  united  by  many  a  tie.    Yours  in  love, 

Fanny  Woodbury. 


Note  to  MissE.  S.  of  Beverly,  then  at  Wenham. 

JMay  21,  1814- 
You  ask,  "What  is  communion  with  God.^"  I  wish 
I  were  better  able  to  tell  you.  But  it  can  better  be 
known  by  experience,  than  by  description.  I  think 
however  I  have  just  felt  it  in  my  retirement,  unless 
I  am  most  fatally  deluded.  I  have  been  favored 
with  much  enlargen)ent  in  petition  for  almost  eA-ery 
thing.  I  seemed  to  leave  all  sublunarv  things,  and 
grasped  after  durable  riches,  and  soul  satisfying 
blessings  for  myself,  my  friends  my  acquaintances, 
my  sisters  of  the  church,  my  dear*  enemies,  poor 
perishing  pagans,  for  the  ministers  of  Clirist  as  a 
body,  and  particular  individuals,  for  humane  and 
religious  Societies,  praying  female  Societies,  for  the 
enlargement  of  Zion,  and  universal  diffusion  of 
peace,  love  and  religion.  If  I  know  my  own  heart, 
there  is  not  a  false  friend,  nor  an  enemy,  nor  a  soul 
in    this   habitable    world,  but  I  can  carry  to   the 

*  Matt.  5:ii. 
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flironc  of  grace,  and  supplicate  the  same  mercies, 
and  enjoyments,  and  graces,  that  I  do  for  myself. 
O  I  vr:iut  to  have  my  whole  soul  moulded  inio  pure 
gospel  love,  and  to  exhibit  it  illustriously  in  my 
temper  and  conduct.  Will  you  not  piay  that  th>i 
may  be  the  case:*  Uo  my  denrly  beloved;  and  fort,  : 
nut  to  praise  the  Lord  for  the  precious  tilial  free- 
dom 1  have  enjoyetl  and  still  hope  to  enj«)y  in  pour- 
ing out  u\y  soul  before  him — a  cordial  fur  all  njy 
sorrows  and  trials,  a  sweet  relief  from  every  wo. 
(),  if  one  drop  of  heaven  is  so  good,  what  is  heaven 
itself?  May  you  and  I  know  by  happy  experience. 
()  may  you  be  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day,  ail 
make  advances  in  ex[)erimental  i)iety.  (jikkI  cveu- 
lug,  my  dear  friend.  Fa.nxv  Woodblkv. 

Note  to  Mi«s  C  S.  of  Beverly,  then  at  Wetiham. 

Mil/  .i-2,  Ml 4. 

As  it  is  not  customary  to  keep  school  on  Elec- 
tion elays,  you  will  probably  come  home.  I  want 
you  should  devote  \Vednesday  morn  to  a  delightful 
ramble  with  me.  I  anticipate  it  with  senwtioiis  of 
joy.  But  no;  let  us  not  depei»d  too  much;  for  it  is 
I  day  which  myriads  of  our  race  will  never  see.  I 
>v  ant  to  feel  th.it  I  ha\e  nothing  to  do  i»eie,  but  to 
glorify  (iod,  benefit  imniortal  beings,  work  out  u>y 
own  salvation,  and  make  n»y  way  to  a  fairer  region. 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  for  the  griefs  and  woes  that 
have  of  late  beeti  mine  to  suffer.  For  they  show 
t!\e  utter  vanity  of  all  below,  and  the  preciousness 
of  tliat  (iospel.  which  bri  igeth  life  and  immortality 
to  light.  WeU  ome  then  our  trials,  if  thereby  we 
may  be  conformable  to  our  suflering  Lord,  and 
purified,  and  fitted  for  that  world,  where  tears  arc 
wiped  from  every  eye,  and  sorrows  are  known  no 
more.  Is  this  our  home?  Shall  our  spirits  meet 
there,  when  these  bodies  repose  in  a  bed  of  dusL^ 
()  if  we  should  not — But  I  must  hope;  and  may 
Heaven  in  mercy  grain  that  my  hope  may  never 


204  LETTER   TO    MISS    M.    W. 

prove  destructive  to  my  soul.  The  storms  of  life 
are  blowing  over,  and  to  the  meek  follower  of 
Christ,  an  everlasting  calm  shall  soon  succeed. 
Let  us  then  be  patient,  and  establish  our  hearts; 
for  the  coming  of  the  Lord  drawcth  nigh.  And 
may  grace  work  in  us  to  will,  to  do,  and  to  suffer, 
and  then  bestow  the  rich  and  glorious  reward. 
Yours,  Fanny. 


Letter  to  Miss  M.  W.  of  Beverly. 

Beverly,  .May  30,  1814. 

Sabbath  morn.  I  am  happy  to  learn,  my  dear 
Miss  W.  that  you  have  regained  peace  and  tran- 
quillity of  mind,  and  are  now  reposing  sweetly  un- 
der the  shadow  of  Immanuel,  and  feasting  on  the 
rich  food  he  has  prepared  for  his  humble  followers. 
You  think  you  do  not  yet  feel  that  lively  faith  and 
love  yon  desire.  But  you  have  every  thing  to  en- 
courage  you  to  hope,  and  trust  in  the  Lord;  for  he 
is  good  to  the  soul  that  waiteth  for  him,  and  none 
shad  seek  his  face  in  vain.  O  may  you  keep  near 
to  him,  and  be  favored  with  times  of  refreshing 
from  his  presence — rich  streams  of  consolation, 
flowing  gently  from  the  exhaustless  Fountain  to  ex- 
hilarate and  gladden  your  heart,  while  you  traverse 
this  desert  wild.  It  is,  my  dear  friend,  tlirough 
much  tribulation,  that  we  must  make  our  way  to 
the  port  of  rest.  Ail  that  will  live  godly  in  Christ 
Jesus  shall  suffer  persecution.  Those  who  exhibit 
the  beauty  and  power  of  godliness,  and  are  active 
in  the  service  they  love,  meet  with  opposition,  not 
only  from  Satan  and  the  openly  ungodK",  but  also 
from  many  who  bear  the  Christian  name.  Thig  I 
think  one  of  the  many  and  heavy  trials  the  decided 
votary  of  religion  is  called  to  sustain;  and  needful 
indeed  are  the  consolatory  truths  and  promises  of 
tlie  Gospel  to  cheer  his  fainting  heart.  But  surely 
wc  will  follow  our  Lord  through  evil  a3   well  as 
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♦^(KkI   I  €i)ort,  and  delight  to  endure  the   Cross,  as 
'veil  as  look,  forward  to  the  crown, 

I  rejoice  that,  vile  and  unworthy  as  I  am,  our 
(1<  ;u-  I^ord  h;is  favored  me  with  many  estim:ih)le 
tricads,  in  wiiosc  society  and  correspondence  I  take 
so  large  a  shire  of  placid  joy  in  this  inhospitable 
world.  But  O  how  paint'd  to  "weep  o*er  many  a 
friend  to  dus'    <  led."     Peace  i'»  the  far    ''i- 

tant  grave  of  11.  i .  .<  i,  and  embalmed  bt-  her  nu;:i- 
oiy  ill  the  heal-  s  of  the  pious.  May  our  la!»t  da\  s  be 
like  hers,  calm  serene,  and  marked  with  the  tri- 
umphs of  fiih  a>ul  nope.  I  intend  to  let  you  have 
)ier  Memoirs  a  few  days,  and  I  think  you  will  ad- 
mire t.ie  loveliness  of  her  character,  her  ardent 
l)iety  and  eng  igedness  of  heart  in  the  work  of  the 
Lord.  ^'That  life  it>  long  which  answers  life's  great 
end."     llcr  yeirs,  th«)ugh  few,    were  C'  I 

to  diligence  and   zeal  in  leli   '         Uer  he. 
sion,  and  she    has  quickly  \>  ned  tl»e  .;  .s 

vork  assigned  to  her;  and  now  sweetly  rests  from 
her  labors  and  her  sorrows.  Will  not  my  dear 
' '  -s  W.  supi)ly  her  place  to  me,  and  be  a  faithful 
iwvudto  wain,  adnonish  and  instruct:*  Pray  for 
vour  atlectionaie  Fann'y. 


Letter  to  MUs  H.  G.  of  BraJfoixI. 

Beverltj^  June  4,  1814. 

^ly  dear  Hannah, 
Bllst  with  a  renewed  opportunity  of  addressing 
vou.  I  readily  improve  it;  and  could  I  impart  some 
spiritual  gilt  to  your  edirication  and  to  the  glory  of 
\  our  God,  my  heart  would  rejoice,  even  mine.  But 
alas,  wliile  1  am  so  cold  and  negligent  in  the  best  of 
causes,  I  have  no  reason  to  expect  to  a*  •  and 

engage  others.  Why  is  it  thus^  The  cii^i  ..•cer  of 
Imuianuel  is  still  lovely  and  glorious;  and  in  his 
vineyard  there  is  much  to  be  doiie.  Life  is  has- 
tening to  its  close,  aid  I  am  drawing  nearer-to  the 
grave,  where  *'forg'?tting  tlie  ^vorld,  ancj  h\  the 
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%vorld  forgot,"  my  mortal  frame  must  repose,  till 
the  last  tramp  shall  sum:non  the  sleeping  dust  to 
the  bar  of  God.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  our  earthly 
course  will  soon  be  completed;  but  the  consequences 
of  tliis  state  of  trial  will  be  tremendously  woful  or 
ineffably  blissful  to  our  immortal  souls.  Through 
an  endless  duration,  we  shall  reap  the  reward  of 
our  doings,  either  rising  in  glory,  or  sinking  in 
wretchedness.  Eternity,  eternity,  is  entailed  upon 
poor  earth-created  man,  and  this  eternity  is  yours, 
is  mine,  is  tlie  mighty  portion  of  all  the  descend* 
ants  of  Adam. 

Is  it  so,  my  dear  friend?  And  can  we  for  a  mo- 
ment be  indifferent  to  our  eternal  all,  and  live  as 
tho  earth  was  our  abiding  place,  or  death  would 
extinguish  the  breath  of  the  Almight}  ?*  Is  it  so.^ 
And  can  we  be  insensible  to  the  situation  of  those» 
■who  are  in  bondage  to  sin  and  Satan,  and  verginj; 
to  the  lake,  which  burneth  with  fire  and  brimstone? 
Is  it  so?  And  can  we  be  lukewarm  in  the  blest  ser- 
vice of  our  adorable  Redeemer,  and  uninterested  in 
the  concerns  of  Zion,  the  city  of  our  God,  and  the 
■welfare  of  the  world  at  iarge.^ 

Did  these  truths  properly  affect  our  hearts,  sol- 
emn indeed  would  be  our  feelings,  and  diffei-ent 
would  be  our  lives.  We  should  tlien  behold  tho 
vanity  of  this  passing  world,  and,  soaring  beyond 
its  trifling  things,  should  penetrate  the  veil  of  fu- 
turity, and  survey  that  ever  blessed  region,  where 
flourisii  substantial  joys  and  unrivalled  honors.  Wc 
should  labor  earnestly  and  unremittingly  fop  the 
salvation  of  our  own  souls,  and  the  souls  of  others, 
content  to  have  our  names  cast  out  as  evil,  and 
loaded  with  slander,  reproach  and  ridicule.  We 
should  be  anxious  to  fill  every  remaining  moment 
of  our  lives  with  duty,  and  every  duty  with  holy 
activity  and  devout  ardor,  depending  on  th- 
strengUi  of  Christ,  and  with  refci-ence  to  the  dorv 

*  The  human  lou!. 
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of  GckJ.  And  filled  with  a  deep  and  continual  sense 
of  our  inimnjerable  sins,  and  imperfections,  our 
utter  nothingness  and  un worthiness,  we  should 
make  constant  application  to  the  bloo<l  of  sprink.- 
hu\;,  and  fly  to  the  righteousness  of  our  great  Iligli 
l*riest. 

O  that  you  my  dear  friend  may  not  have  so  mucli 
JKcasion  for  self- accusation  as  your  unworthy  Fan- 
ny! Mav  you  live  as  a  dying  tnortul;  as  a  proba- 
tioner tor  eternity,  and  treading  the  world  beneath 
your  feet,  may  you  hold  sweet  and  ravishing  com- 
munion with  God,  aiKi  read    your   title  clear  to  a 
mansion   m  tliat  kingdom,  bought  with  the  blood  of 
Jesus,  and  tlesliiied  to  flourish  in    eternal  splendor, 
llanpy  indeed  are  the  saints   of   the  Most  High, 
i)  th.it  thtir  privileges  and  immunities,  their  pres- 
f  nt  sul>lin)e  supports,  and  future  enrapturing  pros- 
])ects  may  be  ours.     And  llieir  trials  and  crosses, 
tlieir  fears  and  temptations,  we  will  likewise  h  ill, 
if  their  Gotl  may  be  our  (iotl,  and  their  home  our 
lion»e.    O  the  calm  and  serene  rest,  the  boundless, 
and   inconceivable    delights,    which    await    those, 
Av hose  robes  have  been  washed  and  made  while  in 
the  blood  ot  the  Lamb,  who  have  traced  the  nar- 
n  w-    path,  tho  lined  with  difficul'ies,  snares  and 
woes,  and  safely  reached  its  end.  W'i'.h  what  amaz- 
ing bliss  will  they  salute  the  bright  throng  around 
the  throne,  and  casting  tlieir  crowns  at  the  feet  of 
their  Lord,  unite  their  la\  s  in  concert  with  adoring 
millions  in  ceaseless  songs  of  praise  to  God   and 
the  Lamb.     Far  from  this  earth  of  sorrow,  and  be- 
yond the  reach  of  sin,  they  shall  forever  solace  their 
veary  souls  in  the  bosom  of  their  Savior,  and  drink, 
of  the  streams  that  flow  unruffled  at  his  light  hand. 
If  tlie  glory  of  heaven  be  such  as  mortal  eye  hath 
r.ot  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  nor  heart  conceived;  how 
awfully  miserable  must  those  be,  who,  despising  all 
its  immortal  joys,  choose  the  road  to  death  and  en- 
5ure  a  portion  in  the  bottomless   pit.     O  my  dear 
fricnd.trembling  seizes  me,  when  I  think  how  many 


208  JOURXAL,  1814. 

^vili  corr.e  short  at  last,  whose  hopes  were  firm  and 
stron.^,  and  who  by  the  judgment  of  ening"  men 
were  deemed  the  salt  of  the  earth.  Pray  that  this 
may  never,  never  be  the  case  of  your  friend  Fanny; 
for  it  is  v/hat  I  have  reason  to  fear,  when  I  glance 
at  my  life  and  my  heart.  O  may  we  build  our 
hopes  on  the  corner  Stone,  laid  in  Zion;  may  we 
glory  in  tribulation;  may  we  exult  in  death;  and 
amidst  the  momentous  scenes  of  that  day,  for  which 
all  other  days  were  made,  may  we  lift  up  our 
heads  with  triumphant  joy,  and  in  tranquil  serenity 
sing  the  victories  of  Christ  our  King.  My  friend, 
when  our  few  fleeting  days  are  over,  and  death  lias 
chilled  our  mortal  frames,  may  our  spirits  be  ce- 
mented by  the  endearing  ties,  and  glow  with  all  the 
ardor  of  heaven;  and  to  our  glorified  and  lovely 
Immanuel  we  will  render  a  never  ending  tribute  of 
grateful  praise.     So  may  it  be.    Yours  in  love. 

Fanny  Woodbury. 

JOURNAL,  1814. 

June  19.  For  four  Sabbaths  I  have  heard  scarce- 
ly a  sentence  from  the  pul[)it.  Glowing  with  in- 
extinguishable thirst  to  visit  the  courts  of  my  God, 
and  listen  to  the  truths  of  the  Gospel,  O  who  can 
conceive  my  emotions;  when  I  immure  mjself  in 
my  retirement?  With  the  Psalmist  tears  have  been 
my  meat,  tho  I  greatly  fear  they  were  tears  of  sinful 
impatience. 

This  day  Dr.  W.  preached  below,  and  esteem- 
ing him  highly  as  the  compiler  of  my  Harriet's  writ- 
ings, with  what  relish  should  I  have  heard  him.  But 
alas.  Providence  destines  me  to  many  a  wo,  and  I 
will  cheerfully  submit. 

But  can  I  be  useless?  In  this  critical  moment, 
when  the  world  is  in  tremendous  agitation,  and  all 
intelligent  bring*;  arc  actively  engaged  for  or  against 
th  it  kingdom  which  shall  prevail,  O  can  I  be  a  sol- 
itary neutral?    No,  it  must  not  be.    I  must  be  user 
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fiil  in  some  way.     I    liavc   d  voted  my  pen   to  the 
Lori,*  and  if  he  has   any  thing  for  me  to  do  by 

•  There  i<  no  «loubt  that  she  h«.-re  n-fers  to  her  detcrii/u 
nation  to  wntc  ocra.sioriHlly  for  th«  Puuopliitt.  I'o  some  it 
nay  api'*':"'  Htraiij^>-  tliat  she  should  form  such  a  purpose. 
An  exiii:»iialion,  th'i<loie,  ni«y  iiot  he   tleefued   iiiH)roi)er. 

It  is  douhltul  whither  bhe  \»^Kil<i  ever  huve  thought  of 
writing  for  the  piihhc,  h:i<l  it  not  Itt-vn  suggeste<t  to  her. 
She  wus  eariK-iill)  uil(lrcb!M.-<l  upon  the  subject  in  a  niMiiuer 
tiearlv  an  follo\»s.  "Tho  \ou  hii\e  a  ver\  low  opinion  of 
vour  own  cy)ni[»f>^ition,  wi  olh«rs,  and  e'(()rcially  the  editor 
«»f  the  l*ino|iliHi,  c:in  jud;;»'  ol"  its  ineritf  murk  beUt:rthi»n 
you  He  liRS  ven  fit  to  puUith  one  of  w>ur  Icttem,  which 
has  d(Hll>^k•^<»  U*«-n  rtc«ivr«l  with  pl«-;(<»iire  and  adv;«ntagf  by 
tho«is»iids.  I'obsihly  you  n»sy  write  Komethinj;  of  e<jual 
merit,  antl  even  snperior.  'l'hii>k.  not  that  ynn  will  Mppt.-«r 
ostentatious  in  otVering  a  (kw  |»iec4-9  for  the  l'anoi>iist.  It 
inav  be  done  vt-rv  »ecrelh;  or  e\en  if  it  nhould  l>e  known. 
it  will  he  readily  perceive«|,  tkat  there  is  a  %ast  dilFi-rence  be- 
tween ofterinj;  u  c«niposiiion  to  tfie  public  directly,  and  sub- 
mitting it  loan  edili'r,  who  lia't  full  liKeity  t'^  :  '  '  ^h  or  not, 
accoiding    to  hi-j  jud^iiient,  vitk'iUt  hrtr.j  :  •</  to  at- 

Mi^nhia  ftasoiu.  It  is  exceeiingly  desirable,  llial  greater 
l»ui'.ib«'ni  <houl«!  write  for  the  Panophst.  For  tho  now  ex- 
cellent and  vt-rr  us<-fid,  it  might  be  more  so,  if  ail,  who 
hare  tlie  ab>liiy,  hail  aUo  the  disimsition  to  enrich  its  treas- 
uries. It  is  desirtble  thut  the  editor  should  have  a  large 
number  and  variety  of  ooni|«o<«itions,  from  whiab  to  make  a 
■.electi(»n.  You  feel  that  f)tlier8  can  w  rite  much  better  than 
\ou,  and  that  they  ought  to  supply  the  pajjes  of  the  Pano- 
pl  st  with  matter  nmch  belter  than  you  cau  produce,  and 
leave  yon  to  n»ove  in  a  narrower  humbler  sphere.  Hut 
■while  such  writers  as  Z.  X.  Y.  are  casting;  of  their  abun- 
dance into  this  sacred  treasury,  are  you  certain  thai  it  is 
vour  duty  to  withhold  your  raite?  \Yhat  if  his  communica- 
tions u|»<»n  InUniperanee,  and  upon  the  S:ibh:t*'  ,♦. 
Iv  superior  to  any  thiny  that  ymi  can  hope  to  jn  ^  .u 
ihose  subjects;  yet  is  it  not  possible  that  u|)oii  some  subjrcu 
>  ou  niav  Ih'  akie  to  furnish  a  few  s<  s  or  a  few  para- 
j^-aphs,ihat  might  lx>  jileasiug  and  <  ^  even  to  him? 
SupjKising  your  <)uali&cations  for  writing  to  be  really  xs 
small  as  you  injagine,  may  not  a  person  of  or<linary  talents 
and  seanty  informaliou  be  enabled  sometimes  in  e\celT 
iSlay  not  such  a  person  in  some  pecnliaHy  happy  hour, 
trh'.n  fiifcd  bv  some  subject  that  he  had  !'>ng  been  accM»- 
*J8 
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■writing,  he  v/ill  assist.  O  may  I  be  enabled  to  con- 
secrate to  him  my  every  talent,  and  in  his  blessed 
service,  improve  t.iem  ah  with  fidchty  and  success. 
Human  ajjpl  use  is  less  than  nothing.  To  my 
own  Master  I  stand  or  fall,  according  to  the  im- 
provement or  misimprovement,  of  what  he  has  en- 
trusted to  my  keeping,  and  O  I  tremble,  ieat  I  in- 
cur the  i^uilt  and  doom  of  tiieunprontable  servant, 
rJay  he  instruct,  guide  and  lead  me;  for 

We.tker  than  a  hruised  reed, 
^       lulj)  I  eveiv  niO:iient  ne-.d. 


toined  tu  poiidei-  wiih  liic  i!tcj>est  iiitercst,  be  aSie  to  rur- 
iiiah  a  fcN^'  [);".;^es,  tliat  nnv;l!t  prove  irioi  e  useial  to  thou- 
sands of  readers,  tlian  tl»e  learned  disq'.iisitions  of  the  ablest 
Milters.  It  must  also  be  considered  that  the  l;est  writers 
liave  generally  sucii  a  pressure  of  mMueroas  and  ini[)ortaut 
ilulies,  as  to  leave  little  ti.vie  to  write  for  the  Pano|>list. 
And  not  only  to,  but  what  may  be  done  by  many  is  hi  dan- 
ger of  being  neglected  Ir.'  all. 

Surely  you  cannot  fear  that  any  great  evil  will  result 
from  coui[)!ying  with  myre'[Utst.  With  re^^ard  to  yourself 
it  must  conduce  to  \  our  improvement  and  edification.  Nor 
need  sou  fear  that  the  public  will  he  i'ljured.  If  your 
pieces  should  be  really  unwoi  thy  of  publication,  you  need 
lot  fear  that  the  editor  will  suffer  them  to  enc:niberhis 
;M.u;e#  i5ut  if  one  in  four  should  stand  the  test  of  his  jiidj;- 
!ne;it,  mij^lit  it  not  do  more  .uood  than  thirty  private  let- 
ters?—more  good  than  you  would  otherwise  do  in  a  month' 

You  have  jrivm  yourself  to  the  Lord  in  an  everlastinjj 
covvMiMnt.  You  liavc  often  scaled  yo'U"  solemn  vows  aioujid 
!iis  hoK  tabic.  Y-ju  know  and  you  fee!,  that  your  obliga- 
io.i?  to  <lo  good  are  ine.xpressibiy  great.  If  you  l.ave  anv 
ttlent  for  doing  good,  it  is  proliabiy  your  pen.  Can  yovi 
lu-Milet  it  rest?'.' 

To  sueh  considerations  as  these  she  listened  with  the. 
most  |)rofnurid  al.'f.ntinn,  and  with  a  downcast  look,  hjid 
'c;ircely  attcrnpfr-d  to  fnaic  any  reply.  It  was  probably 
-on'.c  veeks  bef  )re  her  conscience  could  \)rcvail  U])on  her 
<ii;>idciice  and  humility  to  compl\  with  tho  re'piest.  She 
lived  to  cor.ipl.  Le  f»nly  two  papers  for  this  purpose,  bntli 
V  l»'u;Ii  hiiV'j  Ijcen  pni)lisl>ed.  Si-e  address  to  Curelefss  Sin- 
ners, pul)!i>hel  in  the  I'anopli:5t  Oir  .May,  18fl,  arwl  .Ad- 
drc'-s   to    Ch!"i;,tianS;  i:i    tie     numbciS   for   rebruar*"   '. 
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f  want  to  feel  that  I  am  acting  for  eternitv.    I  want 

0  f>e  iiifluenrcd  supremely  and  solely  by  those  j)ure 

1  powcrriil  11  .  whirh  t!ie  (gospel  holds  to 

V  i«  .V,  as  thc'^^e    .>  .  ■  ,i  wi"    •  '   -ic  tjc  plen».in"  ■  ■ '';e 

eves  of  infinite  Purity,  an  Id  ev-r  bet'.       .  a- 

ui'is   to  external  action.     A  bubble  ifidecd  is  the 

f)raise  of  man.     I  have  prayed,  •*Lord  let  not  my 
icart  be  haup;btv,  t  eyes  lofty,  neitherlet  me 

exercise  myself  '•'  ...-s  too  high  for   me;"  and 

surely  a   comp  te  S  ivior  will   attend  to  my 

iVeble  cries,  and  gni'le  njy  doubtful  soul.^  Sh  uld 
others  know,  wh  it  I  am  doing,  they  would  cen- 
sure, envy  and  reproach.  But  it  would  l>e  •-  *'"  tj 
U)  me;  for   their  sou's   are  n' t  in  my  soul-  !, 

neither  to  them  do  I  stand  amenable.  At  a  higher 
triliunal  I  must  soon  appear,  and  passu  solemn  aud 
'tilct  e\:i!rii!Mii<»n,  and    receive  nr  nal  portion 

according  to  the   deeds  d'^'f  io  f'.'  'I'o  Ciod 

I  owe   my  all,  and  h^s  ap_  cnily  wish. 

Mv  business  is  with  him   and  my  own  conscience, 
i!   not    wiih  a  misj    *  1.     Miy  he  ever 

pilule  my  pen.  and  lik-v^  n-.  y-n-  and  |  •■  '  i  •  -f. 
forts.    ()  may  he  use  mt-,  unworthy  as  I  .>     .  te 

promotion  of  his  glory  and  advancement  of  his  cause. 

0  may  he  favor  me  with  a  heart  lari^e  enough 
to  .  the   11     '       ^  of  my  species,  and  eaj-- 
r.i  s       ...  1.  ..f,fur  li.. ..  ...;m<'''   1  "•  ."1.    I  am  we.iry 

of  i4«is  narrow,  mcrccnan'  ^  -,  this  strange 

in  lilFercncc  to  the  spiritual  wants  ot  a  dyh»g  worlrf. 
'"i         '  ^      "UukI,  thou  who  didst  bleed  for  ■<, 

1  '  me  a  portion   of  thy  compass,  .i  iie, 

1  ,  ^  .,  and  inflame  my  bos(»m  w'.th  ardor 
lesh  fr^^m  heaven — Come,  dear  Jesus,  I  Icn;^  to  see 
hy  face,  and  enjoy  thy  smiles. 


Xoie  to  Miss  K.  S.  oC^Beverly. 

Jfifv  5,  mu. 

I  REjoiCK,my  sweet  friend,  tiiat  your  heart  is  en- 
larged with  love  aiKl  gratitude;  aiid  smilir.;j  joy  sks 
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placid  on  your  brow.  As  you  have  received  Christ 
Jesus,  so  be  anxious  to  walk  in  his  holy  commands; 
and  simply  trust  his  faithiul  word.  O  may  he  keep 
you  near  himself;  and  cause  you  to  travel  the  path 
he  appoints.  You  are  now  under  renewed  obliga- 
tions to  your  God;  for  you  have  witnessed  fresh  in- 
stances of  his  mi^c^hty  mercy  and  abounding  love, 
and  have  incr^'asmr;  cause  to  say,  "Bless  the  Lord, 
O  my  soul."  Most  cheerfully  would  I  join  with 
you  in  a  hymn  of  praise  for  his  wonderful  mercies 
vouchsafed  to  us  in  relieving  our  anxiety  and  dis- 
persing our  fears  by  his  signal  kindness  to  your 
dear  mother.  May  she  be  enabled  to  consecrate 
hei-  dear  children  to  her  covenant  God,  and  bring 
them  up  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord, 
and  with  grateful  heart  perform  her  vows  to  the 
i\Io-t  High.  You,  my  dear  Elizabeth,  have  now- 
new  duties  to  perform,  for  your  prayers  for  the  little 
inf  mt  should  be  ardent  and  constant,  that  the  Lord 
Avoukl  wash  his  soul  in  the  laver  of  regeneration 
and  make  him  a  pai  taker  of  his  grace;  that  he 
may  be  a  chosen  vcsse!  unto  God,  and  from  a  child 
seek  and  serve  his  Makei . 


Letter  lo.  Mrs.  H.  P.  of  Bradford. 

Bevfrly,  ^u^.'2\,  Xr^i, 
My  dear  Sister, 

O  WHAT  a  vast  and  glorious  assemlily  will  there 
be  in  hr-avcn,  when  the  last  sand  of  time  shall  drop, 
and  the  i'ulgment  day  award  to  waiting  millions, 
tlieir  eternal  homes.  Wiiat  honors  will  cro\v'n  the. 
iicad  of  our  Redeemer,  when,  having  fixed  th.e  cv- 
crl.isting  dostinics  of  all  created  intclligencies,  he 
shall  recede  from  his  awful  seat  to  the  duelling- 
place  of  his  glory,  kindly  conducting  a  mighty  ret- 
inue of  holy  btin};s  to  dwell  with  him  in  cloudless 
light.  Who  wovdd  n^.t  burn  with  desire  to  grac* 
his  fnial  triumphs,  and  ])voclaim  his  boundlcis 
•harm^?    ^^'ho  would  not  leave  this  mortal  state. 
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Avith  al)  its  fading  pleasure^,  tx)  survey  his  lovely 
lx;auties,  and  dtli>;ht  in  his  enrapturing  smiles? 

But  it'  our  souls  have  been  eiiili^hienciilo  behold 
tlic  pert'i*  •tions  of  his  character,  it  t  I'-V  liave  lu^•^  ('. 
his  love.  wiiMc  arc  our  bowels  of  cuiipiis-ioii  is^r 
those,  wh>  sec    no   form  nor  comt  liness  in    hini? 
Have  we  ao  pity  lor  ihe   many  milli  >ns  of  our  spe- 
cies, who  r  am  tlie  burning  wiUlsof  the  Kast,  con- 
versnnt   wiih    the    miseries  of    the    apostasy,  !f;r 
strangers  to  the  salvuuon  of  Chrts?     Shall  nut  «   .; 
hearts  melt  with    tencUrness  over  the   numerous 
ravage  tribes,  who,  en  wrapt  in    nature's  starless 
d     '        s.  most    mo\  injjly    a'       >    us  frunj  their 
u. — .  .  of   wo,  "Wiicn  itisw...    ..  iih  you,  tiiink.  of 
poor  Iniliansr'"     1V«  cious  souls,  we  will  not  foi-get 
you.     No,  we  will  long  and  pray  for  the  day,  when 
you   shall  emerge   fi*om  your   present  glKjm,  autl 
pointing  your  eye  to  n        '  r.s  of  light,  and  hang- 
ing your  hopes  on  the  c.  t   I  nnjanu-l,  you  shall 
send  to  heaven  your  tunctVil  -  )f  admiring  joy. 

O  when  shall  the  ki  ot  iesus  rise  through- 

out the  earth,  in   milki.nul  s  r-  ■! 

splendor,  bearing  hcascidy  pea^  ^   i<>    .».u. 
tions,  and  causing  an  Kdcn  ajjain  to  blooiu  h  ,i 

the  skies?  \\'hen  s'.iall  '^on  shake  herself  from  the 
dust,  forget  her  days  of  mourning,  and  her  repaied 
avails  bear  the  impress  in  ch  ractcrs  legible  to  ev- 
ery eye;  "Sai.vat  ijv  and  imiaisk."  'I'hc  era  is  not 
far  distaitt,  and  from  heaven  proceeds  the  immuta- 
ble woi'd,  "I  the  Lord  will  hapten  it  in  its  time." 
Our  heiris  must  gratefally  respond,"Even  so,  come 
JLor  '  ^      IS,  come  quickly." 

.*> ;  f-ve.     Respecting  \isits  my  dear  Mrs.  P. 

I  take  it  for  granted  you  know  my  opinion  and 
practice;  but  as  you  request,  I  write  a  word  on  th^ 
•«  '  '  i  will  be  guided  in  this,  and  ev- 

ei.  wv.iv.  .^  ,.v. ..,  in  a  manner  w-ell  pleasing  in  t'ae 
sight  of  God,  and  conducive  to  his  glorv',  and  your 
•own  best  interest.  Tho  common  place  acquaintan- 
-ces  niwrit  cur  civility,  and  every  proper  expressicrv 
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of  respectful  attention,  yet  an  intimate  and  frequent 
intercourse  with  them  I  consider  unnecessary,  in- 
jurious and  criminal.  The  Scripture  is  a  sure  di- 
rectory; and,  I  believe,  that  does  not  alloAv  of 
Christians  mingling  much  with  the  people  of  the 
world.  Even  where  large  parties  have  been  chiefly 
formed  of  professors.  I  have  seldom  found  much. 
edification.  We  are  commanded  to  redeem  the 
time.  And  can  we  not,  when  solicited  to  make  a 
visit,  which  we  liave  every  reason  to  conclude  will 
be  unprofitable,  can  we  not  improve  the  time  bet- 
ter by  conversing  with  our  Bibles,  our  hearts,  and 
oar  (iod — in  writing  to  some  dear  separated  friend; 
in  visiting  the  poor,  the  sick  and  afflicted — or 
in  holding  familiar  intercourse  with  some  humble, 
decided  follower  of  the  Lamb?  Were  the  time 
thus  spent,  should  we  not,  on  the  review,  feel  more 
peace  of  conscience,  than  if  wasted  in  tiresome 
scenes  of  vanity  and  folly?  We  must  not,  how- 
ever, afl^ect  singularity  and  preciseness.  Much 
wisdom  from  above  is  needful  to  direct  us  in  the 
riglit  way;  and  with  tliis,  I  wish  you  might  be  fa- 
vored in  an  eminent  degree.     Your  affectionate 

Fax  NY. 


Extract  from  a  letter  to  Miss  N.  K.  of  Xev;huivport. 

.Eet>er!tf,  .9u^:  27,  1814. 
'' j\Iy  dear  Cousin, 

Blest  with  another  opportunity  of  addressing 
yon.  may  the  divine  Spirit  direct  my  pen,  and 
make  its  feeble  efforts  conducive  to  your  spiritual 
eood. 

Pausing  on  the  immense  value  of  the  soul,  the 
ruincil  state  of  man  by  nature,  the  beauty,  freencss 
and  fulness  of  the  gospel  plan  of  salvation,  and  the 
eternity  of  future  rewards  and  punishments,-  my 
mind  expands  with  sensations  not  to  be  fully  ex- 
pressed.    Have  we  inxmortal  soUls?  and  ct«n  we  be 
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indifferent  to  their  concerns?  Are  we  involved  in 
»he  runs  of  the  aposuisv?  and  shall  we  not  be  so- 
licitous for  our  recover)'.  Are  we  formed  to  live 
through  endless  ages?  and  shall  wc  not  wish  to  pass 
thtiit  a<;cs  in  the  subliniitiek  and  glones  of  the 
world  lit  lij;ht?  If  these  concerns  are  everlastnigly 
ino.nchtous,  as  represented  by  Him  who  cannot  l»e, 
O  l«t  us  attend  to  thcni,  my  cousin,  with  all  the  as- 
hiduity,  diligence  and  ardor  we  can  command,  now 
while  the  time  of  our  probation  is  protracted,  and 
heaven  allures  u^  with  its  unnumbered  charms. 

Let  us  Ijcware  of  ihe  blandishmenis  of  this  iuMd- 
jous  world,  the  temptations  ot  thr  prince  ot  dark- 
ness, and  the  corrupt  propensities  ot  odr  own  de- 
praved hearts;  f.r  they  all  urge  us  in  the  mo.t 
plausible  manner,  to  forget  eternity,  our  Maker 
and  ouf  souls.  Thev  with  united  voice,  bid  us  put 
iur  away  the  evil  dav.  and  hngcr  thoughtlessly 
on  the  plains  of  S  ulom.  till  the  tierce  s'.or.n  Imrst- 
ingfrom  above,  shall  ingulf  us  in  remediless  dc- 
Mruction.  O  that  we  may  tind  a  rctuge  m  the  bo- 
kom  of  Immanuel.  U  renovated  by  his  grace,  and 
interested  in  his  redemption,  we  need  not  tear,  iho 
the  archangel  were  comuiissioned  ihis  moment  to 
M.u.^d  the  lu.l  trun»p,  and  issue  the  dread  mandate 
••r.me  shall  be  no  longer."  With  the  smiics  of 
Jesus,  we  mav  enjoy  seret.ity  amidst  all  the  rut- 
thng  scenes  of  hfe,  and  in  that  awlul  da> ,  when 
woAds  shall  be  wrapt  in  tVimes.  and  the  rewards 
of  eternity  disiribu^ed  by  an  unernag  hand.^  tSut 
if  we  are  vet  in  our  sins,  aUenated  trum  Gou.  and 
enveloped 'in  awful  bUndness,  ignorance  and  dark-  T 
„css  of  nature,  we  stand  on  the  awful  verge  of  in- 
lerminable  perdition,  on  the  trontiers  ot  that  lake, 
^•hich  burns  unceasingly  with  lii-e  and  brimstone. 
May  we,  mv  dear,  dear  Nancy,  be  tiivored  with  a 
view  of  the  true  state  of  our  souls,  and  be  ena'jlea 
to  secure  the  approbation  of  Him,  who  is  able  to 
save  and  to  destrov.  May  he  whisper  in  ^accents 
of  love  to  our  bosoms,  "1  am  thy  salvation.       Mav 
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he  illumine  our  minds  with  the  light  of  his  counte- 
nance, and  guide  our  ening  teet  to  Zicni's  hill.  I 
leel  that  with  his  friendship  I  should  be  sublimely 
happy  in  the  solitary  wilds  of  Zaara.  But  without 
It,  I  must  langui>h  in  pining  wretchedness;  tho 
possessed  cf  all  the  earth  calls  good  or  great.  One 
smile  of  him  can  suothe  to  rest  my  aching  heart, 
can  disperse  the  gloom  of  affliction,  and  ch'mge  my 
Sighs  of  grief  to  songs  of  joy.  Happy  indeed  arc 
they,  who  gain  in'imate  access  to  him,  and  enjoy 
the  endearing  manifesiations  of  his  lo/e  in  this  far 
distant  land;  but  more  divinely  blest  are  those  un- 
fettered spirits,  who  encircle  his  shining  throne,  and 
chant  m  rapturous  strains  his  deserved  praise. 
^'^^^''s,  Faxxy  Woodbury, 


Letter  to  Miss  S.  D.  of  VVenhani. 

Beverly,  Sept.  1,  1814. 
My  dear  young  Friend, 
I  DOUBT  not  but  you  will  be  surprised  at  the  re- 
ceipt of  a  letter,  from  one  who  is  almost  a  stranger 
to  yoM.  But  our  shprt  interview  yesterday  after- 
Tioon  gave  rise  to  that  ardent  concern  for  your  im- 
monal  salvation,  which  induces  me  to  write.  You 
have  been  almost  constantly  in  my  tiioughts  this 
morning;  and,  while  I  have  bound  you  tenderly  to 
n)y  bosom,  I  have  commended  you  to  Him,  whose 
mercy  and  compassion  to  sinners  is  more  extensive 
thaii  man  can  conceive.  He  can  guide  my  pen  to 
express  those  truths,  which  are  of  eternal  import- 
ance; and  lie  alone,  by  his  new-creating  Spirit,  can 
imprint  these  truths  effectually  on  your  conscience, 
and  make  tiiem  available  to  your  everlasting;  good. 
Witiiouthis  blessing,  Paul  may  plant  and  ApoUos 
water  in  vain;  but  with  it,  a  feeble  enPort  cf  the 
most  unwos  thy,  undertaken  from  right  motives, 
may  save  souls  from  endless  death.  Tiiis  ij  the 
Being,  even  the  ever  glorious  Jehovah,  whose  fa- 
vor and  smiles  I  wisli  you  to  po'^svi,s.     In  him  voa* 
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trill  find  all  that  you  can  desire  for  time  and  eter- 
nity. It  you  •lecur-  his  tViendbhip,  you  will  pass 
your  few  short  years  on  earth  in  usefulness;  you 
will  have  ineffable  peace  within,  amidst  ali  tJie  nu- 
merous trcuhlcs  incident  to  this  mortal  stale;  and 
when  you  are  closing  y<»ur  eyes  in  the  long  siun»hcr$ 
of  death,  you  may  rejoice  in  hope  of  immortal 
glory,  in  the  prospect  of  rising  to  trie  Ni  w  Jerusa* 
1cm,  and  uniting  with  the  ^lorious  spirits  around 
the  throne  in  singing  tlic  praises  of  the  dear  Kc- 
deemcr. 

Hut  let  me  reverse  the  picture.     You  arc  by  na- 
tui*e  an  enemy    to  God,  continuing  and  dying  so, 
you  must  perish    for    ever.     Should  this    be  your 
wretched  case   (()   may  almighty  grace   prevent) 
every  day  and  every  hour  you  live  here,  you  will  be 
treasuring  up  wrath  against  the  day  of   wrath,  in- 
creasing fuel  to   feed  tint  fire,  which   will  torture 
you  with  unspeakable  and  eternal  wo.     1  direct  my 
eyes  to  the   i-egions   of  despair,  and  la  k  for  one  ot 
its  most  miserable  inha  )itant».     Ah,  a  lost  chdd  of 
believing   parents  rises  to  my  view.     Hlnwr^pt  in 
the  biacicncss  of  d.irkntrsj,,  she  addresses  nu-  ♦••    n 
the  i)rison  of  hell,  ''.My  pa-  enis,  blest  v,\X\\  ci. 
piety,  consecrated  nie  early  to  God.     They  sought 
the  sanctit\  ing  grace  of   Heaven  for  n»y   soul,  with 
many  a  prayer  and  manv  a   tear,     'i'hey  nurtured 
my  inl-ntile  da\  s  with  tei\der  unren«lting  ass  dnity. 
Tiiey  cherished  and  culiiva  ed  my  opening  powers, 
"witli  the  most  solicitous  and  aifect:onate  attenii- n. 
They  instructed  me   in  the  gi'Cat  dixMri  es  and  du- 
ties of  Christianity.     The)    strove,  by  precept  ;  ■  ' 
example,  to  chaw   me  from  thep  ith  of  de>truci    ;. 
tj>  the  path  ot  }>eace.     Their   house  ever  afforded 
an  altur,  upon  which  the  morning  and  evthlng  sac- 
n^e  ascended  to  heaven;  so  that  I   had  line   upua 
line,  and  preccj)t  upon  precept.     But  1.  fool  that  I 
■was,  haidened  myself  in  iniquity   till    the  harvest 
■was  past   and  the  summer  was  ended.     My  day  of 
piobatioa  clostd.    Tear,  desolation  aiid  deitruction 
.  1> 
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came  upon  me  as  a  whirlwind.  And  now  I  must 
cry  in  accents  of  doleful  despair,  "How  have  I  hated 
instructi'in,  ;ind  my  heart  despised  reproof.'*" 

Dreadful  as  this  representation  is,  my  young 
friend,  it  is  realized,  fully  and  awfully  realized,  by 
many  wretched  beings  in  the  lake  of  fire;  and  the 
number  will  probably  be  increased.  O  make  not 
one  of  the  company.  You  are  favored  with  many 
advantages  for  the  acquh  ement  of  true  piety.  But, 
should  you  m.simprove  or  neglect  them,  they  will 
aggravate  your  condemnation,  and  enhance  the 
misery  of  hell.  In  this  case  you  would  envy  the 
poor  untutored  Hottentot,  who  had  spent  his  days 
in  wandering  over  burning  sands,  whose  eyes  had 
never  seen  a  Bible  nor  a  Christian,  whose  ears  had 
never  been  saluted  with  a  Savior's  name.  My  heart 
gladdens  at  the  thought  of  your  privileges;  but 
when  I  thi'ik  of  the  depravity  of  nature,  and  the 
dcceitfulncss  of  sin,  I  r  joce  with  trembling. 

But,  my  tricnd,  why  will  you  not  be  a  Christian? 
Why  will  you  not  give  joy  to  your  parents,  to  your 
j)ious  friends,  to  the  holy  spirits  in  heaven,  by  your 
early  devotion  of  heart,  and  soul,  and  life»  and  all, 
to  vour  glorious  Creator? 

Peculiarly  blest  are  those,  who  turn  to  God  in 
the  morning  of  life,  and  consecrate  to  the  services 
of  religion  the  vigor  of  their  affections,  powers  and 
faculties.  Commencing  in  the  bloom  of  youth  a 
journey  to  yon  celestial  world,  being  planted  early 
in  the  courts  of  their  God,  ihey  shall  flourish  in 
usefulness  and  ftlicity,  exhibit  eminent  examples 
of  t!ic  native  excellence  of  piety,  reflect  honor  on 
their  divine  Savior,  and  hereafter  shine  in  the  king- 
dom of  God  with  immortal  splendor.  By  embrac- 
ing religion  and  declaring  themselves  pilgrims  and 
strangers  here,  when  earth  appears  in  its  most  al- 
luring attire,  and  presents  its  most  powerfully  at- 
trac  ive  temptations,  their  piety  is  not  only  almost 
unquestionible,  but  singularly  lovely.  They  will 
rejoice  that  they   gave  to  God  the  dew  of  their 
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youth,  and  for  ever  adore  that   grace,  which    led 
them  to  adopt  a  course  so  wise,  so  happy,  so  honor- 
able to   God,  so   tViiught  with    heaven.     And  will 
you   not,  n>y    dear  friend,  select  this    cou»  se    tor 
yours;*  Will  you  not  early  repent  of  your  sins,  seek 
I  pardoninji^   mercy,  and  secure  an    inttrofet  in    the 
i  merits  of  the  Savior;'  Will  vou  not  ensure  a  seat  in 
the  regions  of   a  glorii  us  inmiortaliiy,    where  the 
;  righteous  shall  reign  in  cvcrlasing  light,  u  hen  the 
i  earth  shall  im  dtsiroyed,  and  all  the   wicked  shall 
be  turned  into  hell:* 

You  are    now  destitute  of  all    good,  inclined  to 
evil,   and    without  new   feelings  you  can  never  str 
God   in  i^eace.     As  \  ou    now    are,  you  arc   tot.>..; 
unfit  for  heaven;  you    are    lingering  about  the  en- 
trance of  eternal  perdition;    and  nothing  but  t1  c 
mere  mercv  of  Ciod,  thai   niercv  wliich  vou   fortu*. 
every  moment,  continues  you  in  this  land  of  hojje. 
Should  God  in   awful    vengeance  cut  )ou  off  now, 
say,  my  dear  young   fri«  ml,  where    would  yoo  bc^ 
Would  you  not  be  lost  and   ruined    forever?  And 
will  you,  can  you,  rest  in  this  hazardous  situation!* 
Shall  1  not   urge  you  to  flee  from  the  threatening 
danger  to  the    refuge,  which  the  Gospel  exhibits^ 
Come  then    to  Jesus  Christ.     Bow  to  his  sceptre; 
welcome  him  to  your  heart;  and  you  will  be  hap])y 
fore\er.     Vou  will  find  him  all  that  )i,u  can  wish — 
a  Redeemer  mighty  to  save — a   Physician   able    to 
make  you  whole — a  Sun  to  enlighten  and  guide — a 
Shield    to  guard  and    defend — a  Friend   iir 
powerful    and  compassionate — a  glorious  K>.  ..... 

pbce  through  all  the  changes  of  Imie,  through  all 
the  ages  of  eternity. 

Sl»all  he  not  be  yours.'  O  I  entreat  you,  if  you 
have  any  regard  for  your  future  well-l^ein^,  if  you 
wish  to  be  holy  and  blessed  forever,  i-esign  ycuit- 
sclf  Cordially  into  his  dear  faithful  hands,  and 
choose  him  for  your  pcrtion,  your  God,  and  your 
^\\.  Defer  not  another  moment,  lest  that  moment 
liiould  place  \  ou  bevond  the  i-cach  of  mercv,  be- 
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vond  the  solace  of  hope.     Death    cannot  be    far 

;..tant.     .Many,  youngt  r  than  you,  hnvc  taken  their 

l.ghttothe  bar  of  God.     In  some  unexpected  in- 

•Ma  it.  you  m,iy  fall  b.fore  the  universal  o.nqucn^r, 

-  :  1   i^o  to  receive    your  doim  tor   eteniity.     You 

'w  you    must  die    and  let  me  affecti-      *   U  tell 

1,  that  you  may  die  soon.     O  then  I  <  .,;.  u  vo« 

to  prcpai-c  without  delax.     You   will  nev#r,  never 

of  loving  and  servint^  God,  nor  of  doing  k 

t"  .  .  .,ily.     n  ,  Uic  only  thing  vo-.i  wiJI  want 

on  the  agonu    ,,  ^ w  of  death,  and  '  if  it  U  need- 

tul  then,  IS  it  n  .i  impoitant,  tJiat  you  should  t^'^^-'sh 
It  now;  since  this  night  y«ir  <»o«l   n»«y  br  j  d 

of  i  oj.     G(<!  is  waiting'to  be  grtwiotis;  the  Savior'» 
armsanoprn   to  receive   >fn»;  but  if  you  continue 
to  rebel.  He  that  %u-^  ..- n  the  throne  may  awcarin' 
hii  wrath  yo4jil.  see  hi%  rest. 

What  more  sjiall   I  »aj7  What  more  ran  I  juiy^ 
n  tut  I   r^.uld  tcil  \ouofUi.U  eternity,  to    which 

»'  I  CO'  d  V04I  to  think 

s     .    '  ..jch  »h....  i.t    er  rud;  which 

rou.  and  I,  and  all  rauooal   fx-mg^.    mu.t  H|»end   in 

f  or  hclL     Thi*  rtenutv  wc  mum  ftoon  enter; 

>  joy  or  sorrow  g-^eater 

-      ••  •    ••  Mv    Ik'      .   ■    1 

^   "f  l»»<'»c  '  1    ,o  tl..  ,t 

».ikc  luryriur  )  ihry  arc  f. 

drn  fntmi   ytnir  Listen  to  the  vnic«  of  «nn- 

»      -     .  to  the  IPs    ,.,,1  inv  •  >  you  dai^ 

1^         .  .t.Ilr^  -''<    trom  ajuvc  in  accmu 

of  lo\r.  ••( .  ,.  •»      . 

I  -   n  nr  ,  J  vou  tot  US  iiutruction^  of  your 

1  I   ro  i,;ncnd  v<Hi  tothcC'> 

^\.  '■  in, 

guide  ynu  m  l^ 

with  his  love  tl.  ctcnt  • 

><'  n>rp)',^r  me    w.iti   Mflt!«tion    i«  your    I  1 

. '    •  V  V*  ail  A  wiUi  for  the  beat  of  heaven's  h, 
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else  there.  He  who  cannot  lie  hath  said,  "Ye  must 
be  born  again;"  and  sooner  shall  the  heavens  pass 
away,  than  one  jot  or  tittle  of  his  word  shall  fail. 
Are  we  the  subjects  of  this  change?  If  we  are,  we 
are  safe  on  the  Rock  of  ages,  have  deposited  our 
treasures  in  the  bright  world  of  glory,  and  the 
■united  powers  of  earth  and  hell,  can  never  prevent 
our  salvation.  But,  if  we  are  not,  we  are  condemn- 
ed already,  the  law  thunders  its  trennendous  curses, 
the  wrath  of  omnipotence  abides  on  our-souls,  and 
hell  with  all  its  horrors  is  open  before  us.  While 
in  this  state,  we  practically  say  to  the  Almighty, 
*'Depart  fronn  us;  we  desire  not  the  knowledge  of 
thy  ways;  we  will  not  have  thee  to  reign  over  us;'* 
"we  live  in  continual  violation  of  his  holy  commands; 
v*'e  fost'.r  the  malignant  iniquities  of  our  desperate- 
ly wicked  hearts,  and  we  make  incessant  and  rapid 
advances  to  that  land,  A'ihere  hope  sheds  not  its 
€ootliing  balm,  where  mercy  drops  not  a  cheering 
solace. 

It  is  a  solemn  consideration,  my  friend,  that,  till 
Y/e  act  from  holy  principles,  we  can  do  nothing 
well  pleasing  to  Go  J.  For  he  can  accept  of  no  ser- 
vices, which  do  not  flow  from  love  to  him;  and  of 
true  love  to  him,  every  unrenewed  heart  is  entirely 
destitute.  Hence  the  vast  importance  of  immediate 
r^i^entance,  and  lively  faith  in  Christ  our  Loi*d. 
Every  moment  wc  procrdStin ate  these  great  duties; 
■we  hazard  all  ihe  bliss  of  heaven;  and  for  aught 
■we  know,  fix  our  future  desthiy  in  the  abyss  of  des- 
pair. Shall  we,  can  we,  be  regardless  of  the  things 
that  belong  to  our  peace?  Have  we  no  concern  for 
these  souls  of  ours,  which  must  survive  all  suliluna- 
ry  things,  and  live  for  ever  beyond  the  grave?  Do 
we  despise  that  salvation,  which  a  Savior  bled  to 
purcltase;  and  which  now  he  tenders  from  hiS  ex- 
al:ed  throne,  "without  money  and  without  pricer" 
Shall  we  not  awake  from  our  dangerous  slumbers, 
and  use  every  effort  to  obtain  an  interest  in  that 
kingdom,  which  shall  stand  forever?    Surely  it  is 
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tiflie.  V/ ■  *ive  passed  m---  -—-—•.  .•^--'  -  -^r^ 
servicf  ()rinc€  of  da-  -.  i     -   :.  r 

of  our  allbttrd  time  must  be  s}i»»ft.  The  last  Situd 
will  soon  drop;  and  (hen  all  that  is  undo  e,  must  be 
H!   ■  '  -      -r.      The  'of   life,  liow 

u  i.-.f.         H  .  .  i  'I    tlir  re  1  f^- 

»<-       .  J  l>e— 41  I  l»  can  dif- 
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mate  purity  forever  reigns.  Natural  amiabie- 
ness,  without  grace,  will  avail  nothing  with  Him, 
whose  eyes  are  like  a  flame  of  fire,  to  search  the 
heart  and  try  the  reins  "f  rhe  children  of  men.  We 
Tnay  have  many  moral  virtues,  many  pleasing  qual- 
ities and  attainments,  and  yet  be  void  of  every  good 
exercise,  and  far  from  thaf  way  of  peace,  which 
leads  to  glory  on  high.  A  false  hope  is  easily  im- 
bibed, but  perhaps  seldom  eradicated,  till  death 
unveils  eternity. 

O  my  friend,  let  me  earnestly  entreat  you  to  ex- 
amine the  ground  on  which  you  stand,  and  realize 
you  doit  for  eternity.  Your  everlasting  all  is  im- 
plicated. You  are  amenable  to  a  tribunal,  from 
which  there  is  no  appeal;  the  decisions  of  which 
must  be  perfectly  just  and  unalterable.  This  is 
your  day  of  probation.  It  is  hastening  away;  and 
every  moment,  as  it  p  isses,  can  no  more  return. 
Look,  a  little  forward,  and  view  approaching  death, 
judgment  and  eternity.  The  scenes  of  mortality 
will  soon  terminate;  the  enchanting  beauties  of 
eaith  will  recede  forever  fnmi  our  grasp;  but  the 
consequences  of  our  conduct  will  be  infinitely  int»:-r- 
csting,  and  abide  through  rolling  nges.  And  when 
eternity  shall  be  our  portion,  wc  shall  see  these 
truths  in  all  their  energy,  solemnity,  and  awful 
import. 

Let  me  urge  you,  my  friend,  to  prepare  to  meet 
your  (iocl.  Let  me  entreat  you,  to  realize  your 
situation,  to  awake  to  yo.r  own  eternal  goo<l,  to 
secure  Christ  for  your  Redeemer  and  your  God, 
before  he  shall  assume  the  seat  of  judgment,  and 
award  incorrigible  sinners  to  the  "blackness  of 
darkness"  forever.  Except  you  bow  before  Jesus 
in  hnmb!e  abascmrnt,  be  sprinkled  with  his  aton- 
ing blood,  and  appropriate  his  salvation  to  yourself 
by  faith,  you  can  never  find  that  vest,  which  re- 
mains for  the  children  of  God.  CJive  conscience 
leave  to  speak,  and  attend  without  delay  to  its 
faithful  admonitions.    O   give  not  slumber  to  your 
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^yes,  till  your  soul  re«ts  securely  on  the  glorious 
Corner-Storvc  laid  in  Z'on;  for  there  only  will  >ou. 
find  safety,  when  the  incensed  wrath  of  Oimipo- 
tence,  shall  burst  in  me  eternal  storm  on  all  the 
impenitent.  'I'ake  rcfai;c  this  .ndm  nt  in  ih-jsc 
arms  which  once  were  trantfixed  with  rugg  d 
nails  for  the  rescue  of  perishing  wor.ns,  and  which 
ate  now  betjt-volenily  expanded,  to  embrace  re- 
penting sinners.  A.I  ihinj^s  are  now  rtajy.  The 
c!.M)r(jf  heaven  is  wide  open;  and  ihc  way  which 
leads  thither  is  exa.  tly  pointed  out  io  the  oracles 
of  e'crnal  trutli.  Will  )ou  not,  then,  be  wise  for 
Klernity? 

Ik*  assured,  my  friend  I  hare  sought  your  best 
g'^od  in  pcnniijj,  hese  important  tniihs.  1  can 
give  you  no  greater  proof  of  m)  friendship,  than  I 
hn\c  now  manifesutl.  L'T  me  indulge  the  t  iid 
ho|>e.  that  you  will  receive  this  with  candor,  and  as 
tlio  it  were  my  dv  ing  advice,  attend  to  it  wi  h  deep 
solicitude.  If  you  find  anv  thing  repugnant  to 
scnpiiLTc,  reject  it  with  aljhorrcnce;  but  if  these 
tilings  arc  true,  they  merit  our  s  1  mn  considera- 
tion. I  commend  y«iuio  Him,  who  alone  can  ^av- 
ing  V  illuminate  your  soul,  and  guide  your  feet  to 
yonder  hill  of  Zlon,  where  all  the  redeemed  of  the 
Lord,  shall  stand  in  imra  ital  glory,  and  make  the 
celestial  plains  to  ring  with  songs  of  joy.  My  dear, 
dear  fneiid,  with  the  most  lenda^r  anxiety,  with  ar- 
dent wishes  for  your  future  felicit) ,  1  bid  you  an 
affv  ctionate  adieu.  Fanny. 

0  make  God  your  fi  iend,  and  heaven  your  home. 

Letter  to  Mrs.  A.  N.  of  Wenham. 

Beverly,  Sfpt.  3,  191  A. 

1  SKlZE  a  hasty  moment,  my  tnend,  fiom  tnc 
necessary  refreshment  of  sleep;  to  write  y^u  a  few 
lines. 

May  I  ask.  are  you  near  to  God  by  the  bloo^l  of 
sprinkling?  or  far  ofl'  in  nauux's  darkness?     Ha\a 
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you  raeat  to  eat  that  the  world  knows  not  of?  or  do 
you  feed  your  immortal  mind,  witli  the  ptrishable 
husks  of  earthly  joys?  If  our  comfort  be  scriptur- 
al, it  will  be  accompanied  with  the  renunciation  of 
all  known  sin,  a  \igorous  performance  of  all 
known  duties,  a  dread  of  temptation,  and  an  ha- 
bitual desire  to  please  God.  In  keeping  the  com- 
mandments there  is  great  reward.  But  the  j  . y  aud 
confidence,  which  are  not  materially  lessened  by 
the  commission  of  sin,  may  well  be  suspected,  to 
arise  from  a  wroi^g  source.  Tuie  religious  joy 
will  lead  us  to  watch  and  pray,  to  be  humble  and 
penitent  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  to  deny  ourselves  and 
take  up  the  cross,  and  walk  in  the  path  of  duty, 
ho^»'evcr  strait  and  narrow,  however  beset  with 
difficulties  and  trials.  AH  other  joy  is  vain,  is 
dangerous,  and  calculated  to  lull  us  to  sleep  ia 
thoughtless  security,  till  our  souls  sink  in  the  flames 
of  hell. 

IVIany,  it  is  to  be  feared,  deceive  their  own  souls, 
thinking  themselves  something,  when  they  are  no- 
thing, imagining  they  are  Christians,  while  they 
retain  their  native  love  of  evil,  and  are  destitute  of 
saving  grace.  Many,  who  profess  themselves  the 
children  of  God,  have  no  part  nor  lot  in  the  salva- 
tion of  Christ,  and  will  hear  from  the  lips  of  their 
Judge  at  the  last  great  day,  '^Depart  fn.m  me,  I 
never  knew  you."  Many  have  the  lamp  of  profes- 
sion; but  what  will  that  avail  without  the  oil  of  di- 
vine grace?  Alas,  without  repentance,  it  will  only- 
increase  their  condemnation,  and  involve  them 
deeper  in  future  wretchedness.  Awful  indeed  must 
be  the  situation  of  thc^se,  who,  while  they  name  the 
name  ot"  Christ,  crucify  him  afresh,  and  put  him  to 
open  shame.  They  open  the  mcnths  of  sinners 
against  our  holy  religion,  hnrden  the  hearts  of  the 
careless,  grieve  the  children  of  the  Mos'  High,  and 
are  a  stumbling  block  in  the  way  of  many.  If 
they  die  strangers  to  the  power  of  vital  rtligion, 
^vhat  pen  can  describe  their  anguish,  when  they 
stand  trembling   before  their  Judge,  and  hear  him 
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Tfpcak  in  a  voice  like  thunder,  "Who  hath  required 
this  at  your  hands?"  Their  criminality  must  then 
appear  in  all  its  odious  light,  and  cover  them  wiili 
confiision,  C()n-,ternation,  and  despaii-.  They  must 
lie  down  in  cndlcs!*  sorrow,  iho  once  they  vainly 
thought  thev  were  sure  of  heaven. 

O  my  fiiend,  when  1  think  if  these  things,  I 
trcmhle  f<  rothcis,  I  tremble  for  myself.  W'e  have 
reason  to  fear,  that  thiough  the  deceiifulness  of  our 
own  hearis,  we  shall  at  last  come  short  and  prove 
tl»at  we  were  Christians  nly  in  name.  Let  us  sec 
wlK-ilu-r  Christ  .s  formed  in  us.  the  hope  <  f  glory; 
or  whttlur  we  are  not  jet  in  our  sins,  walking  in 
that  hro  id  road,  which  leads  to  perdition.  If  we 
have  !<een  deceiving  ourselvt-s,  it  will  be  far  better 
to  discov  er  it  now,  than  w  hen  it  is  too  late  to  rectify 
misiakes — »ot>  late  to  re[>ent,  and  w  «jrk  out  ()ur  sal- 
vation. C)  let  us  with  tl»t*  givatckt  diligence  a'tend 
to  ttie  one  thing  needful,  and  so  number  our  fleet- 
ing davs,  as  to  apply  our  hearts  to  true  wisdom. 
Sioii  our  mo!tal  )ears  will  be  ended;  and  then  we 
shall  coumence  an  eternal  round  of  j  y  or  wo. 
And  in  ett  rnit)  we  shall  irap  the  reward  of  oui 
doings  on  earih.  W'e  shall  feel  the  e fleets  of  our 
present  conduct,  when  time  has  finished  his  ap- 
pointed course,  when  the  heavens  shall  be  rolled 
together  as  a  scioU.  when  creation  shall  he  in 
migiity  ruin^i,  and  when  one  vast  eternity  siiall  be 
all  in  all.  Nay,  we  shall  be  sensible  of  their  influ 
ence.  as  long  as  our  existence  endures. 

O  then  how  important  it  is,  that  we  shcnld  awake 
from  sleep,  and  sow  to  the  Spirit,  that  we  may 
of  the  Spirit,  reap  life  everlasting.  Now  is  the  ac- 
cepted time,  and  now  is  the  day  of  salvation.  To- 
morrow we  may  be,  where  all  is  immutable  and 
eternal.  O  c  aild  we  realize  these  considerations 
as  we  ought,  what  solemfiiiy  and  awe  would  fill 
our  mi  ds,  how  jealous  should  we  be  over  our- 
selves, how  afraid  of  deception,  how  watchful  against 
sin   and   Satan,  how   cngag^^d   in   duty,  how   con- 
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stant  and  ardent  in  prayer,  how  earnest  to  prove- 
ourselves  to  the  Searcher  of  hearts.  Let  us  then 
forsake  our  sins,  and  penitently  return  to  the 
Lord;  for  our  souls  are  infinitely  precious;  time  is 
short,  and  Eternity  is  near.  May  we  both  be  made 
holy  in  heart  and  life  that  we  may  glorify  God  on 
earth,  and  at  death  have  an  entrance  ministered  to 
us  into  that  kingdom,  which  consisis  in  righteous- 
ness, peace  and  eternal  joy.  O  my  friend,  rest  not, 
unless  you  are  created  anew  in  Christ. 

Fanny  Woodbury. 


Letter  to  Mrs.  S.  E.  D.  of  BeTerly. 

Beverly,  Sept,  1814. 
My  dear  Mrs.  D. 

The  present  is  indeed  a  day  of  darkness,  of  thick 
darkness,  illumined  but  witli  a  few  glimmering  rays 
of  cheering  light.  Our  national  iniquities  are  ex- 
ceedingly numerous  and  aggravated,  so  that  God 
in  just  judgment  has  poured  out  his  wrath  upon  us, 
to  show  us  that  it  is  an  evil  and  bitter  thing  to  for- 
sake him.  And  if  these  afflictions  might  lead  us 
to  consider  our  ways;  mourn  with  godly  sorn  \v 
over  our  sins,  and  penittntly  i-eturn  unto  the  Rock 
of  our  silvatif.n,  then  we  might  hope  that  the  Lord 
would  spare  us,  defend  and  protect  us,  and  favor 
us  with  his  gracious  smiles.  Bit  alas,  our  pride, 
ambition  and  vanity,  have  arisen  to  a  greater  height; 
and  we  seem  to  grow  more  hardened  under  divine 
rebukes.  Much  do  we  need  a  spirit  of  humility, 
of  amity  and  of  dependence  on  the  Almighty,  and 
a  thorougii,  univei*sal  reformation,  that  again  we 
nia\  enjoy  those  blessings  we  once  possessed,  but 
which  we  so  wickedly  abused  and  forfeited.  O 
may  the  saints  of  the  Mos'  High  seek  the  good  of 
Jerusalem,  and  pray  and  labor  for  her  prosperity, 
till  her  brightness  go  forth  as  a  lamp  that  burnetii, 
and  her  risifig  gUrv  fill  the  earth.  The  glot ious 
appearing  and  pov/er  of  Iiumanuel  shall  clei>ti'oy 
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tiie  man  of  sin,  subduf  every  enemy  of  his  church, 
atul  cause  the  ians;nicd  to  tiavtl  the  road  tliat 
leads  totlic  cclesliHl  Zi'U,  xsith  glnthitss  and  songs 
of  j"y.  I'hediyof  tn«-  Milii  luiium  is  not  tar  d;:*- 
tant.  Ahiady  with  ea^cT  exptctaliuns  we  h<ok.  for 
its  dawn;  .ml  our   !  ow  ujih  delight,  when 

we  conleinpl  ite  w  ....  !>•'■•>  it  \*  11  '>  •  ■  •  '\  !, 
\vhnt    happiness  tt»   man.     The   dcso  ,^        c- 

(  u'.ious  and  afilictions  of  the  church, aoJ  the  mise- 
ries and  sins  nt  a  vvreiched  world,  wilt  soon  come 
to  an  end.  The  ha[)i'y  saints  w  ill  soon  take  the 
kingdom,  itui  pOi>siss  it  forever;  while  the  Kinj;  ot" 
s. tints  s!)all  display  the  t)aiu)ers  if  hi:»  cro<>s  through 
this  wide  i  ai  th,  and  all  the  numer>  uh  tribes  of  hra- 
tht-n  atul  nations  ot  the  w<  rid  shall  h(ivv  in  ;  e 

at  his  f-.ef.      liie   ihuvch   sh  ill  diy  her  V  \ 

adeu  to  her  sorrows,  and  shnic  m  hti  beaut  j  ,  r- 
meiits  the  joy  of  many  g.nt rations.  Hosannas  to  the 
n  line  i>f  Jlsus  shall  tall  Irom  the  mouths  nf  babes; 
and  every  lip  s  i».ll  sing  in  chceiful  strains,  the 
praises  f  till  king  ot  kin^^s.  O  \\\)  sistcr.wfi  a  a  glo- 
rious period  is  just  ut  hand,  even  at  the  door.  And 
iinidst  all  these  calamitick  and  coininoiions,  when 
errors  cuuie  in  like  a  A  vkI,  and  tcmptautJU!*  to 
apostasy  .ri-  on  evcrv  siile,  how  important  it  is  ihat 
Clirisiians  sIiolM  ti  u\\  fj»t  -hai  which  itu-y  have, 
and  be  ever  ab^tmdtng  in  the  m>rk  of  tlie  Lord. 
How  closely  should  they  walk  with  G  -d,  that  ihcy 
may  derive  tVon  liim  a,ll  tlto^e  supplies  of  grace 
and  strcngrh,  which  they  need  in  the  disch  .'v  nf 
their   various   duties.      Their   faith    and   p  ^e 

must  be  tried;  but  they  will  endure  every  trial,  and 
in  the  end  be  more  than  co;  qucrors,  over  all  their 
enemies.  The  Lord  God  of  Israel  is  their  inher- 
itance, their  rtfuge  aiid  their  sahaliun,  ui.d  all  hi» 
perfections  are  pledged  to  secure  tlie  r  c  niplete 
redemption  and  the  tinal  triumph  of  his  cause  over 
all  the  earth. 

If   \s'e,  my  dear  friend,  c  n   repose  our  trust,  in 
Jehovah,  we   need   not  dcspcnd,  Iho  there  be  great 
20 
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distress  and  perplexities  among  the  nations — thoall 
nature  be  convulsed,  and  rent  in  dreadful  anarchy. 
Amidst  the  most  tremendous  rev'olutions,  we  may 
rejoice,  and  joy  in  the  God  of  our  salvation.  O 
may  we  be  favored  wiih  holy  confidence  in  him, 
that  we  may  not  hang  our  harps  upon  the  willows, 
nor  go  mourning  all  the  dav  lung.  It  becomes 
Christians  to  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  that  they  may 
show  to  others,  that  leligion  is  not  b.  melancholy 
thing,  as  many  are  prone  to  believe.  And  the 
Lord,  is  pleased,  when  he  sees  his  children  abound 
in  grateful  joy  and  praise,  united  with  penitence  and 
humility. 

My  dear,  dear  sister,  take  comfort,  and  still 
hope  in  your  covenant  God,  for  he  is  a  Rock,  upon 
which  you  may  stand  securely,  in  time  and  to  eter- 
nity He  has  been  your  helper  in  six  troubles,  and 
in  seven;  and  he  will  be  your  refuge  forever,  giving 
you  abundant  reason  still  to  sing  of  his  mercy,  faith- 
fulness and  loving  kindness.  The  soul  that  leans 
on  him  sball  never  be  dismayed  nor  confounded; 
but  shall  go  from  strength  to  strength  in  this  des- 
ert land,  and  hereafter  appear  in  the  Zion  above, 
to  join  the  innumerable  comjjany  aronnd  the  throne 
in  songs  of  ceaseless  praise.  May  this  be  the  priv- 
ilege of  my  dear  sister,  and  her  unworthy  Fanny. 
O  miy  grace,  free  grace,  make  us  meet  for  the 
blessedness  of  the  redeemed  above,  and  when  time 
shall  close  with  us.  introduce  us  to  that  city,  not 
mude  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens.  And  to 
grace  shall  be  all  the  glory. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you  and  yours  with  showers 
of  'he  richest  blessings.  When  you  commune  with 
God,  sometimes  think  of  me.  F.  W. 


Letter  tiO  Mrs.  L.  B.  of  Salem. 

Beverly,  iiept.  II,  1814. 

Mv  dear  Mrs.  B. 

I  AM  happy  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  a  few 
lilks  from  you  last  evening,  by  which  I  understand 
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uic  indention  of  your  sisters,  to  devote  to  prayer  a 
part  of  the  hrjur  trom  two  totinee,  when  iiom  one 
to  two  \s  not  practicubl".  I  rejoice  thai  y\,\x  have 
agree'l  to  meet  in  spirit  at  the  throne  of  grace,  and 
1  think  the  time  you  specify,  the  b-  st  which  could 
be  s  lectcd,  nmn-  especially  on  account  of  its  near- 
ness to  rurs.  I  shall  often  in  imaji^nation  visit )  our 
ix'tircments,  and  participate  with  >ou  in  the  hcav- 
enlv  ^olace  of  Ciinnmnion  with  G  )d,  while  \uy 
w. finest  wishes  shall  ascend  in  univm  with  vf)urs, 
that  our  snppliiations  may  be  those  of  humble 
faith  and  sin-  crity,  that  they  may  meet  with  the 
divine  acceptance  through  the  mediation  of  our 
adorable  Imnumuel.  "Praying  breath  shall  not  be 
spent  i.i  vain." 

Blessed  arc  tliosc  who  sigh  and  cry  in  secret 
pliccs  for  the  abo  nina'.ions  wliicii  a  )ound  in  our 
g'lilty  land;  for  tijcir  tears  and  •iio.ni*  shall  be  a 
sweet  memorial  before  (iod  of  their  detestation  of 
sin,  and  of  their  ardent  love  to  the  souls  o(  sm- 
ncrs.  And  tho  the  Almighty  may  pour  out  his 
fury  uncea  ingly  upon  our  much-loved  country,  yet 
his  dear  children  are  safely  hid  in  his  parilion,  and 
shall  surely  had  him  a  present  help  in  time  of 
trouble.  lie  is  a  resting  pLce,  where  Ww-  may 
sweetly  repose  our  souls,  when  heavy  laden  wiUi  a 
sense  of  indwelling  iniqu;ty,  and  burdened  with  op- 
pressive wo.  lie  presides  ov  cr  our  cjmu  ulsed 
world,  overrules  all  events  for  the  good  of  his 
church,  and  the  glory  of  his  name;  antl  with  a  re- 
gard to  that  auspicious  period,  when  all  shall  know 
him  from  the  least  to  the  greatest,  and  the  beauty 
of  Zion  shine  conspicuously  over  this  benichied 
earth.  When  shall  the  millennial  mom  shed  its 
cheering  splendor  among  the  nations,  and  the  Day 
Star  from  on  high  lightv^n  the  heathen  tr.bes  to  ihe 
nH)unt  of  glory**  O  when  shall  the  lipped  millions 
of  our  race,  fasten  every  h. .pe  of  bliss  on  the 
cross  of  Calvary,  and  unite  in  one  vast  h  irmoni- 
'  'IS  chorus  of  praise  to  the  Lamb?     O  for  the  long 
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expected  era,  when  ?J1  the  ends  of  the  earth  shali 
rejoice  in  the  salvation  of  God,  be  filled  with  the 
happy  subjects  of  redeeining  grace,  and  reflect  the 
image  of  that  upper  world,  where  holiness,  peace 
and  happiness  display  their  heavenly  charms  and 
songs  of  joy  drop  v/ith  divine  melody  from  every 
lip.  Tho  we,  my  amiable  friend,  may  ere  that 
time  close  our  eyes  on  mortal  things,  yet  if  our 
spirits  salute  the  glories  which  grow  on  mount 
Zion,  we  shall  behold  from  thence  the  victories  of 
Immanuel  on  this  perishable  g-  ound;  and  O  what 
gladness,  what  t'-ansport,  what  rapture  will  h'  e  our 
bosoms  at  the  glorio\is  view.  May  the  bli^s  of  Par- 
adise be  ours  to  enjoy,  when  these  changing  scenes 
end  vith  us  in  an  unchangivig  eternity. 

I  ofien  think  of  our  first  and  la'^t  interview  with 
pensive  pleasme,  aiid  hope  you  will  favor  me  with, 
another,  if  you  find  it  consistent.  Bit  as  life  and 
all  things  here  are  uncertain,  I  direct  my  eyes  to  a 
region,  where  ihe  saints;  of  the  M- st  H'gh  shall  all 
soon  collect  to  part  no  m  tc  forever,  and  where 
pious  friends  shall  be  more  intimately  and  endear- 
ingly allied,  than  it  is  possible  to  be  in  this  unfriend- 
ly clime.  My  dear,  dear  sister,  may  w^e  see  each 
other  there,  and  enjoy  a  friend^hi  :  ineffably  sub- 
lime, which  no  dt  aih  or  SLi^aratii^n  shall  ever 
^vound — a  friendship,  pure  as  those  realms  of  light, 
and  immortal  as  our  souls. 

When  you  have  an  hour  of  leisure,  you  will  give 
joy  to  my  heart  by  writing  a  long  letter,  though  I 
am  mo"-l  unworthy.  Tender  most  respec-ftil  and 
affccrionate  love  to  dear  Mr.  B.  accompanied  witli 
an  ardent  wish,  that  the  Lord  would  shed  upon 
him  abundantly  the  influences  of  his  sanctifying, 
illumining  and  co:nforing  Spirit,  and  make  him  an 
eminent  instrument  of  goc-d  to  immortal  beings. 
May  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  B  enjoy  richly  that  peace, 
which  passes  unders'anding,  pass  your  fleering 
days  in  tranquillity  and  usefulness,  and,  when  *>/" 
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,cene  of   mr>rtal   life   cToses,  enter  into  that    rest, 
which  remains  for  the  pei-ple  of  (iod. 

Accept  with  candt.r  tiiis  sinall  expression  of 
my  esteem;  and  when  you  commune  with  Heaven, 
raise  one  atrccii^naie  petition  fi  r  your  unwort'sy 

Fanny. 

jounVAL,  1814. 
Oct.  2.    Ha^e   ihis  day   been   permitted    to  en- 
circle the  tabic  of  my  divine  Kedvemer,   and  a^ain 
renew  my  en  ntnls  t)  be  his.     But  a'l,    w.iut 

coldne-.s,  wh  ..  ...uurciencc,  wh.it  an»az  ng  boUi^U- 
n.  ss  USUI  p  t'acir  sw.iy  over  my  heart,  and  paralize 
every  riVm^  emotion  <.f  pety.  VS'hat  infinite  rca- 
s  )n  have  I  to  abase  m\  scif  Ixlow  all  manki'id,  and 
freely  confess,  I  ani  of  snmers  tlie  vciv  c'licf.  O  1 
need  inie  humili  y,  a  dee|)  and  abiding  \  ie  w  of  my 
own  depravity,  wlnlc  faitK's  cnli^bteaed  e^  c  fastens 
on  tl»e  bleeding  I.and>  of  G(xl,  and  poi: 
jji  .n     where    pe  fcction     C  '    s    i.i     rm  i    1 1  il 

charms.  Beauteous  indeed  u.„..  sl'  t!»ai  in  us'- not 
n»  ide  witli  haads,  eieraal  in  the  h-.avens,  filled 
with  hi)ly  iiihab  tants.  and  ab  mndin^  **iUi  every. 
bkss'ng  i's  Mak-i  r  can  devise.  M  »>  1  be  s.»  favor- 
eJ  as  to  find  some  hum!)le  m  ujsi;  n  t'lere,.  wheu 
ti»is  earthly  lencmer.t  shall  be  di>soKctl  by  the 
chilhng  blast  of  deatli.  aikl  sink  bent-aih  the  st<l. 
(.)  my  R-t!ee;ncr,  be  thou  my  Sua  to  Ulumiuc  my 
path  thr  ugh  ilii:>  l>eni,k;lited  w<  rid,  anil  togiid  the 
ii'ncly  \  ale  of  deat\  v^'nU  some  heavei.l)  r.<>  .  Let 
the  pretiouH  blood  v.'.th  which  thou  didst  oi.ce 
c'iinson  the  ni^';geu  nai.'s  and  accursed  cio^s,  be 
tflicaci  usly  applied  t  >  my  polluted  soul,  v!i:;t  h 
m  «y  be  a  lompic  tit  for  tiiee.  Con»e,  n)y  Savior, 
remove  this  intJi  posing  veil,  and  discl  s^-  Ui  mc 
tiio^e  baun.lKsscnarms  of  thine,  wir.ch  infiame  tae 
bosom  of  tae  most  exalted  seraph  with  exLasy,  and 
lime  his  hoart  to  celebrate  thy  praise. 

•   These  were  pi'oba'ilv   the  last  wonh  she  ever  wrote. 
\boiil  the  iui<lt!le  of  UctnU-r  sba   w»s    v;i*rfl   u!th  an  in- 
d  im'Tiatifm  ot"  the  brain  ot'  wluc!i»'ae  ci.d  not  rscov^rr. 
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DICTATED    BY   MISS     "WOOniiURT,     AEOVT    A     WEEK    BEFORE 

HEH   DEATH. 

Mt  Father,   my  Mother,    my  Brothers  and  S's- 
ters   dear;   wheti    you    hear   my   expiring  groans, 
■•.vhen  yoa  survey  my  worthless  rem  iins,    >yhen  you 
follow  me  in  mournful  silence  to  my  long  home,   () 
think   of  your   mortality,  and   prepare  for  death. 
Ana  when,  in  some  more  distant  day,    you  shed  an 
atfectionate  tear  upon  the   white  marble   that  rises 
over  my  dust,    O  remember   you  must  lie  by    my 
side,  and  look,  up  to  Heaven,  and  beg  for  grace  to 
])repare  to  join  the  blessed.     I  beg  of  you  to  lorgive 
me   the  miilijn^  of  times  I  have    wounded  your 
hearts;  entomb  my  follies  with  me,  and  my  virtues 
(ifl  have  any)  treasure  in   your  hearts.     I   thank 
you  for  all  your  kindiesses  to  me,  and  in  return  I 
beg  the^est  of  Heaven's  blessings  to  rest  on  your 
souls.     O  think  how  uncertain  is  life,    and  how  cer- 
tain is  dv-Tiih;  and  do,  O  do  be  ready  for  the  coming 
of  your  Lord.     iNly  dear,  dear  frends,    do  not  rest 
without  grace  in  y^ur  hearts.     Do  exert  yourselves 
in  e^ery  way  fur  the  promotion  of  the   religion  of 
Christ,    and   the   advancement    of    that    glorious 
kingdom,   wh;c:i  shall  flourish  in  peace  and  righte- 
ousiess.     O  -hat  I  could  teil  you  what  it  is  to  t'ie. 
and  go  into  eternity      O  that  I  could  tell  you  <,f  tiie 
everi.. sting  worth  of  the  soul,   and  the  amazmg  im- 
portance of  having  Je^us   for  a  fiiend.     My  dear, 
dear  friends,  to  Jesus  1  commit  my  departing  spir- 
it,   and  I  p  ay  that   you  may  be  his  in  life  and  in 
death.     A  tender  and  an  affectionate  farewell.     O 
may  we  meet  in  that  world,    where  tears  and  sick- 
ness, a.id  sorrows  aiid  sins  are  known  no  m -re.  Aiy 
dying  love  r^sts  wit.i  you  dl,  and  O  may  the  love 

*  Oil  this  solemn  occasion,  sh«  felt  that  the  st."  ml 

the  ciicuiustai.ci  s  nt-re  too  awfuIlN  iiit(  i  csliii|?  anu  _._..;ii5 
to  adiuit  ui  iicr  aUUrcssiitg  tier  coiineiioas  veibuiiy. 
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of  Je^  s   your  ht-arts,    ancl  dictate  hereafter 

in  ni.i... ;  glorv,  M»i»^  i.t  ciuUe^spruist  lo  (loil 

and  the  Lamb.     O  do  Ici  inc  exhort    yi.ii  to  leave 
this  worMiless   w<.rld  l>chji»d.   and  liv  c  as  bt 
heirs  of  immortality.     Friends  ol    my  heart,   •     -.l 

yoti  farewell.  .  . 

Mv  dear,  dear  Betsy,  when  th«'sr  1  lovc  visit 
you,  take  them  to  the  plarc,  where  1  anny  mould- 
cr!»,  and  as  y oil  i>as«»  around  my  'lock,   lis- 

ten   to    the    vi.ice    that    calls    '  .j»i  th.  nre. 

"VV::t(  h  and  jirav.  and  be  ye  ■        > ."      l-^i^  ot 

Ihi  ..U'  itions,  whu  h  have  b  iiin<l  our  souls  together, 
talk  ot   dea'h,  of  judgm- nl  and  et.  and  i'.^ 

I»;irt   laden  with  wisdom.     Do  all    )    ui    aiuds  l.iul 
t(»  do,  and  do  it  as  for  t  ternilv 

To    M^y    dear    Coi  re^jjoiide't  .     Th«-    pen    has 
dr  ppcd  from   my  hand;  but  the  love    I  !>•  at    s     i 
dwells  in  my  heaVi;  and   nia\  it  stnvive  lij 
of  dcaih,   and  be  cnsunn'         '.   in  tl-    ^ 
light.     Nlv  p.irtiiig  nie>!»tK  ou  ij., 

j^ers  and  p  l^nms  li.  re,    live  devt  ted  to  the  str 
of  (iotl,  and    exert    every  power  and   : 
honor    y  ur    diNinc    1<    '  I-ei    i.c    = 

pledvn-*  of  affection,  w I>e  given  v  ti, 

nKiuento  of  the  d\ini^   l.\e   of    your  a: 

I'othc  praying  Sisters  at  Sis  cr  C  s.     i   i 
hcietofore  cr.nsUti.llv  n.et  with  y.  u.    kntli  bv    ; 
s  des,  arid  implred  li.e  blessings  ut  Heaven.    I  • 
m>  n\ents,  *»  sweet  and  so  dea  .  are  gcme  to  rnuni 
no  more.     As  often   as  that  dear  evening  shall  re- 
turn, let  your  at.end.iuce  there  evii  ■ 

the  i)lace,   where  prayer  is  wont  lo  ^-  

the  thought,  thai  I   meet  with  you  no  moie,  s!i'.t»u- 

l.iie  you  to  redoubled  ddigence,   to  ardent  pr.i)tr. 

ind  to  active  exertions  for  ♦he  conhnuance  oi  those 

♦  n.«,„^  <;.,„  ,,  Ktfi,.  r'..  .r%-  of  about  40  volume?,  the  di- 
r,  ci  'I  Ia;  givei.  i»  e«*.h  of  ♦^t-''  «^^' 
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meetings.  Let  me  exhort  you  never  to  forsake  the. 
assembling  of  yourselves  together,  and  let  your 
hearts  be  united  by  the  most  endearing  ties.  Fare- 
well, my  dear  Sisters.  May  we  soon  meet  in  the 
place  where  praise,  not  prayer,  shall  fiow  from 
every  heart.  I  C(^m  i:end  you  to  God  and  the  word 
of  his  ecrace.  Mav  he  from  time  to  t'me  bless  vou 
with  an  abundant  spirit  of  prayer,  and  ansvveryour 
petitions  in  copious  benedictions  on  your  own  dear 
souls,  on  the  Church  of  Christ,  and  a  perishing 
world.  Peace  be  to  you,  my  Sisters,  a  peace  inef- 
fably sweet,  such  as  our  dear  Jesus  gives  his  hum- 
ble disciples;  and  such  as  shall  ripen  in  the  glories 
of  heaven. 

To  all  my  dear  friends.  Bevvareof  earth;  live 
above  all  terrestrial  liings,  and  live  as  though  you 
possessed  immortal  souls.  ()  think  how  soon  the 
days  of  your  mortal  life  will  be  over,  and  an  Eter- 
nity of  Ifl^ribution  be  your  portion.  O  remember 
the  last  couns'jl  you  can  ever  receive  from  me,  and 
so  number  your  days,  as  to  apply  your  hearts  unto 
wisdom.  Let  tlie  remembrance  of  our  friendship 
be  dear  to  your  hearts,  andO  be  sure  that  you  gain 
an  interest  in  the  sinner's  Friend,  who  will  never 
leave  niu'  forsake  those,  who  put  their  trust  in  him. 
Vv'e  soon  shall  meet  again.  O  ma)'  it  be  in  yonder 
world  of  light,  that  celestial  Paradise,  which  Jesus 
purchased  with  his  expiring  breath.  The  Lord 
biess  you  all  with  blessings  for  time,  and  with  bles- 
sings that  shad  ran  jiaralLl  vviih  the  ages  of  Etcr- 
niiy.     An  aJlectionatc  Adieu. 

To  this  dear  Chvirch,  with  whom  I  have  so  often. 
p;ct,  and  sit  around  the  table  of  our  lovely  Re- 
deemer. My  best,  last  wishes,  and  dying  love  are 
to  you.  It  has  grieved  me,  that  there  has  been  so 
much  formality,  so  much  lukew;trmness  am^ng 
us.  O  I  beg  that  you  would  seek  to  exhibit  more 
the  power  of  religicm  in  your  lives  and  conversa- 
tion. Do  adorn  t:»e  doctrine  of  yt^ur  Savior  better 
tlian  your  an  vorchy  s-si..-.-   !ias;  and  let  my    death 
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be  s.inciificd  to  ail  your  hearts.     Do  sln\e  f  r  the 
failli  of  the  gosjitl,  for  t..c  n  sc'.tleincnt  of  a  faitlitul 
minister  ariH  ng  you,   wlio  shall  break  t »  you  the 
Ijread  of  life,  iind  be  'iistrunu  nl  1  in  leading  you 
Miward  tu  heaven.     My  *eat  i>  now  tohcvacat  .'. 
O  |)ra\  that  it   may  so  n  l>e  ocrupcd   b\  one,  v^i.-» 
sha'l  he  more    f.iitiif'il  in  g')Oil   works,    more  ho.y 
and  more  heave  dy  m  ndcd,  than  I  have  everb  tu. 
Do  1  ve  ashrelren;  bt  earnest  for  each  other's 
spiriual  ^  od,    and  tender  toe  ch  other's  iMfuini- 
ties,  hnd  live  answcrably  t(jyour  hiv^h  ai-'l  Jioly  i>ro- 
fcssictu.     Wherein    I  have  erred,   and  goic  astray, 
be  so  kitui  as  lo  forgive  me.  and  a  oid   mv  toll 
Hceive  tliis  affectionaie  advice  in  I  >\e,    ;i     ' 
expi' ssion  of  n»y   ardenr   ;in  I   sisterly  iiw 
and  may   we  all    -e  prep u;  d  lo  join  the   C 
ti  lumpKint,  and  >ing  vith  endless  rapture  tlie  s  n^ 
of    M  >ses  and  the    Lam  »       Farewell,    nyr    li 
Frctwls  my  Hrot  »crs  and  Sisi«  v>  (K':ir,   '^ 

of   our  !^)id  Je  us  Christ   um,,      v,,i    i i 

every  go  id  wt,rd;  strvngihen,eh*.  .  •  andco(iif)rt 
you,  and  make  yoj  mec*  for  the  miientanv-e  of  the 
s  in's  in  :i  •  Mv  urdent  love  abides  with  you; 
and  liow  1  j.d  ^<.u,  T  ne'ved.* 

♦    riirouj;li  lite  whole  course  of  her  Tcry  dUlretisiag  sick- 
in  aiicr  «*■»  «f    III 

Jill     i  ..  ,  .  .  iiu  ot  hci" '. ..  '_lT.     ll  I  ^ 

r\  Lw  have  e\er  cxhil>il«<l  clv*»rer  evidence  oi'  li\it.i4  Mm 
liif,  ;iiiil  ti\  inir  the  ilnuU  of  th«'   '  ' 

c')iiiif\ioii>i,  corn  siiOiideotb  and  ti .. 

I(»ss  lo  b..  irit.*;iar<«ble.  Thei  iu»\  conjfwrt  !lK-iu»elvrt  I.  - 
c»er  \»ilh  the  pitciou^   c*^i  n,  tiiat 

initUi.Of  iiUo   lli«l  rtsl,    n.^    -   ..el>,    tl:.  .     ..  - 

g.p  tl  in  thune  eini»loy;iieiits,  few  wliicb  she  v»as  »o  hhp, 
I  I,  kiid  fi)i  which  she  was  ftlmoat  ctinstanily  I 

;i.,:,..,.,f,  Olid  idtradiiig. 


AN  ADDRESS  TO  CHPJSTIANS. 

TJTho  this  ^iddreas  has  been  already  published  in  the  Pan- 
oplist,  it  has  been  particularly  requested  that  it  might 
be  printed  ivith  JVliss  IVoodbw^y^s  other  writings.'] 


How  great,  my  fellow  Christians,  are  your  obliga- 
tio'.'S  to  voLir  adorable  Redeemer.  How  strone  and 
endearing  are  the  ties  which  bind  your  souls  to  him, 
and  urge  you  to  ardent  zeal  in  his  glorious  cause. 
His  grace  has  rescued  your  souls  from  exposure  to 
endless  flames,  and  will  conduct  them  safely  to  the 
hill  oi  Zion,  there  to  mingle  in  all  the  sacred  felici- 
ties and  unfading  glories  of  the  saints  in  light.  When 
the  thunders  of  tlie  di\ine  law  fdled  your  hearts 
with  anguish,  and  there  appeared  but  a  step  be- 
tsveen  you  and  all  the  miseries  of  the  bottomless 
abys';,  then  the  hand  of  mercy  from  on  high  con- 
ducted you  to  the  foot  of  the  cross,  where,  leaving 
your  burdens  and  reposing  your  souls,  you  com- 
menced with  cheerful  step  your  journey  to  a  better 
country.  Happy  indeed  was  the  hour  of  your  es- 
pousals to  Christ.  Liberated  from  the  bondage  of 
Satan,  and  standing  secure  on  the  immoveable 
Rock,  your  souls  triumphed  in  the  contemplation 
oi  pardoning  ii.-jrcy,  and  your  lips  sung  hosannas  to 
your  great  Deliverer.  Vou  were  then  made  ac- 
quainted with  feelings  and  principles  never  to  be 
extinguished,  to  which  you  were  bef"re  utter  stran- 
gers. Warmed  with  the  ardors  of  holy  gratitude, 
did  you  not  ask,  with  the  devout  Psalmist,  What 
shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  his  benefits? 
This  question  you  have  doubtless  frequently  re- 
peated.   Say,  my  friends,  have  you  not  a  supreme 
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•'/w'gard  to  the  glory  of  God,  a  prcJomin  iting  desire 
to  honor  your  Redeemer,  and  extend  the  victories 
of  his  grace. 

You  are  engaged  in  a  cause  p-  ccious  to  angels. 
For  its  advancement  all  holy  Uemj^s  unite  their  vol- 
untary   and   ci»eerl'ul  exertions,  and  unholy  fxfini^s 
]>romote  it,  tho   thru  mean   not  ho,  ncitUtr  do   their 
hearts   think  so.     It  is  a  cause  for  \fhich  yuar  He- 
decmer  bled;  and  he  has  pledged  liis  word  that    it 
shall    prevail.     Kvery  event,  however  minii'e   or 
apparently  inaust)icious,  will  l)e  ultimately   subser- 
vient to  its  prosperity;  antl  vain  are  the  com!>i;     ! 
efforts  of  men  and  devils  to  exterminate  it  fiom  t    ■ 
earth.     Amidst  all  the  commotion^  and  calaniii..    , 
which  lay   kingdoms  and  empiix's  waste,  co\er»ng 
our  globe  with    carnage,  devastation  and   wo,    re- 
joice, Chiistians,  tliat  this  cause   is  safe.     Kxult  in 
those  predictions  ot   its    univers.il  triuaiph,   whicli 
we  derive  from  holy  men  of  old.  who  .sf\ukea»  they 
vjrre  moved  by  the  H'Ji^  Ghuui.     I  low  sublime  the 
prospect   of  the   millennial  g'<rv'     Ilow    A, 
transporting  to  penetrate  the  ciicerless  night  -  ...-  i 
now  wr.ij)s  the  earth,  and  discover  the  briglit  efful- 
gence of  that  morning,  which  shall  ert?  long  buriC 
upon  the  world  from  on  high;  a  morum*;   witliour 
clouds,  enlightened   by  the  beams  of  tiie  San    cK 
righteousness,  and   vocal   with  sotigs   of   salvation 
from  millions  of  Redeemed  sinners.     When  a  fcv^ 
niore  years  of  gloom   ha\e  run  their  rounds,  iha* 
period  sliall  arrive    with  all  its  amazing  realities. 
Then  shall  this  dying  world  rise  to  imntoital  »ifc; 
and,  lillcd  with  ardent  devotion  and  kdniiringjoy, 
shall  unite  in  one  immense  concert   of  rapturous 
pr  lise.    Then  shall  the  peace,  which  descenus  from 
the  rejions  of  purity  and  love,  scatter  its  endurin  ; 
bles.-»ings  m  every  land,  and   indissoluljly   unite    all 
nations  in  the  bonds  of  Christian  aftection.     The 
heurts  of  men  shall  beat  in  happy  unison,  mflucnccd 
b)  the  brievoleat  spirit  of  the  Ga>.pel,  while  their 
lips,  tcjc.ied  like  Isiiali's  with  hallowed  tire,  dwell 
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on  Immanuc-rs  name  with  holy  transport.  If  an-  ' 
gels  and  departed  saints  rejoice  over  one  repenting 
sinner,  what  must  be  their  emotions  when  nations 
are  born  in  a  day;  when  unnumbered  millions  of 
our  apostate  race  reflect  the  image  of  Jesus,  and 
are  forming  for  eternal  improvement  in  the  excel- 
lencies and  glories  of  the  heavenly  state?  What 
celestial  ardo-  will  swell  their  bosoms,  and  how 
divinely  will  they  attune  their  harps  to  louder 
notts  of  praise?  And  shall  w^e,  my  friends,  in  view 
of  these  glorious  displays  of  almighty  grace,  be  in- 
different? Have  our  nearts  felt  the  glow  of  pious 
affection,  and  shall  ihey  not  now  burn  with  a 
livelier  fl  ime?  Shall  we  not  excLum,  Even  sOy 
come^  Lord  Jesus;  come  quick bj?  if  this  period, 
90  fall  of  glory  to  God  and  happiness  to  man,  is 
nigh,  even  -.t  the  door;  and  if  it  is  to  be  introduced 
by  'he  instranieotar/.y  of  Christians,  how  alluring, 
how  powerful  the  inducements  to  new,  combined, 
and  vigorous  exertions,  in  the  cause  of  Christ?  Is  it 
poss.i)lefor  a  friend  of  Jesus  to  slumber  in  criminal 
snpineness  at  this  momentous  crisis? 

My  friends,  the  time  is  short.  With  every  pass- 
ing momen:,  wi.h  every  heaving  breath,  you  cur- 
tail the  transient  term  of  life,  and  draw  nearer  to 
the  gr.ive,  where  there  is  no  ivorfc,  nor  device,  nor 
knovjledg'e,  nor  wisdom.  Your  days  are  flying 
away  with  great  rapidity,  and  with  them  all  your 
opportunities  of  comTnunicating  and  receiving  good; 
but  the  manner  in  which  you  spend  tliem  will  ap- 
pear from  the  archives  of  eternity,  and  will  have  a 
vast  influence  on  your  future  condition.  Eternity! 
let  the  word  deeply  affect  your  hearts  and  extend 
its  salutary  po^ver  t )  every  action.  The  conse- 
qiiences  of  this  state  of  probation  will  reach  through 
sceuiis  of  "futurity  forever  future,"  through  ages 
on  ages  in  en(j^ss  succession.  Our  weeks,  our 
months,  our  years,  are  rapidly  measuring  their. 
flight.  The  last  particle  of  our  allotted  time  will 
soon  arrive,  and  leave  our  mortal  frames  in   the 
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embraces  of  death,  •lilc  dlir  souls  will  survey  with 
•  iwtul  interest,  the  f  ■>  beyond  the  j;ravt.     And 

Avlicn  in  tiie  uucloutfed  light  of  eternity,  we  shall 
\iew  divine  truths,  ()  how  infiri.tely  iniport.int  will 
they  a|)j)ear!  V\'h;it  shall  wc  then  ihifjk  ot  euilh.of 
souls,  ot  heaven,  of  htll,  of  the  wtjik  of  icdempiion, 
of  tlie  me  ms  of  grace,  and  of  engagcdness  in  the 
service  of  (iod? 

Did  wf  li\e  under  just  apprehensions  of  ettrnity, 
we  should  do  ivi(h  Lur  uiiifhl^  vjhaft^otvcrour  /lanJa 
Jittd  to  do,  performing  evei^  duty  with  a  prompti- 
tude, fuleUty,  and  zt-al,  with  which  we  have  now 
little  conceplioh.  Feelinj;  that  we  are  acting  with 
rekrence  to  tlie  bar  of  Jchovnli,  how  earnestly 
should  we  seek  t/iut  honor  w/iic/t  comtth  from  God 
only.  What  hdy  circumspection  should  niark  our 
habitual  conduct.  With  what  noble  indifTcrencc 
shoidcl  we  lv>ok  ui)on  the  censure  and  applause  of 
mo'  tals,  and  upon  all  the  fleeting  tilings  of  this 
world.  Sliall  not  these  considerations  be  engraven 
on  your  minds,  and  urge  us  to  a  diligent  improve- 
ment of  our  time,  our  talents,  and  all  our  active 
j)(»wers,  in  preparation  for  the  last  great  da\  ? 

1  rei)eat  it.  Christians,  the  time  is  i,horf.  Vour 
moments  are  too  invaluably  precious  to  be  trifled 
away  in  unworthy  pursuits,  or  negligence;  for  they 
will  certainly  be  few,  and  on  them  rests  conse- 
quences lasting  as  the  existence  of  your  sou's.  Vour 
havior  speaks  tt.  your  souls:  Work  zuhUe  the' day 
lasts,  for  the  n  g'lt  cometh  ivhirein  no  man  can 
work.  O,  let  it  be  realized,  thrit  what  you  do  for 
him  must  be  done  Cjuickly.  Should  you  neglect 
present  opportunities  of  glorifying  him,  you  niay 
never  be  indulged  with  more  on  earth;  for  death 
niay  be  at  hand  to  convey  you  hence.  Your  days, 
vith  all  their  toils  and  sorrows,  are  Xv  '  at,  and 
will  soon  gve  place  to  the  res^of  C.  — n,  \  .v 
e\ erlasting  home.  Be  not  weary  in  tve/l  a. 
nor  suffer  your  minds  to  faint  because  of  crcs>»eR 
ind  trials,  for  ihev  belong  to  this         "      '         ' 
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tion,  and  are  especially  the  portion  of  pilgrims  and 
strangers  here.  Wiiat,  tho  with  David  you  ascend 
mount  Olivet,  weeping  as  you  measure  your  weary 
steps,  yet  shortly  your  feet  will  stand  on  "the  verge 
cf  heaven,  and  walk  the  streets  of  the  New  Jeru- 
salem. 

My  friends,  are  ynu  heavily  oppressed  with  nu- 
merous ani  compiicateel  alHic'tions?  Do  you  groan 
under  a  weight  of  sin?  Turn  your  eyes,  "then,  from 
this  valley  of  wo  to  those  regions  of  glorv  to  which 
vou   are   hastening,  where   millions  of  licly  spirits 
forever  encircle   the  throne    of  God,  and  mingle 
their  ceaseless  hallelujah^;  where  the  character  of 
the  Deity  presents  its  transcendant  charms  without 
a  veil,,  filling  the  bosoms  of  saints  and  of  angels  with 
consider^itions    too    mighty  for    utterance;  where 
plerisures  immeasurable  and  eternal  flow  without 
ceasirig  from  the  exhaustless  river  of  life,  far  sur- 
passing the  comprehension  of  finite  creatures,  and 
such  as  the  language  of  heaven  alone  can  adequate- 
ly describe.     O  the   i)ifinite  value    of   that    blood, 
which  was  shed   by  the   compassionate  Savior,  to 
purchase  this  ainazing  bliss  for  worms  of  the  dust! 
O  the  boundless  mercy,  which  can  raise  ruined  sin- 
ners from  the  gulf  of  everlastiMg  perdition,  to  share 
ill  the  exalted  employments  and  feUcities  of  angeis. 
Say,  Christians,  is   not  your    Redeemer   altogetlicr 
lovely,  worthy  of  your  perfect  confidence,  your  un- 
reserved  obedience?  Do  }  ou  not   rejoice  \n  pros- 
pect   of    the  h;)ur,    when,   far  from   tempestuous 
winds  and  storms   of  this   unfavorable  chme,  you 
sh.ll  find  that  rest,  which  remains  for  the  people 
ofG(Hl?  And  when,  from  th.e  heights  of  the  celes- 
tial Zion,  you  shall  take  a  retrospect  of  your  Avaii- 
dt  rings  in  this  waste   howJiiig  wilderness,  will  you 
rcgrei  your  laljors  and   sufferings   in  the  cause  cf 
your  Lora?  If  tears  could  be  found  in  heaven,  you 
would  ingenuously  weep  to  think    how  umclk  time 
you  had  wasted,  how  many  oppcrtuuities  of  doing 
^^ood  you  had  ueglectcd,  how  many  duties  yCu  had 
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entirely  omitted,  how  many  others  had  been  very 
coldly  pertDrined,  and  ir»  hnw  niuny  various  ways 
Vnu  niiLjht  have  advanced  the  honor  of  your  Divine 
Master,  which  alas,  you  failed  of  enterini;  upm. 
Were  tijese  considcratifxis  familiar  to  your  minds, 
ini'inestionahly  you  wotdd  exhibit  lives  more  honor- 
a!)le  to  (iod,  more  ornamental  to  yi.ur  profession, 
and  Conducive  to  the  l)est  interests  of  jnunortal  man; 
-tvliile  yon  woiilU,  of  consequence,  be  abuiKlanlly 
more  ac<pi.unnd  with  t'lose  sublime  comforts  of 
yojir  holy  rtdi^ion,  vvhirh  are  usually  eujoycd  by 
such  as  cultivate  the  power  of  godliness,  and  render 
uniform  obedience  to  the  requirements  of  the 
jjospel. 

Hut,  after  all  these  motives  to  ardent  enja^cdncss 
in  the  best  of  causes;  motives  whii  h  «)Uj.;hl  constant- 
ly to  retain  a  commanding;  influence  over  )our 
liearts,  do  you,  my  friends,  wish  for  moix'.*  If  so, 
more  L  present  you.  Direct  your  eyes  to  Calvan'. 
and  survey  that  cross  on  which  arc  suspended  your 
hopes  of  heaven.  Whom  see  )y>u  llieie,  loaded 
\vith  ridicule  and  insults  of  rebels,  oppressed  witli 
anguish  ai.d  agony  unutteral)ly  severe,  and  ineckly 
sinkiiij;  into  the  arms  of  death?  Ah'  Cikristiaas,  it  is 
your  I^ord.  To  these  svifterings  !ie  voluntarily  sub- 
mitteii,  that  he  might  procure  pardon,  peace  and 
salvation  for  guilty  men,  who  were  oiinoxious  to 
tlie  tremendous  curves  of  a  broken  law;  and  ex- 
posed to  all  the  internnnabie  horrors  of  encdess 
death.  Throuijh  his  meritorious  passion,  mercy 
and  truth  have  nift  together,  righttouanea^  and  . 
peace  hai'C  embraced  each  other;  ti\e  gate  tf  '  ■  \\ 
i  :"'>arred;  and  the  tree  of  immortal  life  e.  ...ui 
.  ^  .  .It  to  a  destitute  famishing  world.  Ye  humble 
votaries  of  the  cross  of  Christ;  ye  followers  of  the 
nan  of  fiorrows,  when  you  contemplate  this  melting 
scene,  do  not  your  hearts  y. eld  to  a  heavenly  infln- 
tuce,  and  burn  with  a  sacred  flame?  And  do  you 
not  resolutely  determine,  that  by  divine  aid,  yoa 
vili  shake  of  inactivity,  and  be  co-workers  with. 
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God,  in  accomplishing  h";s  purposes  of  love  and 
grace?  Come  then,  and  consecrate  yourselves  anew 
to  the  service  of  your  Beloved,  and  henceforth  let 
every  day  bear  to  heaven  a  favorable  report  pf  your 
efforts  to  extend  the  conquests  of  Iramanuel,  and 
promote  the  spiritual  welfare  of  beings  destined  to 
live  forever.  Thus  you  will  constrain  sinners  to 
recognize  the  excellence  of  Christianity,  and  pre- 
vent their  taunting  cry,  What  do  ye  more  than 
others?  Thus  you  will  manifest  your  cordial  at- 
taciiment  to  the  Savior,  bring  glory  to  your  God, 
be  blessings  to  the  church  and  the  world,  and  in- 
crease your  imperishable  felicity  in  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  where  departed  -^aints  rest  from  tlieir  la- 
bbrs  and  their  works  do  follow   them. 

Christians,  evince  to  the  world  that  you  are  fol- 
lowers of  Christ.  Mai.ifest  by  your  sublime  and 
heavenly  deportment,  that,  not  sai-isfied  with  ter- 
restrial good,  you  have  fixed  your  hopes  and  affec- 
tions on  a  brighter  world,  where  neither  sin  nov 
sorrow  can  ever  'ntrudt.  Are  yeu  not  expectan  s 
of  glory?  Then  be  nobly  indiflereni.  to  the  cUarms 
of  this  '(jt-rishable  earth,  and  live  as  becom  -s-those, 
who  have  cauglit  tlie  spirit,  and  anticipated  the 
jo  s  of  heaven.  Bought  w'.tli  the  bl' od  ot  your  Re- 
deemer, let  a  view  of  his  honor  gu'de  your  conduct, 
and  impart  sacred  energy  to  all  thut  ycu  do.  Call 
forth  your  latent  powers  to  exertion  for  the  pru- 
motioii  of  h'.s  giorious  cause,  and,  by  a  constant 
readmess  to  every  go^nl  word  and  work,  let  your 
light  shine  with  a  divine  Sjjlendor  before  others, 
alluring  tliem  to  ,§-o  and  do  likewise.  An  extensive 
field  for  usefulness  presents  itself  to  your  view: 
Avhere  arduous  labor  is  imperiously  required,  and 
may  be  crowned  with  blessed  success.  This  is  the 
setison  lor  action;  the  time  for  ardent  and  zealous, 
and  persevering  efforts  Your  Redeemer  conde- 
■scendingly  looks  dov^n  to  beheld  your  conduct,  and 
laving  encompassed  you  with  inmieasuiabli;  mer- 
cies, and  manifested  his  glories  to  your  admiring 
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•'"nU,  he  now  waits  to  receive  your  grateful  returns. 
Comply  with  his  f^rarious  invitiitioiis;  obey  his  holy 
c^jmmands;  and  while  you  testify  the  ardor  ot  your 
love,  by  your  tidelitv  :iid  cr.j;;igedncss  in  his  scr- 
\\cc^  br  clothed  iv:t/>.  Iiumilitij,  and  n'pc;*t  each  <Mie 
for  himself,  the  penitent  exclamation,  God  be  mer- 
ciful to  mr,  a  Hinnr'r. 

Chi  iitians.  how  inut-li  ir.  i\  ynx  u  )  for  the  honor 
of  )onr  Lord,  .\risc,  then,  anil  sliaking  off  the 
slumbers  of  the  night,  exert  every  faculty,  and 
strain  every  nerve,  for  the  enlargtmcnt  of  that 
kinj^dom,  tv/nch  ;>  riof  of  thiM  world.     L'  ■  '  d 

you,  and  witiv  •  "•"•  ''■*•  -jread  of  error  a. .v.  .,,;.v.^  ,i- 
ty,  t!u-  merci;  ^   -.  of  sin  and  death,  let  your 

eyes  affixt  your  hearts,  and  induce  yea  to  enter 
earnestly  upon  even'  hopeful  plan,  for  the  suppres- 
sion of  vice,  the  alleviation  of  misery,  and  the  gen- 
eral promulgation  of  the  gospel.  Behold  your  fel- 
low mortals,  bound  to  an  eternity  of  retribution, 
and  endowed  with  souls,  which  must  await  the  un- 
utterable destinies  of  the  last  day,  and  earnestly  iti- 
<]uire  in  wh.ii  w;iy  yo.i  can  Ix,*  instrumental  in  pro- 
njotin^ij  their  inimcjrtal  good.  When  you  see  lljeni 
walking  the  downward  i*oad  to  perdition,  and  tot- 
tering on  the  crumbling  margin,  beneath  which  roll 
the  billows  of  de\  ouring  fire.  O  raise  your  warning 
voices  as  those  who  have  felt  the  terrors  of  the 
Lord,  and  cannot  forget  that  the  vengeance  of 
heaven  impends  over  the  heads  of  the  impenitent. 
Kntre.it  and  admonish  them  with  all  the  eh)  e 

of  holy  zeal  and  tender  compassion,  acco"  .  ..^ 
all  your  attempts  with  im|)orauiate  sup;)  >ii  to 

Him  that  heareth  prayer,  and  can  sufxiue  t.ie 
hearts  of  rebels.  But  be  not  selfish  and  contracted 
in  your  views.  Extend  your  benevolence  to  the 
utmost  b  >unds  of  the  earth,  wr^ei-ever  wanders  an 
apostate  being,  and  expand  your  bosoms  to  feel  for 
i  perishing  world.  Yonder  are  the  forloni  heath- 
en, immersed  in  nhiixt  ignorance,  idolatry  and 
wretchedness,  destitute  of  a  single  rav  of  light  to 
*21 
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illumine  their  benighted  minds,  and  guide  their 
wayward  feet  in  the  path  ot  life.  They  feel  the 
baleful  effects  of  the  first  disobedience;  thev  gioan 
under  t!ie  galling  yoke  of  Satan;  but  no  life  giving 
sound  of  salvation  sahite.s  their  ears,  no  pardoning 
merer  from  Calvary  wliispers peace.  Wliiie  thev 
roam  tlie  solitary  desert,  spending  their  days  iti 
listless  indolence  and  deg  ading  vice,  tiiey  fix  their 
chaiactei's  for  eternity  and  seal  up  their  endless 
doom.  Friends  of  Immanu^l,  feel  for  their  souls. 
When  you  enjoy  the  delights  of  communion  with 
God,  and  the  smiles  or  your  Redeemer,  commiser- 
ate the  hapless  millions,  who  never  raised  to  heaven 
the  uplifted  eye,  nor  listened  to  the  cheering  sound 
of  a  Savior's  name.  \Vhen  from  Pisgah's  eminence 
you  descry  the  boundless  joys  and  imperish  ible 
glories  of  the  upper  world,  and,  rivished  with  tiie 
sublime  perspectix  e,  you  arc  ready  to  long  for  tlie 
coming  oi  our  Lord,  oil  turn  from  the  enrapturing 
vision  to  those,  who  never  greeted  from  on  higli  t'-ie 
message  of  God's  pacification,  nor  beheld  t  le 
flowers  of  Par.i.disc  blossom  on  the  grave 

Th'ir  s>uls  are  infii.itcly  precious.  Realize,  if 
you  can,  their  celestial  origin,  their  exnlted  capaci- 
ties, their  undving  existence,  and  your  bosonis  will 
heave  with  emotions  too  vast  for  expression.  Surely 
you  will  rectal  from  the  r bought  of  being  accessary 
to  their  eternal  ruiu.  Consider,  then,  the  impor- 
tance of  prayer,  and  of  pecuniary  aid,  for  the  pro- 
mulgation of  the  gospel  and  tiie  diffusion  of  its 
evei  lasting  blessings  among  tl;e  perishing  lieathen. 
Open  t!ie  h.and  of.  liberab'-y,  and  scatter  its  char- 
ities far  and  wide.  Conti  ibuie,  according  to  your 
abiiitv,  as  ur.der  the  inspection  of  Jehovah,  and 
with  reference  to  that  day,  which  shall  more 
clearly  disclose  the  value  of  such  oflerings;  when 
the  world,  with  .ill  its  glittering  wealth,  will  be 
envelviped  in  flaming  ruins,  and  you  and  the  heaihtn 
mubt  give  uj)  your  last  account,  and  receive  y> ur 
final  ailoimeiits.  Wliilc  you  press  the  Bible  to  yc>iu* 
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J,  . —  ._i  (;,g  meridian  lustre  of  the  Sun  of 
K  -^,  -  >   shines   upon    your    path,    you    will 

anleutly  lo-ig  that  its  light  may  arise  upon  those 
who  arc  (kitting  ill  the  darkn^-ss  and  shadow  of  death. 
For  the  att  linmeiit  of  •'       '         \  t>Ieiit  object,  1  nr! 

your  coutjteu.iiirf  and  .i ;  to  those  measure-, 

whicli  are  cili ul.atcd  to  bring  it  into  eft'ict.  Nor 
rest  here,  biit  devise  and  execute  new  plans  fDr 
the  spread  of^he  i^ospel,  wluch  hri  salvitum. 

The    nuuKToiis    Bllile  »  ct  ••   -  \\am-  re- 

cently been  usli'Tcd  into  ex  ^^e  excited 

the  hvcliest  gratitude  of  wonder it»g  thousands,  and 
stnilc  propitiouslv  mi  the  interests  of  the  Kcdecmer, 
and  the  itninort-.il  souls  of  tnt-ii.  Let  those,  who 
\xA\-0- .  M.'  (t»ed  in  these  labors  of  love,  be  stimulated 
to  .;  :    yet   more   and   more,   exulting    in  the 

thought,  tUut  their  labors  shall  not  be  in  vain  in  the 
i^ord. 

Chri  .  >'ju  l')\c  to  pray,  and  Ciod  docs  won- 

ders in  ...  L  r  to  prayer.  If  you  wish  the  spiritual 
■Welfare  of  your  own  souls,  if  you  long  to  hail  the 
rlorious  splendor  of  the  njillrnnial  dav,  and  the 
i^'  .nof  a    ■  V       '  •.  V  •     :•    .1  to  fl- 

•  .  •  .1,  and  ii.i^.v..  »....i.4ic  j'l ..; ;  ; .  '^  f-'  '»^  >  w^ , .  . 
.'.-, Mi  .t  of  devotion,  and  a  i^cvereii"  ity  with 

l.caven.  Re  ii. ember,  for  your  encourat^t-inenl,  that 
in  your  humble  i-etiremenis,  yon  may  render  your 
most   imi)     '      '  ices   to   t'      '       - 'om  of  the 

Messiah,  -_ n  theobv. .  .    .    ..  jf  m<^)rtil>. 

and  known  oidy  to  Him  who  secth  in  secre*. 

To  female  disciples  of  Christ  permit  me  to  say, 
licie  is  ■   ymvnt  to     '      "  '  1, 

;u.'\  iM    ...  .1  you  mav  ._  1..-,;.  II  ii ......  ...  .-5 

♦•  t\-, 1 1  .11,1  lasting  go»Ki.     In  your  closets   .  s 

devotion,  you   may  be  the  means  of  qualifying 

'.  comnissionloij  faithful  ambi-  Christ, 

>  -rry  the  t.>li;i'jrs  of  *   joy,    >..;'.:i'_-ver  the 

,  <»f  s'o  ,  .•       's,  an..    .J   may,   i.i  the  same 

■,u  .eninj attention  of  mt-.Uitudei 

10  liic  heavenly  uiCic  igv.     The  Gentiles  will  joiQ 
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in  that  divine  song,  Ho-jo  beautiful  ufion  the  moun- 
tairib  are  the  feet  of  kim  that  publisheth  fieace,  that 
bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  saiih  U7ito  Zion, 
Thy  God  rcigneth.  You  may  clothe  the  prowling 
inhabitant  of  the  wilderness  with  the  robes  of 
righteousness,  and  make  the  desart  vocal  with  Im- 
manuel's  praise.  You  may  bid  the  benighted 
pagans  forget  their  miseries,  and  unite  with  ycu  in 
drawing  living  waters  from  the  wells  of  salvation, 
and  in  exploring  a  country  beyond  the  boundaries 
of  mortalitv. 

Say  not,  that  yon  move  in  a  sphere  so  circum- 
scrioed,  as  to  exclude  }  our  usefulness.  Verily  vou, 
have  much  to  do.  Your  assistance  is  urgently 
required  and  needed,  in  erecting  the  house  of  tiie 
Lord,  and  adorning  it  with  the  beauties  of  holiness 
and  praise.  Without  passing  beyond  your  proper 
bounds,  you  may  render  as  essential  sc'rvice'to  the 
cause  of  Christ,  as  the  faithful  "legate  of  the  skies," 
who  proclaims  the  glorious  truths  of  the  goiptl  to 
listening  thousands.  You  love  your  Lord;  you  love 
the  sums  for  whom  he  died;  and  you  prefer  Jerusa- 
lem above  your  chief  joy.  Frequent,  then,  your 
closets,  and  breathe  to  htaven  your  fervent  sui)pli- 
cations  for  the  coming  of  that  blessed  day,  when 
the  rose  of  Sharon  shall  bloom  in  the  desert,  and 
every  solitary  corner  of  the  earth  shall  reverberate 
the  songs  of  Zion,  In  these  favored  seasons  of 
intercou:  se  with  Ciod.  yuu  wiM  affectionately  bear 
on  your  heat  ts  ihe  ministers  at  the  altar,  and  the 
missionarifs  of  the  crc^s;  for  surely  they  need  ycu 
prayers.  Fail  not  to  pray  arden'ly,  that  they  mny 
ha\t;  divine  su[)i;ort  under  all  their  peculiar  labors 
and  trials;  thit  ihey  may  be  enabled  to  preach  the 
tiiitli,  in  a  discriiiiinatmg,  solemn,  and  faithful 
manner;  that  they  may  be  led  by  the  Holy  Spirit  to 
select  those  subjccis,  which  shall  l>e  most  appropri- 
ate and  useful  to  their  hearers;  and  that  theii  m.inis- 
traf.ons  m  ly  t>e  abundantly  blessed  to  the  edification 
:')d  ror.t^ola^ion  of  true  believers,  and  the  asvakcn- 
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.ti;;  anil  convcrsi'H  of  f '  ^ -.:».  ^  nnd  stupid 

fciuMtra.     l<cil>:it»>;  ih,  .  .    ts  ,tfrcal, 

but  the  laborem/cvft  you  will  intrcat  of  your  Lord 
to  multiply  the  heralds  of  salvation,  that  great 
n»av  be  the  Cf)  i  ''    ^^c  that  |ni!)l)Nh  his  wonl, 

ai»d   ihat   the    ,  ...*v'   be  prtadied   to  every 

creature.     Be   e  •-  d    to  let  uo  opprtunity  of 

Uiefulnehs  e!»|ftpe  unimproved.  UcYote  not  your 
hiestimatilv    pfc.ci«Hjs  \v\\\%  *.o  visii*  of  ten 

where  t!  '^  ■  -  cfuvt  •      • t. ......•',    .. 

but  rL('  ;etn  I"    , 

cd  c  sof  ihe  poor,  in  the  ciianibcrn  (jf  &icki  ' 

and  atfliction,  and  in  enc  the   female  »ucial 

aharof  '  Th  ^e  ci  \     i  '••'  >»  il 

of  a  !?!'  .a  irc  "f  ^  "  "•  -  i     ...i    a*. 

youi  ii)a\«beei.  ul  in  the  benev- 

olent   ta^tk   of    in.struciinc;    ignorant    and   ii 
children.      The  i 
youi  he   ■  *  : 

no  adva;  , 

incut  of   I'  .  (11  the 

cxerci^:  of  your  ci  it  i*  bel.c\cd,   i 

.Will 


a..  .   that  5o   niauN 


gralilude  to  Ilim,  who  wurk>  in  \\  »  people  both  to 
wid  and  tu  Uo.     'Ihobe  of  you  who  at 
these  d   ;     '    Md  acts  cf  charity, may  teif      .  l>   > 
encDur..      .    ,,it     that    if    vmi    rneied    uf.<.ii    •. 
<  iiiplo)  nient  with  rij^ht  ft  i  and  are  : 

the  souls  entrusted  to  your  care,  iho  you  may  Dot 
^v^lI,ts^    the    '  fruit    of    )  our    ! 

praycrs.aud  )     ..  .v  irs.yet  a'  •' -   '"••  .i,^.,. 

may  rli«c  up  uud  call  voa   \j.  ig  )  "H 

as  the  instruntcDts  uf  the.r  eternal  salvati  >n.     hut 
il  is  ni>i  my  design  to  enumerate  the  > 
in  which  you  may  etTcctually  suljserve  inv  i  ..t-tr^.^ 
of    your    Loinl.      \{    your   hearts   are    warm    wiili 
grateful  afltction  to  the  Redeemer,  you  will  real  . 
rve  and  diiik^ently  improve  the  opportuuities  ol 
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glorifving  him,  which  continually  occur.  Let  rue 
affectionately  urge  you  to  live  for  God— to  live  for 
eternity! 

My  Christian  friends,  patronize,  as  far  as  pos- 
sible, every  plan  and  institution,  calculate  dfor  the 
benefit  of  society,  and  the  glory  of  your  Maker. 
33irect  all  your  energies  to  the  cause  nf  Heaven. 
Be  willing  to  labor  and  suffer  in  tl|e  vineyard  of 
the  Lord,  not  counting  even  your  live^  dear  to  you, 
so  th-it  you  may  accomplish  your  assigned  w.^rk 
?i\\6.f.niHh  your  cour  fie  with  joy .  Mark  the  signs  of 
the  tiines.  Consider  how  e\'entful  is  the  day,  \\\ 
whicii  you  live,  and  sav,  can  he  deserve  the  aj)pei- 
lation  of  Christian,  who  novj  indulges  in  slothful 
inactivity,  and  indifference?  May  the  Lord  refresh 
liis  children  with  abundant  effusions  of  grace  from 
a::)ove,  and  hasten  that  divinely  gloriou«  day,  when 
Zi^n  shall  shine  in  renovated  and  transcendent 
beauty;  when  the  religion  of  the  cross  shah  perv  ade 
e\ery  land,  arraying  this  apostate  earth  in  all  the 
innmortal  charms  of  holiness,  peace,  and  sublime 
felicity.  L-  t  I'very  pious  heart  breatiic  to  Heaven 
the  ardent  aspiration,  O  thou  Desire  of  nations, 

'''■Come,  and  adchd  to  thy  many  croivns^ 
Jxfceive  yet  one,  the  crorvn  of  all  the  earth. 
Thou  who  alone  art  r.^orthy." 


TIIK  i:n't>. 


SAMLEL  T.  ARMSTUONG, 

yVo.  50,   Corti/ull,  Button, 

Ol'l'KltS  for  ■»!•,  wholnal*  ant!  retail,  on  tlie  mott  lil>eni| 

tt-i  Hit,  4l  hi%    I  t  i-al  a»»- 

ol    \  i»lii;tbl<-   l\i,-j».  ..  w.  ....    .    u-  ^? 

ai.il    Snuft-rit*   ur%'  A  lo  r«ll  nt    O 

Ml!!  rn«-<  t  with  i>ruiu|tt  attrult'jti.  —  h     '1*.  A     I>m  |*ul>- 

Tfli:   CHUlsriAN'.s  r  f)\>fij  \ri(iv    ...  .1,  .  r   .. 
Ctii«i>>i>i-.<i  orCJIirtst  tu  all  «  ' 

//  *  "     Fiunt  tlic  Sc«.un«i  l>ij<)u^it  Luiiivii.     I'iix) 

t_  .   ,  .,  ..;.. 

UKMMX8  OF  TIIK   RKV     !  «-   »Mf>n  rrr  u      y, 
A.  I.ttc  Hi  i-tor  ul  Hi»U-\ ,  Mild  \  ic^ 
MiiiikU-r  of  St.  John*!  (Mi«|»<-I,  1:  Ho*,   I 

wlnh   is   piclixwl,     \     \  IKU     t»i  ..».!.      ,  .   ,^ 

iJv  JosiAM  PaArr,  II.  I>  K    A.  S.     7 

7'Ar  follevinr  i#  «»  rxtrmct  of  a  trtw  fr^m  a  rr 
blf  r  "  i»  I'.rX-,  .' 

eu'fici    , - .  - '.  — :. 

**I  mu  rxtrcuK  l>  };ti»d  vo«i  *cui  rue  thf  eofUr*  ofCECIL'S 

••in:  M  MNs.    I  »i».i  j.n'h!  . 

•*^  j*\N  crc  il«  \»ortl»  a»  \»t  ii  u 

•*»•  it  de»erve»,  1  dtmSi  whritier  rja 

**cn\t'ifi   eiuHlgli    to  iUppIv    the  dciUouii  %>tiicU  there  teoulu 

••be  lor  ihcm." 
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The  folh)win^  are  m  list  of  the  COV TKN'TS:— Intruduc- 

lion  — ^       ;       \i  ;       ,    fu"    !; 

lwno».-.„>-  '-^ ^. vj.    ^.:i — Con;....     .... 

—  Ix)\e    lo  God — Repentance — Faith — Hmiulii\ — "^ 
^     -it   of  Pravcr- — l.jve  to  th«    ' 

■^ .0  the  WoriU— Gi'owtL  in  Gr«>.    -.  .-  .  .  . 

encc— Cwadusion. 
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